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Mary,  liow  can  T  picture  Thee  for  them, 

The  mothers  down  the  ages — I,  who  know 
How  motherhood  is  strangely,  sadly  blent 

Of  pain  and  gloi-y.    Women  need  Thee  so 
Wiio  pi-ay  for  constant  ])atience  and  for  skill 

To   nui'ture  tenderly  the  little  one; 
Then,  guide  the  adolescent;  and,  with  tears, 

Still   keep   for   Christ  the   headstrong  older 
son. 
Mary,  how  can  I  picture  Thee  Whose  brow 

Serenely  knows,  yet  shines  with  youth's  pure 
grace, 
^Maiden  and  mother,  Tliou  Who  hast  imleed 

All  joys,  all  sorrows,  written  in  Thy  face, 
Who,  from  the  cradle  to  the  hov'ring  Cross, 

llast  lifted  oft  those  anguished  seeing  eyes 
And  hugged  the  burden  closer  to  Thy  breast 

And  sung  Ilim  sorrow  in  Thy  lullabies. 
Thy  features  I  can  trace.  Thou  beautiful 

Of  women ;  but  the  brush,  the  written  word 
Is  helpless  to  portray  Her  shining  soul 

Who  was  the  glad  handmaiden  of  the  Lord ! 


And  if,  ()  Mary,  it  be  given  me 

To  vision  that  radiance  for  one  brief  wild 
Sweet  moment  that  I  leave  its  likeness  here; 
Even  then,  even  then— how  shall  1  paint  the 
Child? 

—  Anne    Sutlicrljind. 
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MARY  WARD  — A  PIONEER  IN  THE  RELIGIOUS  LIFE 

By  Reverend  P.  W.  Browne,  D.D.,  Ph.D. 

(Reprinted  by  Pormission  of  the    Catholic  Historical  Review). 


The  .historic  background  of  this  story  i« 
found  in  the  cataclysmic  conditions  that  exist- 
ed in  England  a.s  a  result  of  the  religious  up- 
heaval which  followed  the  passing  of  the  Act 
of  Supremacy  by  an  obsequious  parliament  at 
beihest  of  Henry  VIII.,  in  1534.  This  engen- 
dered  the  bitter  hatreds  w^hich  were  character- 
isitic  of  the  England  of  Elizabeth,  whose  Sta- 
tutes of  Supremacy  and  Uniformity  made  Pro- 
teistantism  the  law  of  the  land. 

Unresit  was  rife  at  the  time,  not  ordy  in  Ca- 
tiholic  circles,  but  elsiewhere.  We  find,  for  ex- 
ample, that  the  Independents  of  Scroosby,  in 
Nottinghamshire,  were  obliged  to  leave  Eng- 
land for  Holland;  and  when  this  was  found  to 
be  an  unsuitable  location,  they  took  ship  in 
the  "Mayflower"  for  Cape  Cod  and  later 
founded  the  Pilgrim  Colony  at  Plymouth. 

The  story  of  the  Protestant  exiles  from 
England  during  the  .siixteentli  and  seventeenth 
centuries  has  been  voluminou.sly  narrated ;  but 
the  Oatlhoilic  diaspora  him  a  very  meagre  liter- 
ature. In  fact,  n'ot  till  the  publication  (some 
twelve  years  ago)  of  Dr.  Guilday's  "English 
Catholic  Refugees  on  the  Continent,"  did  we 
have  any  synthetic  account  of  the  Catholic 
exiles  who  crossed  the  Ohamiel. 

The  early  English  Catholic  refugees  to  the 
Continent  consdsted  of  fragments  of  Religious 
Orders,  such  as  the  Oarthusiasns  and  the  lirigit- 
tines,  students  and  professors  from  the  Uni- 
versiities  of  Oxford  and  Cambridge,  and  in- 
dividual piriests  and  laymen. 

After  1569,  in  co\nsequenee  of  what  is  known 


i\»  the  "Northern  Rising,"  there  w^ent  many 
noble  men  and  women.,  who  {gathered  in  Ant- 
werp, Brussels,  Bruges,  Douay,  Louvain,  and 
other  towiiis  in  the  Netherlands. 

The  background,  however,  is  not  composed 
exclusively  of  features  which  might  naturally 
be  expected  in  tlie  days  to  wliicli  our  story 
relates.  There  are  other  elements  in  it,  equal- 
ly as  historical :  the  violent  internal  discord 
wliich  prevailed  among  the  English  Catholics 
tlieiiiselves;  the  rivalries  of  men  bent  on  the 
same  errand  of  the  salvation  of  souls;  the 
jeaJousies  which  divided  evetn,  prisoners  for 
the  Faith  in  the  same  dungeons;  tiie  long  list 
of  complaints,  memorials  petitions  and  coun- 
ter-petitions of  every  kind,  whicii  made  the 
Oatholic  body  the  laughing-sitock  of  its  enemies 
and  a  siource  of  poignant  grief  to  its  friends. 

It  is  necessiary  to  know  tiiese  facts  to  un- 
derstand many  of  the  sad  episodes  in  Mary 
Ward's  life. 

Mary  Ward  came  from  a  family  in  the 
Northern  counties  Avell-known  for  their  un- 
swerving loyalty  to  the  Church  during  all  the 
persecutions  in  Eng^land,  and  she  was  kin  to 
the  Gascoignes,  the  Vavasours,  and  the  Con- 
stables— families  famous  for  their  strict  Ca- 
tholic principles. 

Feeling  that  she  had  a  ©all  to  the  religious 
life,  she  left  England  during  Whitsuntide  of 
tihe  year  1606  and  went  to  St.  Omer,  in  the 
Spanish  Netherlands,  then  governed  bj'  the 
Archduke  Albert  of  Austria  and  his  wife,  the 
Infanta  Isabella  Eugenia   (daughter  of  Philip 
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II'.).      Hotii    of    these    were,    in    Liter   years,  to  As  a  Oolletiiie  lay-sister  the  refined  i^ntrlish- 

!;(■   iinieiit  ilieil    Willi   sdiiie  of  the   xieissi  liules  oi!  woman's    experience^    wci'e    most     tryiii^r_    and 

.Mai-y    Ward's  eonxcntnal    life.  nlie  Sllft'ered   disijuiet  tides   of   a    ^eiioii^    naliire, 

.Mary    iiad    been    dii'eeted    to    liie    (Vdle^c    of  — so    sei'ioiis'.    tliat     j-'ather    iKeyii''^.    whd     liad 

the    h]n<>'lish   desiiils  and   iiad   a    h'tter  ol'   intro-  j)i-evioiisl\-  insisted   tliat  Mary   Ward  heeoiiie  a 

(fnct'ion    to    h'atiiei-    I'Macd^e ;    hiil     instead,    slie  Poor  (Mare,  had  a  ^nawinj^  of  conscience,  and 

met      (nid'ortnnateJN'.      as      sul)se(|nent       evenis  told    Iter    expressly    ihat     she    "must     lea\e    the 

pi-ove  1    i-'at  liei-  (ieor<;e   Keynes,  and   |»hi('ed  Juu*-  eoniveiit."      Tiiis    she    did    after   iiian\-    interior 

self    under    liis    direction.      lie.    it    seems.    iia<l  trials   and   a   yeiar  of  inidcscribable   desolation. 

i)eeii    awai'e    of   her  comiii;^-.   and    informed    lier  sometime  in  May,  or  June,  1607. 

tliat   ■"she  wonld   he  admitted   as  a   la\' sister"  The    idea    had   come    to    her    thai    she    cdnld 

at:    the    Monastery    of    Poor    ('lares,    known    as  p^rliaps  cont  I'ibute  to  The  i-e\ival  of  the  dyinj^j 

(  olletiiu's.      He    felt    (piite    posili\e    that    this  embers  of  Divine  love  in  the  soiUn  of  her  eoiui- 

was    .\Iai-y    Ward's    voeat.ion.    as~ni'in«>-    li,.v    m  trywomen  by  providing  larger  and  inore  iitting 

the    same    time    that    "the    La\-sis1ei's   and   the  means  than   those  existing  at  the  time  on  the 

Choir  Sisters  were  one  ami  the  same  Oi'der  and  Continent    for  alli-actinig  tliem  to  the  religious 

eijual  in,  mei-it  in  the  slight  of  God."  state.     But  with  regard  to  herself,  s^he  believed 

Thei-e  were  two  communities  of  Poor  Clares  that   God    had   called  her  to   be  a   Pooi-   Clare. 

at   tlie  time  in  St.  Omor — 'the  T'^rlianisis  (Called  She  sou<rht  the  advice  of  the  Co'mmissary-(ien- 

hy  tlie  townspeople  "the  Rich  Clares")  and  the  eral  of  the  Franciscans  and  otlrers,  only  to  diw- 

Corietine-'.,  who  lived  by  alms.   ha\in<»'  sevei'al  cover  that  su(di  a  project  was  be«et  with  seri- 

hiy-sisters  who  followed  the  Rule  of  the  Third  ous  difficulties.     She  had  iset  fortli^n  a  "ven- 

(>r(l(  i-  of  Si.   |''i-aiicis.  and   "went  out  daily  to  ture   of  Faith,"   and   commending  it   to   God, 

\)v\x  for  the  community."  silie  adhered  unalterably  to  her  design  and  took 

Xothin.o-    conld    lie    moi-e    al     variaiUM'    with  ^'1'^'  uecessai-y  stejjs  to  iiut  it  into  exeention. 

Mai-y   Wai'd's  desires,   wliieli    tended   to   a   life  She   secured    a    house   in  tlie    village    of   Ec- 

of   contemplation   and   solitnde.      \c\    she   did  chelstbeker,     near     (Jravelines;    and     her    next 

not   dare    (le|)art    fi'oiii    the    eoiinscd    of   Father  stej)  was  to  secure  the  !'e(|iiisite  i)ermi.ssion  of 

Keynes,    as   she    i-cgarded    it    as    an    expression  the    State    authoi-ities' — the   '!Airchdnke     Alhei-t 

oi'   the    will   of   (Jod.      The   arbitrary   aeti(Mi    of  and    tlie    Infanta    Is'abe'lla — -for    the    establish- 

I'alher    Keynes    has   been    eensni'ed    by    one    of  iiu  nt   of  a  community.     This  was  gi'aiited  c(mi- 

his   lu'elliren — Father   l.ohner.   the   author   of  a  diitionall.\'.     The  (  Dmmiinit.v  must   be  establish- 

"Life    of    .Mar.v    Ward" — who    says:      "In    the  ed  in  some   fortitied   town:   they  should   not    be 

direct  ion  of  this  wondei'fnll.v  obedient  soul,  the  meiidieant:   they   shonld  be  sub.ject    to   the  (>r- 

riti'ht-  liiH".  in   my  o])iiiion.  was  not   taken,  since  dinary    of   the    Diocese.      A   site   was   secnred   at 

it    is  eontrar.\'  to  ordinary  |)recept  and   pracdice  (iravelines;    and     |)endini:'     the     biiildinL;'    ef    a 

for    si)ii'itual    fathei-s,    that     tlie.x'    so    e\pres.sly  convent     Mar.\'     Wai'd's     ( 'ommiiiiit.\-     of     Poor 

con.strain  and  almost  command  t  hose  deiiberat-  Clares  began   eon\-entnal   life  at    St.   Omci-.   un- 

ing  upon  the  (dioice  of  a   \-oeatioii  to  som{>  |);ir-  (U'v   the   <iri<:'inal    Hide   of   the   Oi'dei- — then  the 

ticular  calling,  which  once  and  auain  happened  sexcresi    in  the  Chnridi. 

to  Mary."  After  some   months  spent    here.   .Mary   Waj"d 
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was  troubled  wit'h  grave  doubts  regarding  ber 
vooataon,  for  there  were  iudicatioinis  that  God 
had  called  her  to  amo'ther  state  of  life  ''very 
much  to  His  honor,  greatly  for  His  glory  and 
for  the  good  of  others,  particularly  the  Eng- 
lisih  people,"  She  confided  her  doubt®  to  the 
Superior  of  th-e  Co/nimunity  and  to  her  con- 
fessor. The  former  counseled  the  disciplin^e; 
the  la/tter  (a  Jesuit)  assured  her :  "You  may  be 
saved  whether  you  go,  or  whether  you  stay." 

Soon  it  was  whisipered  both  within  and  with- 
out the  Communit}^  that  Maxy  Ward  was  pro- 
posing to  leave  the  convent;  and  thi^s  was  the 
severest  part  of  the  ordeal  through  which  sth'e 
was  passing,  for  it  exposed  her  to  univensal 
contempt.  She  could  then  say  the  Psalmist : 
"'All  they  AVho  saw  mc  have  laughed  me  to 
scorn;  they  have  spoken  with  the  lips  and 
wagged  the  head"  (Ps.  XXL,  7).  But  "the 
foolisihness  of  God  is  wiiser  than  men ;  and  the 
weakness  of  God  is  stronger  than  men."  (T. 
Cor,  I,,  25.)  The  poisoned  arrows  fell  harm- 
less. 

She  left  the  convent  at  St,  Omer  and  return- 
ed to  England  ;  but  ere  doing  so,  she  had  to 
drink  to  the  dregs  the  cup  of  bitterness.  The 
epithets  "runaway  nun,"  "the  visionary," 
"the  false  prophetess,"  were  freely  bestowed 
upon  her  Avhenever  she  appeared  in  the  streets 
of  St.  Omer.  She  now  seemed  to  realize  as 
never  before  the  necessity  of  work  and  prayer 
m  the  religious  life,  if  sacrifice  was  to  have  any 
permanent  effect  in  the  desire  that  burned  in 
every  Catholic  English  heart  for  the  conversion 
of  the  homeland.  This  idea  crystallized  during 
the  time  she  spent  in  lodgings  in  London, 

She  possessed  the  power  of  attracting  others, 
and  the  results  show  how  great  this  must  have 
been  and  how  faithfully  she  employed  it  to  draw 
souls  to  God,  She  was  only  twenty-four  at  the 
time  and  was  surrounded  bv  friends  both  of  her 


own  age,  and  younger,  from  the  principal  Ca- 
tholic families.  Her  fervor  kindled  theirs,  and 
several  of  them  determined  to  labor  for  souls, 
under  her  guidance,  on  the  Continent. 

In  1609  we  find  her  with  five  companions 
established  in  the  Grosse  Rue  at  St,  Omer,  where 
they  lived  in  community  and  opened  a  board- 
ing and  day-school  for  rich  and  poor.  This  wa« 
the  first  free  school  for  English  Catholic  girls, 
governed  by  women  living  in  community.  Mary 
Ward's  idea  was,  to  prepare  the  pupils  for  the 
religious  life,  or  to  send  them  back  to  Eng- 
land well  equipped  for  the  defence  of  the 
Faith. 

The  Institute  (as  it  was  called)  had  no  formal 
Rule  up  to  this  time.  After  various  rules  had 
been  considered  by  Mary  Ward  and  her  com- 
panions, one  based  upon  the  Constitutions  of 
the  Society  of  Jesus  was  adopted.  This  caused 
the  members  of  the  community  to  be  called 
"  Jesuitosses"— a  name  that  still  survives  er- 
roneously in  many  books  of  reference.  The  adop- 
tion of  the  Constitutions  of  the  Society  of  Jesus 
as  the  model  for  the  organization  caused  the 
whole  venture  to  become  at  once  an  object  of 
suspicion  and  mistrust,  and  aroused  a  great  deal 
of  hostility  on  the  part  of  the  secular  clergy 
in  England  and  elsewhere.  The  Institute  was 
regarded  as  an  instrument  of  the  Society  of 
Jesus  and  an  attempt  of  the  Jesuits  to  widen 
their  influence  in  the  English  Church. 

In  order  to  have  a  clear  concept  of  Mary 
Ward's  ideal  in  the  formation  of  her  Institute 
we  must  understand  the  conditions  which  ex- 
isted three  centuries  ago  in  conventual  life  on 
the  Continent,  when  questions  of  a  national 
character,  customs,  language,  and  aspirations 
were  a  disturbing  element,  and  the  opportunities 
of  the  religious  life  very  circumscribed.  The 
convents  existing  at  the  time  offered  every  ad- 
vantage for  individual  perfection,  but  there  was 
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an  element  in  those  religious  bodies  which  did 
not  harmonize  with  Mary  Ward's  ideal,  the 
first  object  of  which  was  the  individual  j^erfec- 
tion  of  the  Sisters  and  the  salvation  of  souls 
outside  the  Cloister. 

The  Canon  Law  on  the  question  of  enclosure 
was  very  strict.  Boniface  VIII.,  in  the  Con- 
stitution, Periculoso,  made  enclosure  an  inviol- 
able rule  for  religious  communities  of  women ; 
and  this  Constitution  was  confirmed  by  a  Decree 
of  the  Council  of  Trent,  Hence  it  became  im- 
possible for  nuns  to  undertake  w^orks  of  charity 
which  necessitated  non-enclosure ;  and  even  the 
education  of  young  girls  (which  was  permitted) 
was  subject  to  inconveniences  which  rendered  it 
impracticable. 

The  Bull  of  St.  Pius  V.,  Circa  pastoralis  not 
only  re-affirmed  these  regulations,  but  insisted 
on  the  lay-sisters  taking  solemn  vows,  so  as  to 
bind  them  to  papal  enclosure. 

The  second  object  of  Mary  AVard's  ideal, — 
that  of  one  Keligious  Superior  over  all  the 
houses,  who  would  be  subject  immediately  to 
the  Holy  See  and  independent  of  local  authority, 
naturally  met  wdth  opposition  from  the  episco- 
pate. 

Notwithstanding  these  difficulties  the  Institute 
had  made  great  progress ;  but  hostility  towards 
it  increased  during  the  first  six  years  of  its  ex- 
istence. Meanwhile  Mary  Ward  had  gone  to 
England  to  establish  a  community  there.  Thence 
she  returned  to  St.  Omer  in  1615  to  prepare  for 
the  Holy  See  a  Memorial  for  its  approbation. 
This  was  brought  to  Rome  in  January,  1616,  by 
Thomas  Sackville  and  presented  to  Pope  Paul 
V.  A  reply  to  the  Memorial,  bearing  the  seal  of 
Cardinal  Lancellotti  (April  10,  1616)  was  ad- 
dressed to  the  Bishop  of  St.  Omer,  directing 
him  to  give  his  protection  to  the  English  ladies. 
After  the  reception  of  this,  the  House  at  St. 
Omer    began    to    attract   novices.      Soon   other 


foundations  became  necessary,  and  branch 
schools  were  opened  at  Liege,  Cologne  and 
Trier  (Treves).  But  Mary  AVard's  per- 
plexities were  increasing  despite  the  apparent 
progress  of  her  establishment,  and  she  decided 
to  go  to  Rome,  and  plead,  in  person,  the  cause 
of  her  Institute.  She  was  graciously  received 
by  Gregory  XV.,  but  from  the  day  of  that 
visit  a  clear-sighted  observer  could  have  seen 
that  her  work  was  doomed. 

English  ecclesiastical  opposition  to  it  had  as- 
sumed a  formidable  aspect,  and  a  vile  publica- 
tion—6rOcZ/a#/ter's  Information,  sponsored  by 
the  head  of  the  seculars— assailed  it  bitterly. 
This  was  widely  circulated  in  England,  Flan- 
ders, and  even  in  Rome,  where  Rant,  the  ag'ent 
of  the  English  secular  clergy,  is  said  to  have 
made  himself  hoarse  with  speaking  against  the 
English  gentlewomen  and  their  Institute.  It 
had  one  champion,  however,  Father  Burton, 
who  wrote  a  Defence  of  the  Institute,  based  upon 
the  opinions  of  two  eminent  theologians- Suarez 
and  Lessius. 

Fearing  that  her  opponents  should  proceed 
to  stifle  the  M^ork  in  Flanders  and  England, 
Mary  Ward  set  out  from  Rome  for  England, 
by  way  of  Munich,  in  1626.  Here  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Elector  Maximilian  I.,  she  es- 
tablished a  community  in  the  Paradeiser  Ilaus, 
which  remained  in  possession  of  the  Englische 
Fraulein  until  the  secularization  of  all  the  re- 
ligious houses  in  Bavaria  by  the  Elector  Maxi- 
milian Joseph,  in  1808. 

Between  1627  and  1628  foundations  were  made 
at  Vienna,  Presburg,  and  Prague.  But  clouds 
were  lowering  on  the  horizon,  and  there  were 
portentous  signs  that  evil  days  were  hi  store 
for  the  Institute.  Mary  Ward  hastened  to 
Rome  to  plead  her  cause  before  Urban  VKI. 
Her  pleadings  were  in  vain ;  and  the  Institute 
was  suppressed  by  a  Bull,  dated  elanuary  13, 
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1631.  On  February  7  Mary  Ward  was  arrest- 
ed at  Munich  by  order  of  the  Holy  Office  and 
imprisoned  as  a  heretic,  schismatic,  and  rebel 
to  Holy  Church.  Her  prison  was  a  gloomy, 
insanitary  cell  at  the  Monastery  of  tlie  Anger ; 
and  here  she  remained  until  April  of  the  same 
year,  when  she  was  released  by  order  of  the 
Pope.  Her  good  name  was  lost;  lier  Houses 
in  Belgium  were  suppressed;  and  her  Sisters 
were  cast  penniless  into  the  streets  of  Liege ;  and 
all  this  by  way  of  token  of  the  animosity  which 
the  English  secular  clergy  had  for  tlie  Society 
of  Jesus.  Diatribes  were  penned  against  this 
noble  woman ;  and  encyclopedias  have  giveii 
wide  currency  to  the  old  fables  Avhich  cond<'uni- 
ed  her.  Even  Catholic  historians  have  written 
erroneous  accounts  of  her  brave  attempt  to 
solve  problems  in  the  manner  which  Church 
authorities  have  since  recognized  as  being  in 
perfect  conformity  with  its  doctrines  and  dis- 
cipline. The  question  may  be  asked:  Wluit 
became  of  the  members  of  Mary  Ward 's  founda- 
tion after  the  publication  of  the  Bull  of  Sup- 
pression? Many  returned  to  the  world;  a  few 
entered  other  religious  Orders;  the  remainder 
—  a  mere  handful  in  comparison  with  the  rest 
—continued  faithful  to  their  first  dedication. 

Nine  of  the  novices  were  sent  to  the  Para- 
deixer  Haus  at  Munich.  This  had  not  been  af- 
fected by  the  suppression,  as  tiie  Elector  had 
obtained  special  permisision  of  the  Holy  S(^e  for 
Miuy  Ward  and  her  companions  to  continue 
theii-  work  there. 

One  of  the  members  of  the  community-  Fran- 
ces Bedingfield— returned  to  England,  where, 
under  the  patronage  of  Catherine  of  Braganza. 
consort  of  Charles  II.,  she  established  a  house, 
—first  in  St.  Martin's  Lane,  London,  and  after- 
wards at  Hammersmith.  Thence  it  moved  to 
Heworth,  in  Yorkshire,  and  finally  to  the  site  of 
St.  Mary's  Convent,  Micklegate  Bar,  which  was 


destined  to  become  one  of  the  foremost  (Catholic 
schools  for  girls,  in  England. 

Undaunted  by  the  severe  trials  which  she  and 
her  foundation  had  endured,  Mary  Ward  went 
to  Rome  and  was  cordially  received  by  Urban 
VIIT.  She  succeeded  not  only  in  satisfying  the 
Pope  of  the  orthodoxy  of  her  work,  but  in  ar- 
ranging with  the  Congregation  of  Religious  a 
modus  vivendl  for  the  re-organization  of  lier 
Institute.  She  established  a  House  in  Rome 
which  became  (1633)  the  Mother-House  of  the 
new  Institute  and  residence  of  the  Chief  Su- 
perior until  1703  Avhen  transfer  was  made  to 
Munich. 

Mary  Ward  left  Rome  in  September,  1637, 
and  after  an  unsuccasisiful  attempt  to  re-organ- 
ize the  foundation  at  Liege,  proceeded  to  Eng- 
land. Here  she  gathered  the  members  of  her 
in>stitute  around  he^r;  and  the  work  of  teacli- 
ing  began  with  renewed  vigm*  in  London..  Dif- 
ficulties incident  to  the  Civil  War  forced  her 
to  give  up  the  House  in  Londo'U,,  and  go  to 
her  own  county — You'kshire — where  a  convent 
was  begun  at  Hatton  Rudby.  In  1644  the 
House  was  removed  to  Heworth  Hall.  Here 
Mary  Ward  died,  January  30,  1645.  She  was 
buried  in  the  Protestant  graveyard  at  Osbald- 
wick,  where  her  grave  may  still  be  seen. 

The  subs<equent  career  of  the  Conimuniity 
founded  by  this  "valliant  woman,"  from  her 
death  until  the  early  days  of  the  eighteenth 
century,  was  filled  with  incidents  of  a  trying 
nature.  A  requesit  was  made  for  its  pontifical 
couifirmiation  by  the  Right  Rjev.  John  Ley- 
burnie,  Vicar-Apostolic  'of  the  London  District 
in  1694,  but  the  request  was  n^ot  acceded  to. 
'It  Avas  renewed  in  1702,  audi  granted  by  Cle- 
ment XI.,  June  13,  1703,  and  the  Institut>e  ob- 
tained the  privileges  of  a  Congregation  in  the 
Church.  So  satisfied  was  the  Pope  with  the 
whole  status  of  the  In!stitute  that  he  expi-csscd 
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his  willingness  to  give  at  once  the  final  appro- 
bation, if  the  members  would  accept  enclo- 
sure. But,  faithful  to  their  original  design  and 
the  spirit  which  liad  been  handed  down  from 
generation  to  generatioiru  (the  value  of  which 
they  had  themselves  tested),  the  members  pre- 
ferred to  accept  the  first  Confirmation  oiijly 
and  remain  un-enclosedi,  as  before,  though  the 
no'n-enclosure  was  to  be  exercised  under  nar- 
rower limits,  as  it  exists  to-day  among  them. 

Many  of  the  difficulties  which  came  to  Mary 
Ward's  Community  in  the  early  days  of  its 
existence  were  presumably  due  to  a  false  in- 
terpretation of  the  Bull,  Quamvis  justo  issued 
bj'  Benedict  XIV.  The  Pope's  decision  that 
Mary  Ward  should  not  be  called  Foundress  was 
not  the  settlement  of  an  historical  question ;  but 
as  the  Pope  then  saw  it,  the  safest  way  to  settle 
the  dispute ;  and  he  acted  from  motives  of  pni- 
dence  and  utilitij  when  he  declared  that  the  se- 
cond Institute  was  not  the  same  as  that  which 
had  been  suppressed  by  Urban  VIII. 

As  regards  Mary  Ward  herself,  there  is  but 
one  statement  in  the  Bull  which  can  be  con- 
sidered as  casting  any  imputation  upon  her. 
This  statement  refers  to  certain  letters  she  is 
said  to  have  written  encoviraging  her  subjects 
to  resist  the  orders  given  to  the  Nuncios  to  dis- 
solve the  several  Houses  before  the  suppression 
was  publicly  decreed.  There  is  nothing  what- 
ever in  the  Quamvis  justo  to  indicate  that  she 
had  ever  been  regarded  as  a  heretic  or  a  schis- 
matic. On  the  contrary,  there  is  a  formal  ex- 
culpation of  the  "English  Ladies"  from  such 
a  charge  by  the  Secretary  of  the  Holy  Office, 
who  says:  "They  are  not  found,  nor  ever  have 
heen  found,  guilty  of  any  failure  which  regards 
the  Holy  and  Orthodox  Catholic  Faith." 

The  final  ratification  of  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  (its  official  title)  was  pronounc- 
ed by  Pope  Pius  IX.,  in  1877.    The  storms  and 


afflictions  under  which  it  came  into  the  world 
had  passed;  the  long  night  of  bare  and  tacit 
toleration,  the  opposition,  and,  in  a  certain 
sense,  the  disgrace  under  which  it  had  to  force 
its  way  had  been  dispelled ;  the  grain  of  wheat 
had  sunk  into  the  earth  and  died  before  it  be- 
came capable  of  bearing  fruit. 

Time  has  vindicated  Mary  AVard  from  any 
charge  affecting  her  reputation  as  a  loyal  child 
of  the  Church  and  a  true  and  great  servant  of 
God.  It  has  reinstated  her  in  that  honorable 
position  from  which  the  hostility  of  the  English 
secular  clergy  had  so  long  debarred  her.  Our 
own  day  has  witnessed  this  happy  consumma- 
tion, for  on  April  10,  1909,  Pope  Pius  X.,  by  a 
special  Decree  of  the  Congregation  of  Religious 
permitted  the  members  of  the  Institute  to  call 
Mary  Ward  their  only  and  legitimate  Foun- 
dress—a privilege  denied  them  since  the  publi- 
cation of  the  Bull  of  Benedict  XIV,  May  we 
not  again  truly  say  with  the  Psalmist?  "They 
that  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy;  going,  they 
went  and  wept,  casting  their  seeds ;  but  coming, 
they  shall  come  with  joyfulness,  carrying  their 
sheaves."     (Ps.  CXXV,,  5-7). 

The  great  work  which  has  sprung  from  seeds 
sown  by  Mary  Ward  and  her  little  band  of 
heroic  women  has  survived  the  fiercest  storms 
to  which  any  work  can  be  exposed,  and  it  lives 
to-day  fruitful  and  prolific  to  an  extent  which 
places  it  amongst  the  brightest  contemporary 
glories  of  the  Catholic  Church.  None  now  can 
doubt  that  what  she  essayed  was  in  harmony 
with  the  truest  Catholic  spirit. 

Her  Institute,  under  several  national  desig- 
nations—"Englische  Fraulein"  in  Bavaria  and 
elsewhere  on  the  Continent :  ' '  Loretto  Nuns, ' ' 
in  Australia,  Canada,  India,  Ireland,  and  the 
United  States;  "The  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin,"  in  England,  is  rendering  inestimable 
service  to  God  and  His  Church,    It  has  adapted 
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itself  to  meet  the  needs  of  the  respective  coun-  ence  to  Mary  Ward's  ideals  has  not  hindered 

tries,   and   its   members  fit   themselves  for  the  her   successors  from   adopting   a   policy   which 

acquirement  of  every  branch  of  knowledge  de-  stands  for  all  that  is  best  in  the  way  of  spiritual 

sirable  for  creditable  scholarship.    Strict  adher-  and  educational  progress. 


(Suggested   by   her   loneliness  while   in   Rome). 

No  earthly  friend  doth  comfort  me. 
(I  prayed  alone  in  sight  of  Thee). 

No  answer  come«  unto  my  prayer. 
(A  greater  chalice  was  my  share). 

Yet  still  the  longer  do  1  pray. 
(Three  hours  in  anguish  did  I  stay). 

Men  thwart  my  efforts,  one  by  one. 
(My  answer  was:  "Thy  will  be  done"). 

Stark  failure  glares  on  every  side. 
(In  seeming  failure  thus  I  died). 

Verna  Sauer, 
Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  Ont. 
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A  MESSAGE  TO  LORETTO  COLLEGE  STUDENTS 

By  Miss  Gertrude  Lawler,  M.A.,  LL.D. 


"What  sculpture  is  to  a  block  of  marble, 
education  is  to  a  human  beiny. ' ' 

It  is  well  established  that,  in  the  very  early 
ages  of  mankind,  devoutly  religious  men  and 
Avomen  instructed  youth  to  fear  and  to  love  Al- 
mighty God.  Nevertheless,  for  many  genera- 
tions no  mention  has  been  found  of  academics, 
schools,  colleges,  or  universities  ei'ected  foi'  the 
purposes  of  instruction.  The  schools,  or  colleges, 
of  the  prophets  are  the  first  recorded  in  the 
Old  Testament.  The  children  of  the  pro])h('ts, 
that  is  their  disciples,  lived  retired  and  austere 
lives  in  study  and  meditation  concerning  tlie 
law  of  Jehovah.  At  Naioth,  the  academy  of  the 
prophets,  dwelt  David  and  Samuel.  At  Bethel, 
and  in  the  plain  of  Jericho,  the  proi)hets  Elijah 
and  Elisha  gave  lessons  and  counsel.  An  ex- 
cellent illustration  is  the  inspiring  story  of  the 
great  woman  of  Shunem.  These  academies,  or 
schools,  or  societies,  continued  to  iinpai't  their 
knoAvledge  and  wisdom  until  tlu;  captivity  of 
Babylon,  and  even  during  the  captivity,  when- 
ever and  Avherever  possible;  for  example,  Eze- 
chiel  was  consulted  several  times  by  the  elders 
of  Israel. 

The  synagogues  were  the  next  developments. 
After  the  return  from  the  captivity,  the  city  of 
Jerusalem  had  about  four  hundred,  and  therein 
the  doctors  permitted  any  questionei-  to  ask  for 
elucidations  of  the  divine  laws.  Our  Saviour 
at  the  age  of  twelve  years  in  the  midst  of  the 
doctors  and  in  the  synagogue  of  Nazareth  are 
world-Avide  in  edification.  fSaint  Paul  Avas  edu- 
cated at  the  feet  of  Uabbi  Gamaliel.  The  rabbi, 
or  master,  or  doctor,  or  teacher,  sat  u{)on  a  chair 
raised  aloft ;  the  scholars  of  the  greatest  pro- 


ficiency, upon  benches  just  beloAV  the  instructor ; 
and  the  youngest  pupils,  upon  the  hassocks. 

Students  of  Loretto  Avill  readily  conclude 
hoAv  thoroughly  scriptural  are  the  methods  of 
education  under  Loretto  jurisdiction!  Modern 
classrooms  may  differ  somewhat  in  material 
equipment  and  arrangement,  but  all  ideal  pupils 
and  students  sit  modestly  and  revently  at  the 
feet  of  a  beloved  teacher  Avhose  standardized, 
government  certificate  is  vitalized  by  the  love 
of  imparting  the  truths  of  the  Master  and  o\. 
the  literary  and  scientific  Avorlds.  Wisdom  and 
knoAvledge  are,  under  Providence,  transfused 
when  teacher  and  learner  are  in  unison  and  in 
loving  personal  contact. 

The  proficient  graduate  from  the  primary 
school  is  a  useful  child  capable  of  emanating 
intelligent  happiness;  from  the  secondary  school, 
a  helpful  girl  disseminating  rational  joy;  from 
the  college  or  university,  a  aa'cII  disciplined  avo- 
man  trained  to  begin  life  in  a  Avorld  AA'here  sac- 
rifice of  self  and  service  for  humanity  are  Chris- 
tian pi-inciples  that  dominate  in  all  genuine 
success. 

IIoAV  encouraging,  hoAv  stimulating,  how  in- 
vigorating it  is  for  the  Loretto  child  of  today 
to  be  able  to  study  under  the  guidance  of  the 
distinguished  Ladies  of  Loretto  in  all  grades  (  f 
scholastic  Avork — from  the  Kindergarten  to  gra- 
duation in  the  University  of  Toronto !  "What 
comfort  to  parents  AA-ho  desire  their  daughters  to 
))(»  educated  in  conformity  Avith  Ontario  regu- 
lations! What  an  impetus  to  daughters  Avho 
are  cognisant  of  the  needs  and  blessings  of  an 
education   Avhicli,   like   virtue,   fortifies   Avith   a 
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currency  everywhere  accepted  because  ui  its 
extrinsic  and  intrinsic  worth ! 

Women  students  select  their  courses  of  study 
in  widely  different  departments— llouseliold 
Science,  Music,  Social  Service,  Mathematics, 
Languages,  Science,  Architecture,  Agriculture, 
Medicine,  Law,  Commerce,  Art,  etc.,  as  a})ility 
j)rompts  or  circumstances  dictate,  and  have 
been^  signally  successful  as  winners  of  prizes, 
fellowshii)s,  medals,  bursaries,  and  as  daughters, 
wives,  mothers,  and  members  of  religious  com- 
munities, have  been  eminently  exemplary  as 
womanly  leaders. 

During  this  busy  era,  Avhen  efficient  woi'kers 
arc  essential  as  leaders,  the  university  women 
are  greatly  in  demand,  because  their  worth  and 
work  are  appreciated.  Special  lines  of  human 
endeavour  necessitate  expert  proficiency,  ade- 
quate methods,  and  commensurate  results.  The 
artistic  temperament,  the  delicate  scientific 
touch,  the  patient  endurance,  and  the  cheerful 
fortitude  of  the  woman  graduate  are  sterling 
(pialities  that  eventually  outweigh  s])urious  su- 
perficiality in  workers  not  possessing  the  high- 
est   and    broadest    and    deepest    qualificaticnis. 


\''er3'  few  of  the  w'orld's  workshops  are  now  in 
the  possession  of  unskilled  workers.  The  think- 
ing brain  governs  the  willing  hand — often  of 
a  generous  woman. 

Many  of  the  choice  positions  in  life  are  open 
to  the  woman  graduate  who,  in  conjunction 
with  her  special  qualifications,  is  able  to  speak, 
read,  and  write  several  languages.  A  welcome 
awaits  her  throughout  Canada,  cosmopolitan  as 
it  is  and  is  likely  to  remain.  Problems  in  im- 
migration and  emigration,  in  education,  in  legis- 
lation, in  civilization  are  enigmas  to  those  who 
know  only  one  language.  The  university  wo- 
man of  linguistic  ability  is  needed  sorely  to 
interpret  life,  to  direct,  to  guide,  to  guard- 
onward  and  upward  as  she  progresses. 

A  memory  stored  with  the  knowledge  of  cen- 
tui-ies;  a  heart  i)ulsating  sympathetically  with 
th-e  nations  of  yesterday  and  of  to-day;  a  will 
cheerfully  submissive  to  the  divine  decrees  of 
an  All-Loving  Creator,  and  controlled  by  the 
resolute  desii-e  to  serve  God  and  mankind  —  how 
can  a  woman  be  happier  thus  equipped  Avhen 
helping  to  solve  the  knott}'  ])roblems  of  life? 


®l|p  lattk  of  (riantarf 

A.D.  lOU 
By  Reverend  James  B.  Dollard,  Litt.D. 

(After  "The  Ballad  of  the  White  Horse") 


'Twas  a  fateful  day  for  Erin, 

When  the  Viking  galleys  bcrci 
In  from  the  ocean  pouring, 
Like  crowding  sea-gulls  soaring, 
Their  blond-haired  crews  aroaring, 
Thirstv   for   loot   and   goi"e ! 


They  dressed  their  lines  by  Tolka, 

Athwart  Clontarf's  wide  plain; — 
Tall  Vikings  from  Norroway  strands. 
And  mail-clad  Jutes,  and  baresark  bands, 
And  pii-ates  from  the  Netherlands, 
And  from  the  coasts  of  Spain, 
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Their  raven  banner,  flauntin<? 

Its  heathen  menace,  san<>: 
llig'h  on  the  breeze  of  nun-ning, 
The  Chi-istian  armies  scorning, 
While,  notes  of  dreadfnl  warning, 

The  shouts  of  "Odin!"  rang. 


And  Thangbrand,  out  of  Helsingfors, 

AVho  burned  the  Virgin's  shrine. 
And  Ilrapp  that  pillaged  Wexford  Town, 
And  Beld,  a  Baresark  of  renown. 
And  Thorkell  of  the  evil  frown 
lie  clove  from  crown  to  chine ! 


'Twas  then  through  Erin's  heroes 

Desire  of  battle  blazed  ; 
Scarce  could  their  chiefs,   idtraining, 
Hold  them  in  ranks,  complaining, 
\  exed  by  too  long  refraining, 

Thev  fretted  as  thev  gazed. 


Out  of  the  raven  standard's  foot 

He  cut  a  gory  lane, 
When,  as  the  flag  of  Odin  fell, 
Burst  out  an  agonizing  yell, 
From  the  lost  Danes — like  souls  in   Hell 

That  drink  the  dregs  of  pain ! 


But  the   royal  Tanist,   Alurrough, 

Viewing  with  half-shut  eyes 
That  blinding  shimmer  of  Danish  nuiil, 
Bade  all  his  war-pipes  skirl  and  wail. 
And  rouse  the  satfron-girdetl  Gael 
To  deeds  of  higher  emprise. 


Then  Murrough  raised  the  Strong  Hand  Cry ; 

The  call  of  his  ancient  line ; 
And,  left  and  right,  and  all  about. 
Answered  his  clansmen's  rending  shout 
As,  roaring  over  the  Norseman's  rout 

Thundered  the  troops  of  Brian! 


Mea])ing  into  the  combat. 

He  swung  his  axe  on  high, 
And  as  the  din  of  war  did  swell. 
His  bloAvs  of  death  resistless  fell, 
And  many  a  Viking's  parting  yell 
Hose  to  the  pitying  sky ! 


The  Cross  shall  blaze  o'er  Erin 

And  the  Psalms  again  be  read! 
No  more  the  Danes  come  roaring 
Over  her  plains  and  pouring. 
On  roof  and  walls  and  flooring, 
Bivimstone  and  molten  lead ! 


Hoin)dal  of  Orkney  first  he  slew. 

And  Starkad  of  the  Yews; 
And  \'idar  of  the  golden  locks. 
And  Eyjwolf  of  the  castled  rocks. 
And  Loki  of  the  battle-shocks. 
And  Gvmir  of  the  Meuse ! 


Nor  more  the  raving  heathen 
Harry,  and  maim,  and  slaj' ; 

For  out  on  the  billows,  crying, 

A  hopeless  few  are  flying. 

And  on  Clontarf,  low  h'ing. 
Their  bravest  sleep  for  aye ! 


Nov.  no,  1927. 
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THE  HEALING  OF  LOURDES 

By  Miss  Edith  O'Connor. 

As  Eleanor  Moi-petk  descended  from  the  sanctity  weighed  heavily  upon  him.  The  house, 
train  at  Lourdes  in  drizzling  rain,  the  little  town  wedged  in  between  shops,  was  unpretentious  but 
tucked  in  beneath  tcill  hills  seemed  sombre  and      clean  and  comfortably  furnished,  and  its  reput- 


remote.  The  regular  tourist  ^ieason  had  not 
yet  commenced  and  she  was  the  only  passenger 
stopping  there.  The  almost  empty  station  look- 
ed forlorn  after  the  bustling  platforms  of  Nice 
and  Marseilles  and  she  half  regretted  that  she 
had  cut  short  her  stay  on  the  sunny  Iliviera  in 
order  to  I'eliii'ii  to  Paris  by  this  roundabout 
route. 

The  bus  from  the  hotel  to  which  she  had 
been  recommended  was  waiting  and  the  brisk 
driver  took  her  bags  and  ushered  her  into  its 
dusty  depths.  In  solitary  state  it  rumbled  over 
cobbled    streets,    steep    and    Avinding,    between 


ed  saintly  atmosphere  was  enhanced  by  the 
mundane  advantages  of  an  up-to-date  plumbing 
and  an  elevator. 

Eleanor  had  not  come  to  Lourdes  in  a  par- 
ticularly devotional  mood.  She  had  come  be- 
cause it  seemed  the  proper  thing  to  do ;  a  Ca- 
tholic travelling  in  France  naturally  Avould  paj^ 
her  respects  to  the  famous  shrine.  And  the 
fact  that  she  had  found  it  worth  Avhile  to  go 
there  would  greatly  please  her  very  pious  god- 
mother, who  had  visited  Lourdes  on  a  pilgrim- 
age in  her  youth  and  whose  reminiscences  of 
the  visit  were  glowing  and  inexhaustible.    Bless- 


weathered   houses,   dingy   hotels   inscribed  with      ed  Avith  sturdy  health,  Eleanor  had  no  need  to 
saintly  names,  and  tawdry-looking  shops  whose      seek  physical  healing  and  she  was  not  interested 


wares  were  displayed  on  stands  outside  the  door. 
An  old  fort  i:»erched  on  a  rugged  hill ;  a  narrow 
river  flowing  in  shallow,  pebbly  channel ;  a  state- 
ly basilica  rising  against  a  noble  tree-crowned 
mountain,— this  was  the  town;  charming  in  na- 
tural setting  but  with  little  promise  of  interest- 
ing antiquity. 

The  hotel  was  close  to  the  basilica  and  manag- 


just  then  in  possible  spiritual  benefits.  How^- 
ever,  a  day  or  two  would  suiifice  for  dutiful  de- 
votion, and  should  prove  a  restful  interlude  in 
the  tourist-beaten  trail  which  she  had  been  fol- 
lowing for  the  past  few  months. 

It  was  taken  for  granted 'at  the  hotel  that 
all  visitors  were  pilgrims  and  upon  registering 
she  was   informed   as  to  the  current  religious 


ed,  so  Eleanor  had  been  informed  impressively  programme.  Two  small  pilgrimages  were  then 
by  the  tourist  agent  who  had  recommended  it,  in  progress,  from  the  Tyrol  and  Italy ;  and  in 
by  a  grandnephew  of  the  saint  to  whom  Lourdes  a  few  days  one  would  arrive  from  far-oflf  Costa 
owes  its  fame.  As  the  family  connection  of  Kica.  Later  there  would  be  a  great  English 
Saint  Bernadette  was  extensive,  some  degree  of  pilgrimage  but  just  now  there  were  no  English 
relationship  is  claimed,  wuth  more  less  truth,  or  Americans  in  the  town.  There  were  Masses 
by  most  of  the  inhabitants  of  her  native  village,  at  every  hour  in  the  morning,  blessing  of  the 
The  appearance  of  the  hotel  proprietor  tended  sick  in  the  afternoon  and  Benediction  Avith  the 
to  confirm  his  claim;  his  manner  was  solemn,  procession  of  candles  each  evening.  Eleanor 
aloof  and  slightly  melancholy,  unlike  the  gener-  had  arrived  just  in  time  for  dinner,  and  af fer- 
al affability  of  hotel  proprietors  in  provincial  wards,  although  fagged  and  dusty  after  the  long 
France;   as    if   the   responsibility   of   vicarious  journey  from  Marseilles,  she  answered  the  sum- 
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mons  of  the  Benediction  bell.  The  rain  had 
stopped  and  the  air  was  clear  and  sweet.  Most  of 
the  population  seemed  to  be  in  the  streets,  drift- 
ing churchward.  She  followed  them,  past  the 
i)npre.ssive  main  entrance  of  the  basilica,  to  the 
grotto  on  the  hillside  where  Benediction  was  to 
be  given.  The  grotto  chapel  marks  the  spot 
where  Bernadette's  holy  vision  first  appeared 
and  where  the  miraculous  spring  flowed  out 
from  dark  mountain  rock.  The  altar  is  sheltered 
in  a  natural  cave  and  the  space  before  it  is  paved 
but  not  enclosed.  Pews  and  kneeling  benches 
are  set  there,  as  in  a  church,  but  the  roof  is 
open  sky,  the  walls  cool  green  hillsides,  the 
incense  sweet  mountain  air  and  music  the  rip- 
pling waters  of  the  Gave  that  flows  beside  the 
shrine.  Eleanor  knelt  at  the  fringe  of  the  con- 
gregation, close  to  the  rivei",  in  the  faintly  col- 
oured dvisk,  and  the  familiar  Benediction  hymns 
rang  out  sweetly  to  the  undertone  of  murmuring 
water.  In  the  sound,  human  aspirations  seemed 
linked  with  nature's  quiet  prayer.  The  bless- 
ing seemed  to  fall  not  only  upon  the  ])e()])le 
kneeling  there,  but  upon  all  the  lovely  scene, 
lingering  in  the  peaceful  atmosphere  of  mount- 
ain and  stream. 

After  Benetliction  was  over  the  precession 
formed.  Old  and  young,  men  and  Avomen, 
clergy  and  laity,  with  no  attempt  at  formal  pre- 
cedence; each  falling  into  line  Avherever  he  hap- 
pened to  be,  carrying  lighted  candles  and  sing- 
ing as  they  marched.  "Ave  Maria!  Ave!  Ave! 
Ave!"  the}'  sang,  over  and  over  again;  not  in 
unison,  it  must  be  confessed,  for  each  little 
group  kept  its  own  time  and  different  notes 
sounded  from  different  parts  of  the  line,  like 
echoes  given  back  by  the  encircling  hills ;  but  the 
unabated  zeal  of  all  the  singers  breathed  sincer- 
ity more  touching  than  studied  harmony.  They 
mai'ched  from  the  shrine  up  the  curving  road 
that  leads  to  the  upper  chapel  on  the  brow  of 


the  hill ;  and  descended  in  a  wide  circle  to  the 
broad  avenue  below.  As  darkness  deepened  the 
marchers  were  obscured,  until  from  a  distance, 
only  the  continuous  line  of  light  was  visible, 
crossing  and  re-crossing  the  square,  flowing 
through  the  night  like  a  stream  of  liquid  gold. 
The  extended  lines  encompassed  the  whole  space 
before  the  church ;  then  they  slowly  closed  in 
at  the  foot  of  the  steps,  weaving  back  and  forth 
until  all  Avere  in  place,  the  "Aves"  harmoniz- 
ing as  the}^  drew  together. 

Eleanor  had  taken  her  stand  on  the  steps 
of  the  upper  chapel,  which  commanded  the 
whole  scene.  The  singing  mounted  like  a  ryth- 
mic wind ;  the  bi'illiance  of  massed  lights  dim- 
med even  the  stars  above,  and  the  towering  hills 
beyond  seemed  to  close  in  protectingly.  When  all 
were  standing  before  the  church  the  "A\es'" 
ceased,  and  the  singing  changed  tv  !he  C'rvdo 
in  plain  chant.  Eleanor  had  watched  the  pro- 
cession with  impersonal  interest;  athniring  its 
simple  beauty  and  the  evident  sincerity  of  the 
act«rs;  but  she  looked  upon  it  as  a  sentimental 
gesture,  appealing  to  the  emotions  rather  than 
to  the  spirit.  With  a  touch  of  intellectual 
snobbishness  she  decided  that  she  preferred  less 
demonstrative  and  more  private  devotion.  But 
at  the  chanting  of  the  Creed  she  became  a  little 
wistful ;  its  magnificent  simplicity  never  failed 
to  stir  the  depths  of  her  faith  and  here  among 
strange  people  and  unfamiliar  tongues  the  uni- 
versal Latin  sounded  with  new  force.  It  made 
her  feel  less  alien  but  at  the  same  time  a  little 
lonely.  She  was  one  with  these  simple  people 
in  faith,  but  so  far  away  from  them  in  ex- 
perience. 

The  singing  of  the  Credo  ended  the  day's 
devotions  and  the  congregation  quickly  dispers- 
ed. They  lingered  in  the  streets,  hoAvever,  in 
merry  groups ;  apparently  the  pilgrimage  was 
also  a  holiday.    As  Eleanor  walked  among  them 
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back  to  the  hotel,  the  little  town  seemed  much 
more  cheerful  and  friendly  than  it  had  first  ap- 
peared. 

Eleanor  Morpeth  was  a  journalist  who  was 
fortunate  enough  to  possess  an  income,  which 
though  small,  Avas  sufficient  to  render  her  mod- 
estly independent.  She  had  put  in  a  few  years 
on  newspaper  work,  but  being  free  from  the 
necessity  of  wage  earning,  she  had  left  the  daily 
grind  of  reportership  to  devote  her  time  to 
more  congenial  literary  work.  At  the  same  time 
she  indulged  a  passion  for  travel.  She  was 
clever  and  observant,  with  a  personality  which 
enabled  her  to  exercise  these  gifts  in  diverse 
circles;  and  she  had  gained  some  recognition  as 
a  free  lance  writer  of  sophisticated  views.  Ifer 
short  stories  dealt  chiefly  with  unconventional 
social  situations  and  they  were  Avritten  in  a 
style  of  frankness  and  light  satire  which  amus- 
ed even  when  it  shocked.  She  avoided  sordid 
realism,  but  at  the  same  time  skillfully  ignored 
inconvenient  moral  issues.  She  had  known 
qualms  at  first  as  to  the  propriety  of  this  type 
of  literature,  but  it  seemed  warranted  by  popu- 
lar approval,  and  in  the  glow  of  success  consci- 
entious scruples  were  obscured.  She  was  now 
engaged  upon  her  first  novel;  an  elaboration  of 
her  short  story  themes  set  against  tlie  mellow 
old-world  background.  The  editor  of  a  very 
popular  magazine  who  had  found  her  stories  to 
the  taste  of  his  readers  had  practically  accepted 
the  novel  for  serial  publication,  provided  it 
should  maintain  her  previous  standard.  She 
had  been  working  on  it  steadily  for  months  and 
noAv  it  was  nearing  completion.  A  few  da3^s  of 
concentrated  work  should  finish  it.  At  the  end 
of  her  first  evening  in  Lourdes  she  wondei'ed 
whether  it  would  be  worth  while  to  remain  there 
to  work.  The  friendly  solitude  of  tlie  little 
town  would  be  more  conductive  to  concentra- 
tion than  the  distractions  of  Paris. 


In  the  morning  she  awakened  to  the  sound 
of  chiming  bells— the  "Ave  Maria"  again.  She 
was  to  find  that  the  charming,  almost  merry, 
hymn  was  the  motif  of  the  place.  One  might 
hear  it  chimed,  sung,  even  whistled  in  the  street 
at  any  hour  of  the  day.  The  sun  was  shining 
and  from  her  window  the  green  hills  were  in- 
viting. x\fter  a  slender  breakfast  of  coffee  and 
crusty  roll  she  went  out  to  enjoy  the  morning. 

The  only  point  of  interest  apart  from  the 
basilica  appeared  to  be  the  old  fort  and  she 
turned  towards  it.  She  wandered  through  old 
streets  that  had  been  the  town  long  before  the 
institution  of  the  shrine  necessitated  expansion 
to  accomodate  visitors.  Narrow  and  steep,  they 
hid  up  the  hill  and  across  an  ancient  drawbridge 
into  the  castle  walls.  Built  in  the  tw'elfth  cen- 
tury, this  fort  had  been  an  important  strong- 
hold near  the  border  between  two  powerful 
countries  in  the  days  of  mediaeval  warfare.  The 
thick  stone  fortifications  were  still  firm,  despite 
ci'umbling  mortar,  and  the  air  of  other  centuries 
lingered  within  their  gates.  The  castle  itself  Avas 
not  large  and  had  little  to  recommend  it  in  the 
way  of  architectural  beauty  or  historic  associa- 
tion. But  this  very  lack  made  it  interesting. 
One  Avas  free  to  people  it  according  to  romatic 
imagination.  Eleanor  recalled  many  of  her 
favorite  scenes  in  mediaeval  history,  fitting  them 
into  this  setting  of  high  bare  halls,  low  raftered 
kitchen  Avith  hugh  blackened  fire-place,  deep 
cistern,  flagged  courtyard,  steep  stone  stairs, 
dungeon  cell  and  grim  toAver.  A  garden  bor- 
dered the  court  Avhere  roses,  iris  and  heliotrope 
bloomed  luxuriantly;  birds  stirred  under  the 
ea\'es  and  lizards  stretched  lazily  in  the  sun. 
One  or  tAvo  rooms  Avere  devoted  to  a  museum  of 
local  interest;  an  engaging  little  collection  of 
facts  and  fancies  regarding  the  picturesque  Bas- 
que country.  It  Avas  a  quiet  place  Avhere  one  ram- 
bled at  Avill,  Avithout  guides  or  attendants  to  in- 
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terpret  or  distract ;  only  a  mi(klle-a<i'ed  care-tak- 
er who  took  his  modest  fee  and  effaced  himself. 
Eleanor  browsed  there  contentedly;  until  the 
Angelus  bell  reminded  her  of  passing  time. 

After  luncheon  she  went  to  her  room  intend- 
ing' to  write,  but  she  was  unable  to  settle  down. 
Outdoors  was  much  more  attractive  and  after  an 
ineffectual  attempt  to  fix  wandering  thoughts 
she  gave  it  up  and  went  out  again.  She  walked 
to  the  church  this  time  and  found  the  ceremony 
of  blessing  the  sick  in  progress  at  the  grotto. 
Invalids  in  wheel  chairs  were  drawn  up  close  to 
the  altar,  while  others  not  so  seriously  afflicted 
but  evidently  infirm  sat  on  the  benches  near. 
The  I'est  of  the  pilgrimage  people  were  there  too, 
kneeling  intent  in  prayer  in  the  tranquil  after- 
noon sunshine.  She  mounted  the  road  above 
the  grotto,  past  the  upper  chapel  and  winding 
still  higher  through  the  trees.  Presently  she 
came  upon  a  fcAv  people  kneeling  at  a  point  in 
the  road  and  joining  them  found  the  beginning 
of  the  stations  of  the  cross.  She  knelt,  too,  but 
without  intending  actually  to  make  them.  Hew- 
ever,  as  she  Continued  along  the  road,  the  power 
of  the  noble  repre-:entations  d;ew  her  into  awed 
contemplation  and  she  knelt  a  little  while  at 
each.  More  than  life-size,  of  warm  bronze, 
every  scene  adhering  faithfully  to  Gcspel  and 
Tradition,  the  Divine  Drama  unfolded  in  elo- 
quent silence.  With  marvellous  graduation  of 
feeling,  the  varying  emotions  of  all  the  partici- 
pants in  the  Great  Tragedy  were  shown  ;  tlie 
impassive  Roman  soldiers,  the  taunting  Jews; 
the  compassion  of  Veronica ;  the  weeping  women 
of  Jerusalem  holding  up  their  children,  hearing 
without  comprehending  His  counsel;  the  dignity 
of  Mary  the  Mother  in  her  supreme  agony  and 
the  crushed  grief  of  the  other  Marys  with  her; 
and  through  all  the  sheer  physical  suffei-ing  (;f 
Christ  deliberately  overshadowing  His  Divinity, 
as  if  to  bring  His  sorrow  down  to  finite  human 


sympathy.  One  followed  the  stations  up  the 
hillside,  just  as  the  original  way  of  the  cross 
toiled  up  Calvary;  and  on  the  summit  three 
crcsse*.  were  raised  high.  In  a  clear  space, 
against  sharj)  skyline,  the  piteous  figures  Avere 
Ktartlingly  natural.  Eleanor  stood  before  theni 
a  long  time.  Wordless  thoughts  held  her; 
thoughts  too  selfishly  human  t'o  be  prayer :  pity 
that  was  impatient  of  suffering;  a  sense  of  futili- 
ty and  unworthiness,  and  a  wish  that  she  had 
not  come  this  way  to  have  her  feelings  harrowed. 
She  shrank  from  seeking  the  root  of  this  attitude 
within  her  mind;  and  when  it  became  uncom- 
fortably acute  she  turned  away. 

The  ])ath  went  fui'thei*  and  she  continued  on 
it  until  she  reached  a  rustic  gate  bearing  a  sv.ru 
—  "Ixefreshments. "  Behind  the  gate  a  small 
house  stood  in  a  garden,  with  wild  rcsi--;  1r(.'l- 
lised  up  to  the  thatched  roof  and  ovec  a  sort  of 
arbor  built  out  to  tlu*  brow  (f  the  uicuntain. 
In  the  arbor  a  I'ustic  table  or  two  and  benches 
waited  for  customers.  A  smiling  little  propri- 
etiess  ap})eared  and  Eleanor  oi-dered  tea.  It 
came,  a  Avatery  beverage,  but  neatly  arranged 
on  a  linen-covered  tray  and  aecoin})an!ed  by 
delicious  little  cakes.  While  she  sat  there  Elea- 
iu)r's  eye-,  feasted  upon  the  spacious  grandeur 
of  the  scene  below.  This  was  the  opp(;sit(;  side 
to  the  town  and  one  looked  out  over  rows  and 
rows  of  rouiuhHl  hills  and  deep  valleys,  rolling 
back  to  distant  sjiow-capped  peaks.  Personal 
concerns  faded  into  insignificance  (^n  this  bi'oad 
iieight  and  her  mind  was  soothed.  It  occurred 
to  her  that  this  would  be  an  excellent  place  to 
write ;  thought  should  come  clearer  here  than 
in.  the  confined  space  below.  Evidently  few 
peo])le  came  at  this  season  and  it  would  be  quiet. 
She  bi-oaehed  the  subject  to  Madame  Might 
yhr  ('(Diie  early  the  next  moi'ning  and  remain  to 
work,  Madame  to  sei've  her  luncheon.  The  little 
woman  was  delighted.     But  yes.  Mademoiselle 
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might  come  as  earl^y  as  she  wished  and  remain  us 
hjn<>-  as  she  liked ;  no  one  should  disturb  her. 

So  Eleanor  came  the  next  morning  and  the 
next  and  several  more.  She  was  able  to  work 
well  in  the  atmosphere  of  this  high  garden  and 
her  book  progressed  famously.  Each  morning 
slie  came  up  past  the  stations,  remained  until 
late  in  the  afternoon,  and  in  the  evening  attend- 
ed IJenediction  and  the  procession  (;f  candles. 
Her  few:  days  at  Lourdes  lengthened  into  a  week. 
Madame,  whose  name  was  llamornie,  welcomed 
h(!r  eagerly.  Her  clients  usually  just  came  and 
went  and  her  feeling  towards  this  one  who 
came  again  was  very  friendly.  She  was  inclin- 
ed to  be  conversational,  and  without  intruding 
while  Eleanor  worked,  she  lingered  to  talk  when- 
ever any  sign  of  encouragement  was  ofll'eretl. 
One  day  she  told  how  she  came  to  be  there. 

"Mademoiselle  is  American?  Oh,  Canadian. 
T  have  a  cousin  there,  in  Montreal.  He  went 
);efoi'e  the  war  and  he  does  well.  He  has  a  shoj), 
patisserie,  and  he  makes  lots  of  money.  He 
came  to  visit  once,  after  the  war,  and  he  had  tlie 
big  fur  coat  and  everything  fine.  He  Avants  us 
—  my  husband  and  me— to  go.  back  with  him. 
We  would  have  gone,  too;  but— instead  we  came 
here."  Madame  paused,  her  voice  dropping  a 
hint  of  sadness.  Further  confidence  was  im- 
plied, but  she  wished  it  to  be  invited.  Eleanor 
nuide  polite  inquiry,  and  Madame  resumed : 

"You  see.  Mademoiselle,  we  are  of  Bordeaux, 
We  had  a  shop  there,  of  patisserie,  too,  and  we 
did  well.  My  husband  was  the  fine  cook  and  we 
;  aved  a  little.  It  seemed  that  in  Canada  whei-e 
there  are  also  French  and  not  so  many  fine 
cooks  we  Avould  do  better.  We  were  making 
ready,  just  after  the  war— he  came  through  the 
fighting  without  a ;  scratch— when  the  troubles 
came.  He  was  stricken  with  the  sickness— sud- 
den—like  that."  Madame  snapped  emphatic 
fingers.    "Like  the  rheumatism  at  first,  but  tlien 


the  pains  came  in  his  head  and  back.  Soon  he 
couldn't  walk  and  his  brain  went  slow.  The 
doctors  came,  many  of  them,  but  they  were 
puzzled.  They  gave  it  names — meningite,  par- 
aJysie,  but  they  couldn't  tell  how  it  come  and 
they  could  do  nothing.  There  was  nothing  left 
to  do  but  pray.  I  brought  him  here  on  the 
pilgrimage  and  we  stayed  right  thei'e  bj^  the 
shrine  for  thi-ee  days,  and  I  prayed— oh,  how  I 
prayed!  But  he  didn't  get  well.  We  went 
back  to  Bordeaux  and  I  kept  the  shop  for  a 
while  but  I  had  no  more  heart  in  it.  Then  I 
thought  perhaps  I  did  not  pray  enough.  If  wo 
could  stay  at  Lourdes,  right  where  Our  Lady 
could  see  him  always,  perhaps  some  time  his 
turn  would  coma  'So  I  sold  the  shop  and 
brought  him  here. ' ' 

"But— how  do  yovi  manage?"  asked  Eleanor. 
"I  mean,  how  can  you  get  enough  to  live  here?" 

"We  had  a  little  saved  and  then  I  got  some- 
thing for  the  shop.  W^e  have  the  cow  and  the 
garden  here;  and  it  doesn't  take  much  for  us. 
And  in  the  summer  the  people  come  an  1  buy 
my  tea  and  cakes," 

"lint  isn't  it  lonely  here?  So  far  from  the 
town;  especially  in  the  winter  when  there  are 
no  pilgrims  coming  up  the  hill?" 

"Sometimes  it  is,  but  I  like  it.  The  Good 
Lord  seems  close  on  the  mountain,  and  it's  easi- 
er to  pray  here  than  in  the  city.  There  one  has 
so  many  things  to  do.  One  thinks  here;  of  all 
the  people  who  have  come  and  the  more  Avho 
will  come ;  and  too  of  the  poor  others  who  wish 
to  come  but  have  no  money  or  are  not  able  to 
make  the  joui-ney.  It  is  fortunate  to  be  able 
to  stay  here ;  so  that  when  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes 
looks  for  us  we'll  be  ready." 

This  was  an  attitude  towards  life  that  did 
not  enter  into  Eleanor's  philosophy.  To  be  in 
the   thick   of  things,   Avhether   in   prospei-ity  oi* 


132 


THE      RAINBOW 


misfortune,  had  always  seemed  to  her  the  de- 
sirable state. 

"And  has  he  never  got  any  belter?"  she 
asked. 

"Not  yet.  He  sits  there  all  day;  sometimes 
he  speaks  a  little,  but  slow  and  like  one  who 
has  forgotten.  It  is  like  a  child  to  care  for. 
And  he  was  so  strong  and  quick  before"— 
Madame 's  face  was  turned  away  for  a  moment. 
Then  she  resumed  cheerfully,  giving  instances 
of  cures  that  had  been  effected  since  she  had 
come  to  Lourdes.  Eleanor  asked  if  she  had  ac- 
tually seen  a  miraculous  cure. 

"But  yes;  the  first  time  we  came  there  was 
a  boy  who  left  his  crutches  at  the  shrine.  And 
last  summer  there  was  a  woman  who  had  been 
blind  for  many  years  whose  eyes  were  given  back 
to  her.    And  there  have  been  others,  also." 

"And  did  you  ever  feel— I  mean— did  you 
wonder  sometimes  why  the  prayers  of  others 
were  answered  when  yours  were  not  ? ' '  This 
aspect  of  faith  interested  Eleanor  aud  after  Ma- 
dame's  confidence  the  question  did  not  seem  an 
impertinence. 

"Ah,  Mademoiselle,"  Madame 's  voice  Avas 
very  earnest,  "one  does  think  that  sometimes; 
one  is  discouraged.  But  then  there  are  so  many 
who  suffer  and  perhaps  some  of  those  others 
woi-e  in  greater  need  than  I,  Besides— I  have 
thought  often  that  when  he  is  well  again  he 
will  not  wish  to  stay  here.  He  always  liked  to 
be  where  it  was  busy  and  gay  and  he  could  be 
amused  in  the  evening.  But  for  me  — I  like  to 
be  quiet  and  to  pray;  and  it  is  good  for  that 
here." 

Eleanor  went  back  to  her  writing  while  Ma- 
dame cleared  away  the  luncheon  things ;  but 
somehow  it  was  not  easy  to  resume.  Madame 's 
story  would  intrude  between  her  pen  and  the 
scene  which  she  was  carefully  working  out.  Her 
heroine,  a  thoroughly  competent  and  independ- 


ent young  woman,  was  to  be  left,  at  the  close 
of  the  book,  divorcee  with  a  delicately  suggest- 
ed but  artistically  nebulous  prospect  of  suitable 
re-marriage.  She  was  anxious  to  hit  just  the 
right  note  in  this,  so  that  even  those  readers 
who  disapprove  of  divorce  as  an  adjustment  of 
temperamental  difficulties  should  feel  its  inev- 
itable fitness,  or  at  least  sympathetically  admit 
it  to  be  the  practical  solution  of  her  story.  She 
usually  enjoyed  working  out  conclusions  of  this 
sort;  they  offered  excellent  fscope  'for  subtle 
wit  and  they  challenged  and  stimulated  literary 
craftsmanship.  But  this  time  the  right  words 
were  strangely  elusive ;  the  carefully  wrought 
situation  would  not  take  iconvincing  teolouir ; 
the  smart  climax  seemed  to  fall  disappointingly 
fiat.  She  turned  back  to  the  preceding  pages 
for  inspiration,  and  there  in  the  quiet  garden 
her  whole  work  was  subjected  to  critical  review 
It  was  good  as  she  had  hoped  it  would  be;  nev- 
ertheless, for  the  first  time  since  she  had  tasted 
the  sweet  assurance  of  success,  doubt  assailed 
her.  What,  after  all,  was  there  in  these  pages 
to  commend  them?  An  entertaining  picture  of 
modern  life,  perhaps.  But  were  these  striving, 
jostling,  heedless  creatures  real  or  attractive? 
Their  gayety  was  born  of  restlessness ;  their  am- 
bitions entirely  material;  their  faults  unheroic 
and  selfish ;  their  virtues  commonplace  and  ex- 
pedient. Was  this  actually  all  that  she  could 
tind  in  life  in  this  progressive  age?  Reading 
again,  and  striving  to  be  impartial,  she  felt 
that  something  was  lacking;  something  vital, 
without  which  painstaking  realism  was  purpose- 
less and  inconclusive  and  its  creatures  sorry 
puppets  on  an  evanescent  stage. 

She  put  the  manuscript  aside,  wondering 
unhappily  why  the  sparkling  confidence  which 
had  carried  it  so  far  should  now  desert  her. 
Gazing  out  over  far-flung  mountains  and  smil- 
ing valleys,  she  sought  comfort  in  their  tran- 
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quil  strength.  But  they  gave  no  answer  to  her 
riddle.  Majestic  and  unchanging,  they  had  wit- 
nessed the  passing  of  generations  and  they 
guarded  the  secrets  of  ages  in  their  calm  breasts. 
Wisdom  and  peace  lay  on  their  rounded  sum- 
mits and  in  the  cool  depths  between,  but  the 
approach  was  hidden  and  mysterious.  Eleanor 
knew  vaguely  that  she  had  not  yet  won  the 
security  of  those  clear  heights,  nor  the  peace  of 
their  restful  shadows. 

She  went  down  from  the  mountain  that 
afternoon  in  an  unsettled  frame  of  mind.  She 
almost  regretted  that  she  had  come  to  Lourdes 
and  wished  that  she  had  not  prolonged  her  stay. 
Yet  she  had  to  admit  that  she  had  been  supreme- 
ly contented  until  now;  and  the  prospect  of 
leaving  made  her  sad.  Madame 's  story  oc- 
cupied her  thoughts  and  she  marvelled  i\[  the 
cheerful  resignation  wnth  Avhich  .Madame  had 
adjusted  even  her  ambitions  to  the  monotony  of 
patient  faith.  Yet  she  could  appreciate  how- 
one  who  was  naturally  inclined  towards  quietude 
could  become  contented  here  and  loth  to  go 
away.  Prayer,  after  all,  was  largely  a  matter  of 
habit  and  easily  cultivated  in  such  a  precious 
solitude.  The  Shrine  was  always  there  as  a  fo- 
cal point  of  devotion,  and  the  very  air  must  be 
charged  with  supernatural  aspirations.  The 
hustling  practical  world  was  very  far  away. 
She  wondered  a  little  if  she  would  be  happier 
now,  upon  leaving,  if  she  had  been  more  de- 
vout. She  broke  off  sharply  from  this  specula- 
tion. Tt  was  time  to  go,  indeed,  when  she  had 
qualms  over  neglected  piety.  To-morrow  she 
would  return  to  Paris  and  there  in  her  accus- 
tomed world  she  would  no  longer  be  subject  to 
disturbing  spiritual  influences. 

That  evening  she  went  to  Benediction  and 
the  candlelight  procession  as  usual.  She  had 
followed  this  devotion  consistently,  attracted  by 
its  naive  yet  spectacular  beauty  in  natural  set- 


ting, but  her  appreciation  had  been  aesthetic 
rather  than  pious.  Now,  however,  viewing  \l 
for  the  last  time,  something  changed  in  its  as- 
pect. It  seemed,  as  she  knelt  before  the  altar 
in  the  gathering  dusk,  that  the  benediction  fell 
directly  upon  her.  Dormant  spiritual  depths 
were  stirred  and  every  moment,  every  sound 
struck  deep  into  an  opened  heart.  Awakened 
faith  found  voice  and  she  prayed  at  last;  brok- 
en, penitent  aspirations  mounting  on  the  wings 
of  every  "Ave."  It  was  as  if  a  light  had  sud- 
denly flashed  upon  the  greyness  of  her  soul, 
showing  the  selfishness  of  perfunctory  religion, 
the  futile  limitations  of  wordly  ambition.  Real- 
ism—how stupid  and  blind  had  been  her  inter- 
pretation! There  was  more  realism  in  one  day 
cf  Madame  Ramornie's  life,  waiting  and  hoping 
and  praying  there  on  the  mountain  top,  than 
in  all  the  shallow  philandering  of  sophisticated 
society.  These  were  the  realities— prayer  and 
patience. 

The  chant  of  the  Credo  fell  on  her  ears. 
"IJnam  sanctam  catholicam  et  apostolicam  Ec- 
clesiam."  It  w^as  a  proud  boast;  a  trust  in 
which  every  Catholic  shared.  How  had  she  dis- 
charged her  responsibility  to  preserve  its  in- 
tegrity? 

Hardly  knowing  whai  she  meant  to  do,  she 
left  the  lighted  square  while  the  Credo  echoed 
through  the  night.  To  the  hotel  and  up  to  her 
room,  where  she  picked  up  the  manuscript  of 
her  book  and  then  returned  quickly  to  the 
church.  The  congregation  had  just  dispersed. 
The  square  was  still  illuminated,  although  the 
candlelight  was  gone,  and  the  great  dome  of 
the  basilica,  crowned  with  a  diadem  of  starry 
lights,  gleamed  nobly  against  the  dark  mount- 
ain. But  at  the  grotto  altar  only  the  red  gloAV 
of  the  sanctuary  lamp  remained.  Eleanor 
knelt  there  a  moment,  then  taking  the  closely 
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written   pages   from   their   wrapping    she   tore 
them  into  tiny  bits. 

Many  offerings  had  been  left  at  this  altar 
by  grateful  eients  of  Our  Lady ;  generous  gifts 
of  precious  jewels  and  valued  possessions,  and 
ugly  things  like  crutches  and  spectacles  for 
which  by  Her  grace  the  owner  had  no  further 
use.  Eleanor's  gift  combined  both  elements. 
It  was  precious  because  of  the  labour  with  which 
it  had  been  wrought  and  the  promise  of  reward 
which  it  held;  and  it  was  ugly  because  it  was 
futile,  and  of  no  further  use  because  she  knew 
now  that  the  talents  entrusted  to  her  must  be 
expended  on  higher  things.  She  gathered  up 
all  the  scraps  of  paper  and  going  to  the  river's 
edge  tossed  them  into  the  dark  water.  They 
swirled  in  shallow  currents,  drifting  slowly 
down  the  stream  until  they  were  washed  from 
sight.     She  watched  until  all  had  disappeared. 


Then  she  knelt  again  at  the  altar  and  now  her 
thoughts  were  really  prawer.  The  veil  that  for 
so  long  had  hidden  the  beauty  of  simple  faith 
was  lifted  and  she  felt  like  a  weary  lost  child 
that  had  found  its  way  home.  She  would  write 
other  books  but  never  again  should  her  pen  con- 
found flippant  materialism  with  eternal  truths. 
As  the  train  bore  her  away  from  Lourdes 
next  morning,  Eleanor  looked  back  wistfully  on 
the  lovely  valley.  It  had  won  a  place  in  her 
heart  such  as  one  reserves  for  a  second  home. 
No  evidence  of  miraculous  power  had  been  giv- 
en her ;  but  nevertheless  she  had  felt  its  especial 
grace.  And  perhaps  the  physical  healing  of  the 
famous  shrine  is  not  the  greatest  of  its  works. 
Surely  the  straightening  of  a  twisted  soid  is  as 
potent  a  factor  in  the  cure  of  human  ills  as  the 
mending  of  a  broken  frame. 


(By    one    who    knows!) 

To  some  of  us  this  life  is  all  illusion ; 
To  others  it  lnolds  promises  of  joy : 
The  thing  that  yesterday  we  thought  we 

wanted. 
We  cast  aside  like  a  discarded  toy. 


Our  fancies  keep  us  tossing  hither,  thither, 
Forever  changing  like  the  restless  sea — 
And  yet  if  we  had  always  what  we  wanted, 
How  discontented  still  this  world  would  be  ! 

Elizabeth  Watt, 

Form  II.,  Loretto  Abbey 
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THE  LIFE  OF  AN  INDIAN  MISSIONARY 


The  Reverend  Father  William  Francis  Gag- 
nieur,  S.J.,  the  sole  missionary  among  the  rem- 
nant of  the  Chippewa  tribe,  is  the  son  of  a 
native  French  father  and  a  Scottish  mother, 
and  was  born  in  Guelph,  Ontario.  As  a  young 
priest,  he  came  from  Montreal  to  the  Maniton- 
lin  Islands  to  revise  a  book  of  liturgy  for  the 
Manitoulin  Indians,  and  among  the  Indians  he 
has  remained  for  forty  years.  Although  he  is 
now  stationed  at  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan, 
he  is  well  known  in  the  forty  missions  which 
stretch  from  the  lower  islands  in  the  St.  Mary's 
river  to  the  region  of  Green  Bay,  Wis. 

Among  the  colorful  tales  which  he  tells  is  the 
one  which  relates  to  his  adoption  into  the  Chap- 
pewa  tribe.  From  the  sacristy  back  of  tlie 
chapel  at  Wakweanikong,  on  Swiss  Bay,  Michi- 
gan, one  'September  morning  in  1899,  came  two 
figures  of  striking  appearance.  The  first  was 
an  Indian,  nearly  six  feet  in  stature,  and  dress- 
ed in  "store  clothes";  complete  from  liis  derby 
hat  to  calf-skin  shoes.  The  second  figure  was 
of  a  slight  build,,  dressed  in  a  black  robe,  and 
wearing  a  broad-brimmed  black  hat,  undoubt- 
edly a  priest. 

They  followed  the  path  that  wound  down 
the  hillside,  and  led  to  the  Indian  town  of 
Wakweanikong,  stretching  along  the  channel 
shore.  Here  were  a  score  of  white-washed  log 
cabins,  gleaming  in  the  sun.  Several  hundred 
Indians  from  distant  points  on  the  island,  from 
nearby  islands,  and  from  the  mainland,  had 
gathered  to  witness  this  event.  The  center  of 
interest  seemed  to  be  a  white-washed  cabin, 
standing  near  the  end  of  the  straggling  street. 


It  was  distinguished  as  a  chief's  house  by  a 
tall  birch  pole  stripped  of  all  but  a  tuft  of 
branches  at  the  top.  Around  this  were  gather- 
ed the  chief  of  all  the  Chippewa  Manitoulin 
Indians,  and  the  village  chiefs  Avho  had  come 
from  afar  for  the  ceremony.  A  little  apart 
from  these  were  the  tribesmen,  their  women, 
and  children,  grouped  in  a  semi-circle.  In  the 
space  between  these  two  groups  stepped  the 
priest  and  his  companion. 

The  chief  advanced  and  took  his  place  with 
the  two  new-comers.  Silence  fell  upon  the 
throng,  and  the  chief  began  to  speak,  address- 
ing himself  to  the  crowd  in  front  of  him.  When 
he  finished  speaking  the  people  murmured  their 
assent  in  unison.  Then  the  Indian  who  had 
conducted  the  priest  to  the  ceremony  took  a 
step  forward  and  addressed  the  crowd  in  a 
long  discourse  in  which  the  word  "Pekin- 
awgay"  frequently  occurred.  When  he  ceased,, 
a  shout  punctuated  by  "Pekinawgay"  went  up 
from  the  throng. 

All  speeches  over,  a  ceremonial  dance  be- 
came the  order,  'bi  this  the  priest  had  to  join. 
The  chief  led,  the  headmen  of  the  village  next, 
then  the  priest  followed  by  the  tribesmen,  all 
shuffling  and  chanting.  Thus  Father  Gag- 
neiur,  S.iJ.,  became  "Pekinawgay, "  a  name 
that  Aas  been  given  for  centuries  to  a  leading 
man  of  the  tribe,  noted  for  his  wise  counsels. 
He  is  still  known  by  this  name  among  the 
older  members  of  the  tribe  who  do  not  speak 
English. 

Marian  White, 
Loretto  Acedemy,  iSault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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'THE  RIVALS"  AT  LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE 


The  tlii'ee  ni<ilits'  ])erf(»riiiance  of  "The  Iliv- 
als"  by  the  Loretto  College  Players  (Nov.  15,  16 
and  17),  was  well  received  by  the  large  audiences 
which  attended  in  defiance  of  the  obvious  reso- 
lution of  the  weather-man  to  do  his  worst. 
Scarcely  one  of  Sheridan's  exuberant  sallies 
failed  to  receive  its  compliment  of  laughter,  a 
testimony  to  the  general  level  of  the  comic  in- 
terpretation given  to  the  minor  as  well  as  to  the 
major  roles.  The  spirited  opening  scene  between 
Fag  (Miss  Madeline  Hamilton)  and  Thomas 
(Miss  Isabel  Devlin)  gave  the  key-note  to 
the  play.  Miss  Helen  Radigan,  as  Lydia  Lan- 
guish, gave  a  charming  impersonation  of  that 
romatic  and  sentimental  young  woman,  with 
Miss  P^rances  Fitzpatrick  as  the  dashing   and 


self-sufficient  Captain  Absolute.  Of  special 
merit  was  the  acting  of  Miss  Mae  Rousselle,  who 
achieved  a  notable  success  as  Bob  Acres ;  of 
Miss  Sally  Dwyer  as  the  choleric  but  delightful 
Sir  Anthony;  of  Miss  Helena  McGrath  is  Mi-s. 
Malaprop  excelling  in  the  use  of  her  "oracular 
tongue,"  and  her  nice  "derangement  of  epi- 
taphs." The  scenes  with  Faulkland,  usually 
unintei'esting  to  a  modern  audience,  afforded 
some  of  the  best  comedy  in  the  production  owing 
to  the  fine  acting  of  Miss  Muriel  Smith,  .lulia, 
the  only  serious  character  in  the  play,  was 
charmingly  done  by  Miss  Monica  Boyes.  The 
challenge  scene  with  Bob  Acres  and  Sir  Lucius 
O 'Trigger,  Miss  Josephine  Brophy  taking  the 
part  of  the  fire-eating  Irish  baronet.  Avas  j^er- 
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haps  the  most  highly  comic  in  the  play.  David, 
the  soft-hearted  servant  of  Acres,  vi^ith  his  Fal- 
staffian  analysis  of  honour,  was  played  by  Miss 
Tillie  Jackman.  The  part  of  Lucy,  the  artfully- 
artless  maid,  calling  for  some  clever  acting,  was 
ably  taken  by  Miss  Viola  Harris. 

Favourable  comment  was  not  wanting  on  the 


part  of  the  audience,  from  which  it  could  be 
judged,  that  the  acting  rose  above  the  better 
class  of  amateur  performances  and  in  some  cas- 
es attained  to  the  level  of  fine  professional  pro- 
duction. The  Loretto  College  Players  have 
merited  congratulations  on  their  achievement, 

—Josephine  Brophy,  2T8. 


OUR  TRIP  TO  BONAVENTURE  ISLAND 
AND  PERCE  ROCK 


Everything  is  excitement  in  our  little  camp 
this  morning!  We  are  going  to  see  Bonaven- 
ture  Island  and  Perce  Rock.  It  is  about  forty- 
two  miles  from  our  cottage  to  Perce.  Tlie  dn.y 
is  perfect  for  such  a   trip. 

Gaspe  Peninsula  was  the  first  land  ti-odden 
by  the  discoverers  of  Canada.  In  1538  flaccjues 
(^artier  entered  Chaleur  Bay,  which  he  explor- 
ed; a  few  days  later  he  erected  a  cross  on  tin; 
shores  of  Gaspe  Ba3^  It  lies  just  to  our  left 
as  we  drive  along  and  beyond  it  are  the  beauti- 
ful Notre  Dame  Mountains  with  little  villages 
nestling  at  their  base.  We  do  not  take  the 
mountain  road  but  one  knmvn  as  the  Lemieux 
Road  which  leads  through  a  branch  of  the  Per- 
ce Mountains.  Here  is  the  finest  scenery 
through  which  we  have  passed.  There  are 
trees  above  us  and  trees  below.  iSuddeidy  Ave 
find  ourselves  looking  down  a  deep  valley  on 
one  side  of  the  road  and  up  the  mountain  on 
the  other  side.  The  scent  of  the  woods  is 
fresh  and  sweet,  and  every  turn  in  the  road 
reveals  some  new  beauty  in  the  scene  before 
us. 

At  last  we  reach  Perce.  It  is  a  picturesque 
little   fisliing   village   of  Avooden   houses.      On 


our  right  is  the  Gulf  of  the  St.  Lawrence, 
Perce  Rock,  and  Bonaventure  Island.  We  i)mss 
Avithin  a  few  feet  of  Perce  Rtock  but  cavmot 
go  nearer  because  of  the  suction,.  You  can  im- 
agin  what  a  wonderful  sight  it  is.  The  rock 
is  about  twelve  hundred  feet  high  and  the  sea 
gulls  are  flying  around  it. 

From  here  Ave  drive  to  Bonaventure  Island, 
about  three  miles  aAviay.  In  the  distance  tlie 
island  looks  as  if  it  Avere  all  trees,  but  in  reali- 
ty there  are  quite  a  few  houses  on  it.  We  pass 
beneath  a  cliff  and  there  are  rocks  of  all  shapes 
and  sizes  all  around  us.  They  are  probably  of 
volcanic  origin.  Then  Ave  come  to  the  most 
interesting  sight  of  all.  It  is  the  Bird  Estuary. 
For  some  reason  the  birds  divide  into  tAvo 
distinct  settlements^  the  simaJler  one  to  the 
north,  but  there  are  birds  of  the  different  spe- 
cies in  each  settlement.  Th(!  larger  and  more 
marvelous  display  of  bird  life  is  farther  around 
towards  the  east. 

We    sipend    some   time    looking   about    the 

island  and  take  some  pictures.    Then  Ave  return 

to  our  cars  ready  to  enjoy  the  long  drive  home. 

— Ruth  Hobberlin, 

Fourth  Class,  Loretto  College  School. 
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THROUGH  THE  MIST 


Old  Mose  was  laid  away  in  the  little  planta- 
tion cemetery  on  the  hill.  Ilis  hands  were  clasp- 
ed peacefully  on  his  breast,  and  his  white  crown- 
ed head,  and  bent  shoulders  gratefully  accepted 
their  last  rest.  Many  mourned  his  passing 
for  the  kind  old  servant  had  won  all  hearts  by 
his  perpetual  good-nature;  but  human  love  does 
not  endure,  and  many  soon  forgot  him.  Two 
steadfast  friends  never  did, — his  little  white 
mistress,  Missy  Lee,  and  old  Bob  his  faithful 
dog.  Each  morning  little  Missy  Lee  brought 
to  the  old  Negroe's  grave  fresh  meadow  flowers, 
and  kneeling  beside  the  green  mound,  she  would 
arrange  them  lovingly;  but  old  Bob  had  dis- 
appeared. He  had  hunted  about  the  little  cab- 
in which  he  and  Mose  had  shared,  and  finally, 
iinding  no  master,  had  limped  sadly  away. 

One  misty  morning.  Missy  Lee  turned  to- 
wards the  graveyard,  witli  an  armful  of  white 
and  mauve  liliacs.  She  was  about  to  climb  the 
last  stile  when  she  Avas  startled  to  find  her  way 
blocked  by  one  of  the  young  Negroes. 

"Lawsy,  Missy  Lee.  You  sho'  did  skair  me. 
At  first,  I  done  thought  you  was  an  angel  fo' 
shore. ' ' 

Indeed  the  little  girl  ditl  look  like  an  angel, 
standing  there  on  the  stile,  clad  in  a  flimsy  little 
white  frock,  and,  with  her  brown  curls  hanging 
about  her  shoulders  and  entwining  the  delicate 
flowers  she  held.  At  the  darky's  remark  she 
laughed  merrily.  "No,  Sam,  I'm  not  an  angel 
yet.  Just  Missy  Lee,  on  my  way  to  give  dear 
old  Mose  these  flowers." 

The  Negroe  's  face  clouded.  ' '  I  'm  sorry.  Mis- 
sy Lee,  but  yo'  pop  done  said  not  to  let  you  go 
further  than  this  heah  stile." 

"Oh,  but  Sam,  I  must  give  these  flowers  to 
Mose.     He'll  think  I've   forgotten  him.      Whv 


doesn't  my  father  wish  me  to  go  to  the  grave- 
yard ? ' ' 

"Well,  I  done  don't  want  to  skair  yo'.  Missy 
Lee,  but  this  mohnin'  as  I  was  passin'  by  de 
grev-yard,  I  done  seed  sompin  dark  and  spooky- 
like  rise  np  off  de  old  darky's  grev,  and  slip 
oh:  thi'o'  de  mist.  De  massa,  he  says  if  deys' 
anythin'  in  dat  grev-yard  that  goes  slinkin'  off 
like  dat,  den  it  aint  safe  fo'  you  to  go  thar;  so 
you'd  better  turn  back,  Missy  Lee.  If  you  am 
I'ight  set  on  givin'  dem  flowers  to  Mose,  I'll 
put  dem  on  de  grev  f o '  you. ' ' 

Missy  Lee  stood  deep  in  thought  for  a  minute. 
"Yes,  please  put  these  on  the  grave  for  me, 
Sam.  Of  course  I  won't  go  farther  if  father 
doesn't  wish  me  to,  but  what  can  be  prowling 
about  dear  Mose's  grave?"  The  little  girl  turn- 
ed back,  deeply  perplexed. 

Moi-ning  after  morning  when  anyone  ap- 
proached the  graveyard,  the  dark  form  would 
I'ise  and  slink  away  through  the  mist,  and  final- 
ly the  superstitious  Negroes  became  panic-strick- 
en and  refused  to  go  near  the  graveyard.  They 
even  came  to  Mr.  Lee  and  demanded  that  he 
allow  them  to  shoot  "de  spook."  When  he  re- 
fused they  sulkily  returned  to  their  cabins;  but 
muting'  was  inevitable  and  Mr.  Lee  knew  the 
Negroes  well  enough  to  expect  some  outburst 
sooner  or  later.  Driven  to  act  by  the  thought 
of  impending  danger,  Mr.  Lee,  taking  trusty 
Sam,  set  out  one  night  for  the  graveyard,  leaving 
Missy  Lee  in  the  care  of  Mammy  Cleo.  The 
old  darky  woman  hatl  been  a  second  mother  to 
the  little  girl  ever  since  the  day,  eleven  years 
ago,  Avhen  gentle  Mrs.  Lee  had  died  with  her 
one-year-old  daughter  in  her  arms. 

"Come  now,  honey.  It's  yo'  bed  time,"  cal- 
led Mammy  Cleo. 
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"  Ves  Mammy,  I'm  cominj?, "  replied  Missy 
Lee.  "I  do  wish  father  were  home,  thoii<>h.  I 
hate  to  have  him  out  in  the  dark,  with  only 
Sam." 

"Nevah  mind,  darlin',  yo'  pop  kin  tek  cai-' 
of  hisself,  sure  enough.  Why  I  remember  once 
when  he  was  jest  so  high  as  you,  and,"— but 
here  Mammy  Cleo  broke  off.  A  tumult  of  voices 
was  heai'd  outside,  and  scon  came  a  heavy 
pounding  on  the  front  door. 

'Most  a  minute  honey.  I'll  go  down  an' 
see  what  who  wants."  The  p<  rtly  neuress  hast- 
ened down  stairs  but  before  she  could  reach 
the  door  it  was  flung  open,  and  practically  all 
the  negroes  on  the  ])lantation  flecked  in. 

"Wha's  Massa  Lee?  We'i'e  goin'  to  shoot 
de  s])ook  or  burn  de  house."  This  was  the 
common  cry. 

Mammy  Cleo  looked  about  her.  The  group 
of  dark  faces  showed  mob-furry  and  .southern 
tem})er  but  Mammy  Cleo,  too,  had  a  temper. 

"Well  .vo'  good-fer-nuthin'  soopstitious  Ne- 
groes," she  cried.  "If  yo're  lookin'  for  a  tight, 
yo'  slio'  come  to  de  right  person,"  and  snatch- 
ing the  poker  from  the  fire-place  brandished  it 
about  her  head,  and  without  more  ado  fell  upon 
the  unfortunate  darkies.  One  and  all  went  out 
fastei-  than  they  had  come  in,  and  Mammy  Cleo 
slammed  the  door.  "Dem  negers  nevah  will 
groAV  up,"  she  muttered;  and  making  sure  that 
the  rabbit's  foot  in  her  apron  pocket  was  un- 
disturbed, returned  to  Missy  Lee. 

Goodness  gracious,  honey  yo'  am  whiter  den 
daisy-petals.    You  wasn't  skairt,  honey?" 

0  Mammy,  I  was  so  afraid.  AVhat  if  they 
had  hurt  you  1 ' ' 

"Hurt  me,  dem  young  negers?  Any  ol'  time 
anybody  kin  hurt  yo '  mammy  Cleo.  Now  honey, 
jest  you  lay  you  head  on  mah  shoulder,  and 
you'll  be  dreamin'  in  no  time." 

Presently  Mr.  Lee  and  8am  came  hurrvinj? 


in.  Mammy  Cleo  met  them  on  the  stairs.  "Now 
look  hyar  Massa  Lee.  If  yo'  intends  to  come 
in  hydv  and  kick  up  enough  rumpus  to  wake  u]) 
my  little  honey  up-stairs,  yo'  jest  goin'  right 
out  again,"  and  the  old  negress  frowned  omin- 
ously down  upon  the  young  master  whom  she 
loved  so  dearl3^ 

Mr.  Lee's  face  was  white  and  tense.  "Mam- 
my Cleo,  what  happened?  We  heard  the  shout- 
ing and  left  the  graveyard  immediately.  No 
one  is  hurt.  Mammy?     My  babe  is  all  right?" 

"Now  looky  hyar,  Massa  Lee,  do  yo'  think 
dis  ole  darky  would  let  speerit,  man,  or  beast 
harm  my  lil '  Missy  Lee  ?  Not  on  yo '  life.  W^hen  I 
aint  able  to  take  care  of  her  it  will  be  when 
I'm  where  the  good  darkies  go.  But  say,  Massa, 
did  you  see  de  spook?"  added  Mammy  Cleo 
anxiously. 

' '  No,  Mammy.  We  barely  reached  the  grave- 
yard when  we  heard  the  shouting  and  turned 
back.  Thank  God  they  did  no  harm.  We  Avill 
return  there  tomorrow  morning  and  I  will  In'ing 
five  or  six  Negroes  with  me."  So  saying,  he 
dismissed  Sam  and  sat  in  front  of  the  fire-place 
to  make  plans  for  tomorrow. 

Early  the  next  morning  he  started  out  to  the 
graveyard,  with  six  Negroes.  About  half  way 
there  he  turned  around  to  find  Missy  Lee  fol- 
lowing him.  She  begged  so  hard  to  be  taken 
too,  that  her  father  at  last  consented,  and  put 
her  between  Sam  and  himself.  They  proceeded 
cautiously,  and  upon  rounding  the  last  clump 
of  trees,  came  upon  the  graveyard.  The  eerie 
mist  of  early  morning  still  clung  about  the  little 
"village  of  the  dead"  and  made  tombstones  and 
graves  quite  indistinct.  Mr.  Lee  cautioned  the 
frightened  Negroes  to  be  quiet,  but  in  the  dim 
liu'ht  one  of  them  tripped  over  a  stump.  At 
this  sound,  a  dark  form  rose  from  tlie  gra^•e 
Vvhe:-e  rested  all  of  old  Mose  which  mother-carih 
could  net  reclaim.     The  form,  seen  througli  the 
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mist,  seemed  to  change  shape  grotesquely.  It 
was  moving  towards  the  forest  when  a  -li^lit 
Avind  sprung  up,  lifting  for  a  moment,  the  eur- 
tain  of  vapor, 

"AVhy  father,  it's  old  Bob!"  cried  Missy 
Lee.    "Bob,  Bob!" 

The  old  dog  halted  and  turned  towards  the 
group.    Doubtfully,  it  took  a  few  steps  towards 


them;  then,  one  of  the  terrified  Negroes  raised 
his  gun  and  shot.  Poor  old  Bob !  After  making 
a  pitiful  attempt  to  wag  his  tail,  he  turned 
back  to  his  master's  grave  and  fell  in  a  heap 
upon  it. 

—  Edna  Murphy, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste  Marie,  Mich. 


FRANZ  PETER  SCHUBERT 


In  1928  we  celebrate  the  centenary  of  Schu- 
bert. In  Vienna  this  centenary  will  be  cele- 
brated with  great  pomp.  There  is  much  con- 
troversy in  the  musical  world,  regarding  the 
offer  of  $20,000  in  prizes  for  the  finishing  of 
Schubert's  unfinished  symphony.  No  doubt  tlie 
fact  that  Puccini's  opera  was  finished  after  his 
death,  has  suggested  this  offer.  It  will  be  in 
teresting  to  Avatch  developments  and  if  the 
symphony  is  finished,  to  compare  this  added 
piece  Avith  Schubert's  oAvn  exquisite  composi- 
tions. 

Schubert  Avas  born  in  Vienna  in  1797.  His 
immediate  ancestors  AA'ere  peasants,  his  father 
being  a  self-educated  schoolmaster  and  his 
mother  a  cook.  Franz  Avas  the  thirteenth  of 
fourteen  children.  It  is  clear  that  the  Avhole 
family  AA^as  musically  inclined,  but  Ave  have  fcAv 
details  on  this  matter. 

From  his  earliest  childhood  Schubert  loved 
to  play  on  the  piano.  His  teachers  Avere  ahvays 
bcAvildered  by  his  knoAAdedge  of  music,  and  one 
of  them  once  said,  "Whenever  I  Avish  to  teach 
him  anything  he  alAvays  knoAvs  it  already."  He 
began  to  compose  Avhen  he  Avas  very  young ; 
some  of  his  best  Avorks  Avere  composed  Avhen  he 
AA'as  but  sixteen  years  old.  His  works  Avere  al- 
Avays  original ;  we  never  find  him  imitating  the 
Avorks  of  Mozart,  Beethoven,  or  any  other  com- 


poser Avho  liA^ed  during  or  before  his  time.  When 
Schubert  read  books,  often  obscure  passages 
that  had  not  seemed  striking  to  others,  were 
immediately  clothed  in  melody  and  if  paper  hap- 
pened to  be  Avithin  reach  the  song  Avould  at  once 
be  Avritten  doAvn.  The  story  of  his  Avriting 
"Ilark,  the  Lark,"  is  an  instance  of  his  Avay 
of  jotting  doAvn  his  inspirations  Avhenever  and 
Avherever  they  happened  to  come  to  him. 

One  Sunday  during  the  summer  of  1826  he 
Avas  sitting  chatting  Avith  some  friends  in  a  beer 
garden  into  Avhich  they  had  strolled  Avhile  on  a 
Avalk  through  the  little  villages  in  the  vicinity 
of  Vienna.  One  of  his  companions,  Avho  had 
been  carrying  a  book  of  poetry,  laid  it  on  the 
table  and  Schubert  picked  it  up  and  began  to 
turn  over  the  pages  carelessly.  At  one  page 
he  paused,  read  for  a  fcAv  minutes,  and  then 
suddenly  exclaimed,  "Such  a  delicious  melody 
has  just  come  into  my  head ;  if  I  but  had  a  sheet 
of  music  paper  Avith  me!"  One  of  his  com- 
panions hastily  drew  a  fcAv  staves  on  the  back  of 
the  bill  of  fare  and  passed  it  to  him,  and  there 
in  the  midst  of  the  noise  of  the  German  beer 
garden  Schubert  Avrote  out  that  beautiful  melo- 
dy that  has  charmed  music  lovers  ever  since. 

Schubert's  compositions,  however,  Avere  not 
published  until  he  Avas  tAventy-four,  His  friends 
Avanted  them  published  but  no  publisher  Avould 


THE      RAINBOW 


141 


take  the  risk.  His  songs  were  considered  too 
difficult  for  anyone  to  sing  and  the  accompani- 
ments impossible  for  anyone  to  play.  Finally 
a  few  of  his  works  were  published,  among  them 
the  Avell-known  "Erl  King"  and  from  that  time 
Schubert  steadily  gained  recognition  and  his 
songs  were  played  and  sung.  Publishers  now 
readily  brought  out  his  compositions  which  he 
produced  unceasingly.  He  is  considered  the 
greatest  song  writer  that  ever  lived.  He  was 
able  to  express  his  feelings  in  musical  form  and 
to  convey  his  thoughts  to  others.  One  can  tell 
from  his  different  compositions  what  mcod  he 
was  in  when  he  composed  them. 

Concerning  his  position  in  the  hisl(»ry  of 
music,  there  is  but  little  question  that  the  man 
who  died  in  his  thifty-seeoiul  year,  l(>a^•ing  !)c- 
hind  him  eleven  hundred  compositions  of  sucli 
excellence,  must,  even  though  six  hundreil  of 
these  wei'e  songs,  and  therefore  short,  be  re- 
garded as  the  most  prolific  of  all  composers. 
We  may  safely  say  that  for  creative  spontane- 
ity Schubert  has  never  been  surpassed  and  rare- 
ly equalled.  In  Schubert  the  popular  melody 
reached  a  plane  of  development  Avhich  it  had 
not  hitherto  attained.  In  Schubert  all  the  ele- 
ments of  intensity,  power,  and  poetic  depth  in 
sonu'  are  found  united  as  never  before  on  such  a 
scale.  The  breadth  and  vigour  of  dramatic  treat- 
ment, profound  harmonic  changes,  and  the  accu- 
mulation of  effect  by  rythm,  are  all  to  be  found 
in  his  songs.  At  the  same  time  he  preserves  the 
indescribable  poetic  fi-agrance  of  the  folk-song. 
Utterances  that  spring  from  the  very  depth  of 


the  soul  are  clothed  in  melody.  Schubert's 
famous  string  quartet  in  D  minor  is  one  of  his 
best  works.  It  is  not  only  his  greatest  work  in 
chamber  music,  but  is  hardly  surpassed  by  the 
work  of  any  other  composer  in  this  department. 
In  fine,  Schubert  is  ranked  among  the  greatest 
masters  of  expression  the  world  has  ever  seen. 

Schubert  was  as  careless  of  fame  as  was 
Shakespeare.  He  was  shy  of  disposition  and  in- 
clined to  withdraw  himself  from  the  world's 
gaze.  He  was  never  called  upon,  as  was  the 
youthful  Mozart,  to  play  befoi'e  large  and  dis- 
tinguished audiences  nor  did  he  ever  come  like 
]\Iendelssohn  to  be  known  as  a  great  musical 
director.  He  is  the  only  one  among  the  immort- 
als who  did  have  thorough  drill  in  all  the  de- 
partments of  music.  He  himself  regretted  this 
for  he  knew  that  genius  alone  will  not  bring 
success,  that  it  must  have  superadded  unto  it 
trainhuj  Avithout  which  it  cannot  reach  its  g(;al. 

Wealth  does  not  seem  to  go  hand  in  hand 
with  music.  Nearly  all  great  musicians,  and 
Schubert  was  no  exception,  have  lived  their  lives 
in  poverty  and  want.  Fame  during  his  life 
time  was  not  to  be  his.  He  was  simply  a  com- 
poser pouring  forth  with  wonderful  rapidity 
songs,  operas,  chamber  music,  symphonies,  sona- 
tas, masses, — and  death  claimed  him  while  he 
was  still  young.  Vast  as  is  the  fame  that  now 
attaches  itself  to  his  name,  it  is  destined  to  be- 
come ever  greater  as  his  works  are  more  in- 
timately studied. 

—Marie  Nash,  Form  III.B, 

Loretto  College  School. 
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IMPRESSIONS  OF  MARY  WARD 


Her  Fervour 

AVe  are  all  familiar  with  Mary  Ward's  story, 
so  pathetic  in  its  realism,  so  facinating  in  its  tri- 
umph. The  sweetness  of  her  personality  is  still 
felt  within  the  houses  of  her  Institute,  treasured 
by  those  who  follow  along  the  path  she  has 
blazed — Heavenwards! 

Mary  Ward  undoubtedly  possessed  the  spirit 
of  a  strong  and  valiant  woman,  untiring,  en- 
ergetic and  fearless  in  the  face  of  every  dif- 
ficulty. Her  striking  speech  in  defense  of  avo- 
manhood  is  for  us  most  interesting  since  it  so 
strongly  suggests  twentieth  centuiy  thought.  She 
was  the  first  to  recognize  that  it  is  possible  for 
women  to  unite  the  active  ministrations  of  Mar- 
tha with  the  contemplative  life  of  Mary,  and  to 
sanctify  the  labours  of  charity  in  the  world  by 
methods  gleaned  from  the  cloister.  Her  zealous 
attempt  to  form  a  community  along  these  lines 
met  at  first  with  great  disapproval;  her  apparent 
success  was  deemed  short-lived  and  her  holy 
designs  were  all  but  frustrated.  Up  to  this  time, 
in  accordance  with  the  Council  of  Trent,  all  re- 
ligious women  were  subject  to  strict  enclosure. 
The  plans  of  Mary  Ward  were  then  new.  People 
scoffed  at  the  idea  of  nuns  labouring  among 
seculars.  Even  the  Pope  hesitated  to  sanction 
the  Rules  of  her  Institution.  The  words  <  f  a 
learned  priest  before  a  meeting  of  Cardinals  in 
Rome  to  deliberate  upon  the  subject,  express  the 
{)revailing  attitude  towards  women  and  sum 
up  the  reason  for  the  disapi)roval.  "Their  fer- 
vour will  decay,  and  when  all  is  done,  theij  arc 
hut  iroincn."  To  this  pi-iest  we  are  indebted 
for  (1  I'M  wing  forth  Maiy's  words  full  of  life  and 
energy,  woi-ds  that  should  inspii-e  any  woman  : 
"Ferv(jr  is  a  will  to  do  good,  ...  a  gift  giv(;ii 
gratis  by  God,   which  we  could  not  merit.     It 


is  true,  fervour  doth  many  times  grow  cold, 
but  what  is  the  cause?  Is  it  because  we  are 
women?  No,  but  because  we  are  imperfect  wo- 
men. .  .  .  Fervor  is  not  placed  in  feelings,  but 
in  a  will  to  do  well,  which  women  may  have  as 
Avell  as  men.  There  is  no  such  difference  be- 
tween men  and  women,  that  women  may  not 
do  great  things,  as  we  have  seen  b}^  example 
of  many  saints  who  have  done  great  things. 
And  I  hope  in  God,  it  will  be  seen  tluit  Avomen 
in  time  to  come  Avill  do  much.  ,  .  ,''  These  Avords 
were  indeed  a  prophecy! 

FolloAving  on  along  these  lines  she  says: 
'Mt  Avas  a  Avise  speech  of  the  Queen  of  Spain, 
when  she  had  brought  the  Teresians  into  some 
l^art  of  Spain,  and  much  commending  them, 
some  Avent  of  curiosity  to  see  them,  and  after 
they  had  seen  them,  said  they  Avere  not  siudi  as 
they  expected.  She  ansAvered  *If  you  look  upon 
them  as  saints,  you  shall  find  them  Avomen ;  and 
if  you  look  upon  them  as  Avomen,  you  Avill  find 
them  saints.'  So  Ave  may  say  of  men,  if  Ave 
look  u])on  them  as  prophets,  Ave  shall  see  their 
imperfections,  but  if  Ave  look  upon  them  as  men 
Ave  shall  see  them  far  otherAvise. 

"Some  thinking  Ave  are  Avomen  and  aiming 
at  greater  matters  than  Avas  ever  thought  wo- 
men Avere  capable  of,  they  expect  })erhaps  to 
see  us  fall  or  come  short  in  many  things." 

Meantime  Mary  does  not  lose  sight  of  the 
axiom  with  which  she  began  and  returns  again 
to  the  charge  that,  "Fervour  Avill  decay  and 
when  all  is  done,  they  are  but  Avoman." 

"With  respect  to  the  good  Father  I  must 
needs  defend  this  verity,  of  the  truth  of  Avhich 
I  am  assured,  that  ferA^our  needs  not  necessarily 
decay,  because  Ave  are  Avomen.  Yet  I  intend  not 
to  condemn  him;  notwithstanding  this,  he  may 
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have  much  knowledge  .  .  .  and  I  have  only  this 
knowledge  and  the  light  of  this  only  verity,  by 
which  perhaps,  I  must  be  saved.  Therefore  I 
must  and  will  ever  stand  for  this  verity,  that 
women  may  be  perfect,  and  that  fervour  must 
not  necessarily  decay  because  we  are  women." 
Mary  Ward,  proved  by  her  life  that  "God's 
noblest  work  is  a  woman  perfected. ' '  The  bright 
star  of  her  own  perfection,  and  that  of  her  con- 
temporaries form  a  sparkling  diadem  %vhich 
down  through  the  years  has  shone  in  gentle 
triumph  over  her  Institute. 

— Mary  McLaughlin, 

Form  IV.,  Loretto  Abbey. 

Her  Cheerfulness 

To  what  member  of  Loi'etto — either  sister 
or  pupil — does  not  Mary  AVard's  name  give 
joy  1  She  was  endowed  with  every  virtue  l)ut 
outstanding  among  them  was  her  cheerfulness, 
which  she  herself  calls  her  "pet"  virtue.  One 
of  lier  favorite  sayings  was:  "Mirth  is  Jiext  to 
grace."  Iler  mirth  was  the  outcome  of  her 
union  with  God,  from  whose  hands  she  received 
the  many  crosses  that  marked  her  chequered 
life. 

"In  our  calling,"  says  our  beloved  Mary, 
"a  good  understanding,  a  cheerful  mind  and  a 
great  desire  of  virtue  are  necessary;  but  of  all 
three  a  cheerful  mind  is  the  most  necessary," 
Her  face  beamed  with  cheerfulness  at  all  times ; 
when  conversing  with  others  her  w^ords  were  al- 
ways cheerful  and  comforting;  her  writings  are 
so  filled  with  it  that  it  becomes  contagious. 

Never,  humanly  speaking,  could  she  have 
done  and  suffered  all  she  did  if  she  had  not 
been  cheerful.  "There  is  no  medicine  like 
cheerfulness;"  she  was  wont  to  say,  "no 
strength  to  compare  with  it."  It  is  to  this  that 
we  may  ascribe  much  of  her  success  with  souls. 
She  was  remai-kable  for  peace  and  joyousness. 


There  were,  she  said,  three  things  she  loved  to 
see :  young  people  devout,  old  people  patient, 
and  sick  people  joyous. 

Even  when  in  prison  she  laughed  away  her 
spiritual  children's  tears  and  bade  them  sing 
joyouslj^  while  she  w^as  absent.  "Be  merry  and 
doubt  not  in  our  Master.  The  Lord  loveth  a 
cheerful  giver,"  she  wrote  to  them.  This  lesson 
of  cheerfulness  and  joy  was  indispensable  to 
them  at  such  a  time. 

Even  on  her  death-bed,  when  she  received 
one  of  the  greatest  crosses  of  her  life,  she  ac- 
cepted this  last  disappointment  with  a  smile. 
"Come,"  said  this  cheerful  giver,  "let  us  sing 
and  praise  God  joyfully  for  all  His  loving  kind- 
ness."  Such,  in  the  last  moment  of  her  life,  was 
her  sweet  conformity  to  God's  will. 

— Mary  Tillmann,  Form  III., 

Loretto  Abbey,  Stratford. 

*     *     *     *     * 

Her  Courage  and  Loveableness. 

These  two  virtues,  utter  fearlessness,  and 
tender  Avomanly  affection,  shine  forth  in  the 
character  of  Mary  Ward.  Last  year  on  her 
feast  day  a  beautiful  portrait  of  her  was  un- 
veiled at  Loretto  College,  a  fitting  tribute  to 
her  and  a  reminder  to  us  of  the  love  and  courage 
that  made  possible  our  splendid  Loretto  Schools 
of  to-day.  We  owe  her  a  debt  of  gratitude 
which  we  can  only  repay  by  a  careful  study  of 
her  life  and  an  earnest  effort  to  make  her  vir- 
tues and  ideals  our  own.  It  is  hard  for  us  to 
realize  the  difficulties  of  the  times  in  which  she 
lived,  or  to  appreciate  the  courage  with  which 
she  met  and  overcame  the  obstacles  that  lay  in 
the  path  of  her  desire.  What  we  can  more  easily 
understand  is  something  of  the  charm  and  win- 
ning grace  of  her  character,  something  of  the 
attractiveness  that  drew  others  to  her,  and 
through  her  to  God.  AVhen  she  and  her  first 
companions  left  England  to  begin  their  work  on 
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the  Continent,  she  had  as  yet  no  definite  plans,  the  work!  had  to  offer  to  cast  their  h)t  with  her, 
But  these  young  girls  were  not  only  willing  but  and  who  through  every  trial  remained  faithful 
eager  to  go  with  her,  to  share  the  perils  of  her      and  devoted  to  the  end,  bears  strong  testimony 


life,  to  entrust  themselves  and  their  future  to 
her  guidance.  They  were  the  daughters  of 
wealthy  families;  they  were  accustomed  to  lux- 
uries; many  of  them  highly  educated.  The 
character  of  these  young  women  who  left   all 


to  the  charm  of  Mary  Ward's  personality.    Tru- 
ly "the  bravest  are  the  tenderest. " 

— Roberta  Rankin,  Form  IV., 

Lor^tto    College    School. 


CHRISTMAS  GRATITUDE 


The  day  Avas  cold  and  gloomy  and  for  once 
in  her  life  Margaret  Glynn  was  content  to  re- 
main indoors.  She  had  spent  tiie  last  half 
hour  in  wrapjnng  and  tagging  lier  ])resents 
for  her  friends  and  now  she  was  standing  at 
the  window  watching  the  ])assers-by. 

It  was  a  typical  Christmas  P]ve  sti'eet  scene. 
The  snow  was  falling,  the  sidewalks  were 
slippery  and  last-minute  shopj)ers,  tlieir  arms 
filled  with  parcels,  tried  to  hurry  and  not  to 
slip.  Men,^  women  and  children,  old  and  young, 
rich  and  poor,  all  intent  upon  tlieir  crrauds', 
passed  by.  One  old  woman  would  liave  fallen 
but  for  the  timely  assistance  of  a  young  man. 
Then  a  little  boy  ran  in  front  of  a  passing 
motor  and  nearly  met  his  death. 

But  Margaret  gave  these  things  only  a 
casual  glance  because  siie  was  bothered  by 
something  herself.  All  morning  she  had  liad 
an  unpleasant  feeling  that  she  had  omitted 
some  name  from  her  Christmas  list.  It  wns 
not  until  a  very  shabbily  dressed  child  i)assed 
the  window  that  she  suddenly  remembered 
whose  name  it  AvaSI.  It  was  Eileen  Mahoney. 
Yes,  Eileen.  But  she  had  not  forgotten  Eileen 
when  she  had  a  diflficulty  in  Geometry  or  Avith 
some  French  translation.  She  always  Avent 
for  help  to  Eileen  then,  and  the  help  liad  never 
been  refused.  But  otlierwise  Eileen  ^Mfilioney 
was  not  popular.    Her  parents  were  not  so  well 


to  do  as  the  parents  of  the  other  girls,  her 
clothes  were  not  in  fashion  and  she  had  \'ery 
little  sjiending  money.  WhencA'er  there  was 
a  naine  too  many  on  the  list  for  sleighing, 
dancing,  tobogganing  or  skating  parties,  it  was 
always  her  name  that  Avas  crossed  off.  So 
why  should  she  Avorry  about  giving  Eileen 
a  present?  She  Avould  master  her  own  diffi- 
culties in  class  next  term — and  if  Eileen  Avere 
hurt — Avell — but   still   her   conscience   pricked. 

She  looked  at  the  clock.  Yes,  she  had 
l)lenty  of  time  to  go  down  town  again.  Then 
she  looked  once  more  at  the  cosy  fire  and  tlie 
box  of  candy  and  the  Christmas  number  of  a 
magazine.  Why  should  she  give  up  the  best 
hour  of  the  day  just  for  Eileen  Mahoney? 
She  battled  with  herself  for  some  minutes; 
then  she  put  on  her  coat  and  hat  find  Avent  out 
into  the  cold,  icy  street. 

She  did  not  enjoy  herself  as  she  walked 
down.  tOAvn  ;  more  than  once  she  almost  chang- 
ed her  mind  about  the  present.  Her  nose  was 
cold  and  her  fingers  and  her  feet  stinging. 
But  she  bought  the  present.  As  soon  as  she 
had  done  so  a  great  Aveight  seemed  lifted  from 
her  heart  and  she  felt  like  a  different  girl  as 
she  hurried  home. 

The  next  day  Avas  Christmas  and  she  spent 
it  in  merriment.  IVfoi-e  going  to  bed  she  told 
her  Mother  that  it  was  the  happiest  Christmas 
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.she  ever  had  in  the  fifteen  years  of  her  life.     ■  ones.     How  light-liearted  she  felt  because  of 

The  next  day  she  was  again  standing  at  the  that   little   present   she   had   given   to   Eileen, 

window  watching  the  passers-by,  and  this  time  Eileen  would  knoAv  she  was   grateful  to  her 

nothing  was  depicted  on  her  face  but  happi-  and  that  she  had  one  good  friend  in  the  school. 

ness   and   pleasure.     She   noticed   every   little  Dorothy  Halloran, 

incident,   laughing  to  lierself  over  the  funny  Form  II.,  Loretto  Academy,  Gueli)h. 


CHRISTMA.S  DAY  IN  THE  OLDEST  CITY 
IN  NORTH  AMERICA 


While  we  were  in  Florida  we  visited  man^^ 
places  of  historical  interest,  none  of  which  in- 
terested me  more  than  the  city  of  St.  Augus- 
tine, Avhich  was  founded  by  the  Spaniards  in 
1565.  It  is  not  a  large  city,  but  it  is  very  ])ic- 
tures(iue,  and  the  surrounding  scenery  is  beau- 
tiful. We  went  there  on  iChristmas  Day — and 
what  a  contrast  there  is  between  Ciiristmas 
amid  sunshine  and  flowers  in  Florida  and  the 
frosty,  snow3^  Christmas  days  in  Canada  I 

Our  gnide  first  took  us  to  see  the  city  gates. 
They  are  about  six  feet  wide  and  about  ten 
feet  high.  On  each  side  of  the  gates  is  a  little 
sentry  room  built  into  the  wall.  There  are 
several  cannon-ball  holes  in  the  Avail,  and  there 
are  small  cannons  placed  beside  the  gates. 
Near  the  gates  is  the  old  fort  which  was  used 
during  the  Civil  War.  Many  of  the  rooms  in 
this  Fort  are  like  dungeons.  We  noticed  in 
l)articular  one  of  these  rooms  which  is  now 
used  as  a  little  museum.  In  it  are  the  Avax 
figures  of  an  old  Indian  chief  and  his  wife 
seated  beside  their  hut.  It  also  contains  the 
real  remains  of  a  little  Indian  princess.  The 
figure  is  so  tiny  it  looks  more  like  tliat  of  a 
doll  than  of  a  real  child.  An 'Indian  chief  Avas 
condemned  to  die  and  committed  suicide  in  an- 
otlier  room,  or  rather  dungeon,  whicli  our  guide 


showed  us.  This  Fort  also  contains  the  apart- 
ments where  several  famous  commanders  lodged 
during  the  war. 

Another  i)lace  Ave  \asited  Avas  the  oldest 
house  in  North  America.  It  is  built  on  a  nar- 
row street  or  lane  about  eight  feet  Avide,  and 
looks  much  like  an  old-style  Quebec  house. 
We  could  not  enter  the  house,  as  it  Avas  closed 
on  account  of  Christmas  Day.  There  Avere 
also  some  quaint  old  shops  along  this  stieel. 

A  favorite  recreation  in  St.  Angustine  is 
Avalking  up  and  down  the  Avenue  of  Koyal 
Palms,  tJiis  being  an  avenue  lined  Avith  palm 
trees  called  the  "Royal  Palm"  on  account  of 
their  great  height  and  beauty.  We  Avent  also 
to  the  Ponce  de  Leon  Hotel,  called  after  the 
famous  explorer.  In  the  courtyard  is  an  im- 
mense fountain  and  the  spring  of  Avater  is 
supposed  to  be  the  one  Ponce  de  Leon  found 
Avhen  lie  set  out  to  disco\'er  the  "Fountain  of 
Youth." 

There  is  a  small  chapel  in  St.  Augustine, 
built  by  Mrs.  M.  D.  Hardin  in  memory  of  her 
husband.  General  Hardin.  It  is  built  on  the 
spot  Avhere  the  Spanish  priests  first  said  Mass 
in  North  America.  Over  the  entrance  is  a 
niche  Avith  a  statue  of  St.  Francis  in  it.  The 
cha])el  is  situated  in  a  beautiful  spot  and  there 
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are   tropical   flowers   and  trees   all   around   it.     .to  see  its  bright  red  there  in  such  ])rofusion  on 
On  each  side  of  the  walk  leading  up  to  it,  are      Christmas  Day. 
rows  of  poinsettia  bushes.     The  poinsettia  is 
the  national  flower  of  Florida,  as  well  as  be- 
ing the  Christmas  flower,  and  it  was  delightful  Form  lA,  Loretto  College  School. 


Muriel  Fox, 


"MY  FAVORITE  BOOK" 


Mr.  T.  A.  Daly,  in  answer  to  the  question, 
"Who  is  your  favorite  poet?"  replied  that  his 
favorite  poet  was — T.  A.  Daly.  Now  quite 
apart  from  any  personal  considerations  of 
which  you  might  suspect  him,  1  tliink  there 
is  much  to  be  said  for  such  a  choice.  Whenever, 
on  a  Composition  examinaticn  paper,  I  meet 
the  time-honoured  "Write  a  slicrt,  concise  ac- 
count of  your  favorite  book,''  T  always  feel 
like  answering  that  my  favorite  book  luis  not 
yet  been  written,  because  it  would  have  to  be 
about  me,  or  by  me, — or  both.  1  liave  sat,  and 
have  seen  others  sit  for  what  seemed  to  be 
hours,  biting  the  unfortunate  pencil  and  vain- 
ly searching  through  a  dazed  mind  for  that 
which  Avas  not  there — a  favorite  l)Ook  I  In  my 
heart  1  was  not  only  looking  for  nijj  favoi'ite 
favorite  book,  but  also  for  one  which  would 
impress  the  examiner  with  my  good  taste  and 
literary  appreciation,  and  T  felt  fairly  sure 
that  most  of  the  other  candidates  were  doing 
likewise. 

My  favorite  book?  Hm  ...  let  me  see. 
"Vanity  Fair"?  .  .  .  certainly  learned  and 
deep  enough  for  me  .  .  .  but  had  1  ever  finished 
it?  At  least  I  had  forgotten  much  of  it.  Well 
then,  what  about  Matthew  Arnold?  1  did  wade 
through  a  few  of  his  Essays,  but  somehow, 
anxious  though  I  was  to  create  a  good  impres- 
sion, I  could  not  bring  myself  to  write  "a 
short  concise  account"  of  those  essavs  under 


the  title  of  "My  Favorite  Book,"  Ah!  now 
[  had  it :  "Henry  IV.,  parts  I.  and  IT.,"  which 
1  had  read  and  rather  liked.  Surely  Shakes- 
peare would  imju'ess  any  examiner,  no  matter 
liov.'  autocratic  he  might  be.  Yes,  I  Avould 
write  about  Henry.  Falstatf  and  the  others: 
and  so  "1  took  my  pen  in  hand"  and  began  to 
recount  the  virtues  of  my  favorite  (?)  book. 
Here,  just  as  I  had  made  up  my  clioice  and 
satisfied  myself  that  it  was  a  good  one,  there 
flashed  before  my  mind  a  dozen  other  books 
which  claimed  my  attention,  each  actually 
clamoring  to  be  chosen  as  the  favorite.  Poor 
King  Henry,  deposed,  sank  into  oblivion.  My 
miiul  turned  from  one  book  to  another,  until 
realizing  tliat  but  one  short  half  hour  remained 
to  me,  in  despair  "I  dashed  otf  an  account  of 
"Little  Women,"  which  I  know  almost  by 
heart,  not  because  it  is  at  all  my  favorite,  but 
because  it  has  a  way  of  being  always  conveni- 
ently near  when  1  have  nothing  special  to  do, 
and  I  have  literally  "read  it  to  pieces,"  at 
first  because  I  did  like  it  and  afterwards  as 
much   by  force   of  habit   as  anything  else. 

On  the  way  home  after  the  examination  1 
wondered  how  it  would  have  been,  and  what 
would  have  ha])])ened  to  me,  if  I  had  written 
on  mij  favoi'ite  book,  the  one  that  has  not  yet 
been  written,  the  one  about  mc.  This  would  have 
been  a  book  full  of  splendid  deeds,  glorious 
events  and  fine  noble  characters.  There  would  be 
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no  flaws  in  my  book,  except  perhaps  that  some  of 
the  adventures  recorded  might  be  a  little  im- 
probable ;  but .  that  would  be  its  only  fault. 
Those  of  you  who  think  me  conceited,  consider 
if  there  is  any  other  book  that  you  would  prefer 
to  yours,  of  you  had  written  one,  or  if  someone 
else  had  written  a  delightful  one  about  you. 

My  favorite  book,  therefore,  has  never  been 
written  and  probably  never  will  be, — not  that 
I  particularly  mourn  this  loss  to  literature  (ex- 
cept at  Composition  examinations)  and  others 
may  well  rejoice  that  another  autobiography 
has  not  been  added  to  the  already  long  list 
(which  at  least  goes  to  show  that  there  have 
been  others  of  my  mind). 

Now,  if  I  were  in  First  Form,  I  would  at 
least  know  my  favorite  author.  The  First  Form 
girls  all  do.  To  them  Father  Finn  is  the  one 
shining  light  in  the  literary  world  and  his 
books  are  the  only  ones  worthy  of  any  consid- 
eration at  all.  On  Friday  afternoon  they  come 
into  the  library : 

"Sister,  are  there  any  more  books  of  Father 
Finn's?" 

Sister  regrets  that  they  have  all  been  given 
out. 


"0  here  is  one,  I  am  just  returning,"  says 
a  late  comer. 

"Let  me  have  it!  0  please,  let  me!"  s(!veral 
of  them  exclaim  at  once. 

'Suppose  Ave  let  Mary  have  it;  she  has  not 
had  one  yet." 

General  sympathy  is  expressed  for  Mary, 
and  she  gets  the  book.  Yes,  they  all  knew  their 
favorite  author,  but  not  one  of  them  can  tell  you 
her  favorite  book.  They  would  hesitate  about 
expressing  a  preference  for  one  lest  they  might 
seem  to  cast  any  reflection  on  the  others.  So 
their  ])redicament  is  just  as  bad  as  mine.  A 
favorite  author— but  no  favorite  book! 

Now,  if  I  were  asked  my  favorite  magazine 
I  could  readily  reply  that  it  is  a  living  flesh 
and  blood  (T  mean  paper  and  ink)  magazine— 
the  "Kainbow."  Yes,  I  like  the  "Rainbow"; 
it  is  about  my  school,  my  friends,  my  interests, 
and  besides  all  other  things  to  commend  it,  it 
])rints— occasionally— "works"  by  me;  and,  as 
I  said  before,  there  is  nothing  which  we,  j'ou 
included,  scornful  critic,  like  to  see  so  well  as 
something  of  our  own  gracing  the  pages  of  a 
book  or  magazine. 

Dorothy  Smith, 
Form  IV.,  Loretto  College  School. 


AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  THE  CONVENT  BELL 


Does  not  everyone  immediately  recognize 
my  voice?  It  is  so  clear  and  musical.  Surely 
you  all  do!  Ah!  I  heard  someone  just  whisper 
it:    "The  Convent  Bell." 

I  am  about  five  inches  high  and  once  upon 
a  time  '1  wore  a  brightly-polished  coat.  Now, 
it  is  quite  dull  and  I  am  marred  by  nuuiy 
scars.  Would  you  like  to  hear  how  these  were 
received? 

My   services   have    been    gladly    given    in 


Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  for  the  past  four 
years.  Without  me  I  do  not  know  what  the 
girls  would  have  done,  for  I  told  them  of  all 
their  duties.  Without  me  they  would  have 
been  sadly  in  want  of  sleep,  food  and  recrea- 
tion, to  say  nothing  of  punctuality  at  church 
and  school. 

At  the  beginning  of  my  career  in  Sedley, 
I  had  only  eight  girls  in  my  charge.  The  first 
day  1  heard  one  child  say:     "Oh!  look  at  the 
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pretty  bell!  May  I  ring  it?"  I  am  sure  my 
voice  must  have  sounded  better  than  usual, 
for  I  was  very  happy  to  have  been  told  1  was 
pretty. 

The  tirst  year  was  quite  uneventful,  but 
one  fact  standi  out  clearly  in  my  mind — the 
party  on  Mary  Ward's  birthday.  That  even- 
ing there  were  a  great  many  girls  present,  and 
I  had  a  fine  time  telling  them  when  to  begin 
their  games  and  best  of  all! — when  to  go  to 
supper.  When  they  left  I  tinkled  a  cheery 
good-night  to  them. 

When  I  said  good-bye  to  all  the  girls  at 
the  end  of  June  I  thought  holidays  would  seem 
horribly  long  to  me,  as  I  would  have  no  one  to 
play  with.  'I  was  so  sad  that  I  was  silent 
all  summer. 

At  last  holidays  came  to  an  end  and  schocl 
oi)ened  once  more.  Oh  !  happy  time  for  iiu  ' 
This  year  I  had  many  more  girls  in  my 
charge  and  1  was  therefore  kept  busier  than 
the  previous  term.  I  remember  being  present 
at  two  parties  that  year,  both  of  which  I,  of 
course,  enjoyed  immensely.  Again  the  year 
sped  by,  and  again  I  was  left  alone  for  two 
long  months. 

The  third  year  school  opened  I  was  very 
happy  indeed,  as  there  were  still  more  children 
at  the  Convent,  and  therefore  T  felt  '1  was 
being  more  useful. 

Although  I  began  this  year  so  happih',  1 
was  destined  not  to  end  it  in  the  same  man- 
ner, for  before  the  year  came  to  a  close  T  broke 
ofl'  mv  handle  one  morninsr  when  calline:  verv 


loudly  for  my  little  friends.  Everyone  seemed 
to  be  very  sorry  for  me,  but  no  one  was  able 
to  give  me  any  assistance.  I  finished  that  year 
looking  as  though  I  would  not  be  able  to  be 
on  duty  much  longer. 

One  day,  after  school  began,  I  was  wrapped 
up — my  handle,  too^ — and  was  sent  away — I 
know  not  where.  However,  as  all  journeys  end, 
1  at  last  arrived  at  my  destination.  Here  1 
Avas  miwrapped  and  carefully  examined.  The 
following  day  my  recovery  was  effected  by 
soldering.  The  solder  was  very  liot  when  it 
was  first  put  on — so  hot,  in  fact,  that  my 
broken  parts  would  not  stay  together.  After 
a  second  application  of  solder  and  a  little 
polishing  I  was  again  ready  for  active  ser- 
vice.   How  good  it  felt! 

I  worked  all  the  following  year,  but  I  seri- 
ously disabled  myself  in  a  long  fall  from  the 
third  floor  to  the  basement.  I  was  afraid  that 
my  life  was  at  an  end  that  time,  but  after  a 
second  visit  to  the  repair  shop,  where  a  larger 
dose  of  solder  was  applied,  I  was  again  on  duty. 

This  summer  a  new  bell  arrived  to  assist 
me.  Although  I  hate  to  admit  it,  my  fellow- 
worker  is  much  more  handsome  than  'I,  and 
hails  from  the  famous  Niagara  Falls.  I  con- 
sole myself  with  the  thought  that  after  all, 
'' handsome  is  as  handsome  does,"  and  I  can 
still  prove  my  Avorth  by  doing  my  ''bit"  in 
the  service  of  "Loretto,"  Sedley. 

Barbara  Warnke, 
Loretto  Academy,  'Sedley,  Sask. 
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Loretto  Abbey  College,  Toronto 

People  in  general  have  a  discoiieertinj?  way 
of  looking  on  our  unit  of  the  Missioii  Crusade 
as  a  sort  of  appendaf?e  of  our  more  numerous 
neighbors  of  the  High  School.  Nevertheless 
we  do  exist,  and  though  we  have  yet  by  no 
means  attained  full  growth  we  are  becoming 
(fuite  a  lusty  infant.  True  it  is  that  our  mem- 
bers are  few,  but  we  are  very  select  and  our 
efforts  each  year,  especially  during  Mission 
Crusade  Week,  which  has  become  a  ''tradition" 
with  us,  afford  ample  proof  that  we  lack  neither 
interest  nor  energy.  As  a  result  of  "The 
Rivals"  our  unit  of  the  Mission  Crusade  had 
•laOO  to  its  credit. 

According  to  a  decision  reached  at  our  first 
meeting  of  the  year  we  are  devoting  our  ener- 
gie:;  equally  to  Home  and  Foreign  Missions. 
AVith  regard  to  Home  Missions  our  interest  is 
centred  in  Athabasca  where  we  have  a  particu- 
lar friend  in  Father  Desmarais,  who  though  he 
has  already  been  on  the  missions  for  over  fift^^ 
years,  is  still  carrying  on  in  spite  of  countless 
difficulties.  The  delightful  letters  we  receive 
fi'oni  him  after  we  send  him  our  annual  Chi-ist- 
ma^'.  ])ox  ai-e  a  more  than  ample  i-eward  for  our 
elforts. 

—  Helena  McCxrath,   2T9. 


sions,  and  the  Crusade  flags  are  over  the  dooi* 
of  the  room  having  the  largest  mite  box  col- 
lection for  the  Missions.  The  rule  is  that  money 
put  in  the  mite  box  must  be  "self-denial 
money."  At  the  meeting  on  November  4th,  a 
lively  debate :  ' '  llesolved  that  money  spent  on 
Catholic  education  does  more  good  for  the 
Church  and  for  souls  than  money  spent  on  the 
so-called  charities,"  took  place,  in  which  Miss 
Patricia  Gorman,  assisted  by  Miss  Dorothy 
Smith  sustained  the  affirmative  and  Miss  Aud- 
rey Hance,  assisted  by  Miss  Madeline  Norman, 
upheld  the  negative.  The  judges :  Ilev.  Father 
J.  McMahon,  C.S.P.;  Miss  Mary  Dwyer,  and 
Mr.  Power  gave  an  unaminous  decision  in  favor 
of  the  affirmative. 

Besides  the  regular  meeting  on  the  First  Fri- 
day of  December,  a  special  meeting  was  called 
on  December  9th,  to  present  a  cheque  for  $250 
to  Rev.  Dr.  McRae,  of  St.  Francis  Xavier  China 
Mission  Seminary,  to  helj:)  with  the  expenses  of 
the  education  of  a  priest  for  missionary  work  in 
China. 

At  this  meeting  it  was  decided  that  until 
Christmas  our  prayers  be  offered  especially  for 
the  Church  in  Mexico. 

—  Audrev   Hance. 


Loretto  College  School,  Toronto 


Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton 


On  Mondav,   December  12th,  an  interesting 

Enthusiasm   for   the   Missions   runs   high   at      mission   programme  was  given   by   our   unit   of 

L(.retto   College   School.      Each  week  the   Cru-      the    C.C.S.M.C.      Crusade    work    is    proceeding 

sade  shield  is  placed  over  the  door  of  the  room     here  apace  and   for  some  time  meetings  were 

having  the  largest  spiritual  treasury  for  the  mis-      held  each  week. 
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Loretto  Academy,  Stratford 

Our  first  Cinusade  meeting  took  place  on 
October  14th.  The  chief  business  of  the  meet- 
ing was  the  election  of  officers.  The  following 
were  elected. 

President— Miss  Mary  Mcllroy. 
Vice-President — Miss  Helen  Lavalle. 
Secretary— Miss  Mary  O'Brien. 
Treasurer— Miss  Aileen  Boland. 

The  outlook  for  the  Stratford  Crusade  Unit 
is  promising,  for  already  every  one  has  sub- 
scribed for  the  C.C.S.M.C,  paper,  and  we  also 
have  an  account  in  the  bank,  which  we  hope  will 
be  increased. 


Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 

September     13th.— First     meeting     of     the 
C.C.S.M.C.     Officers  were  elected. 

President— Miss  Patricia  Watson. 
Vice-President— Miss  Eleanor  McEvoy. 
Secretary— Miss  Stella  Fenlon. 
Treasurer— Miss  Marion  Bliss. 


Plans  for  energetic  action  were  formulated 
and  committees  appointed  to  care  for  special 
programmes. 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph 

A  special  meeting  of  the  officers  of  the  "Lit- 
tle Flower  Literary  and  Mission  Club,"  or  Lor- 
etto Academj^,  Guelph,  was  held  on  Tuesday, 
October  18th,  at  one  o'clock.  The  purpose  of 
the  meeting  Avas  to  discuss  ways  and  means  of 
aiding  the  new  mission  paper  "The  Students' 
Mission  Crusade." 

The  prayers  of  the  Unit  were  offered  for 
Msgr.  Galvan,  who  was  consecrated  Bishop,  this 
month,  in  far-aAvay  China.  Bishop  Galvan  is 
from  St.  Columbans,  Nebraska. 

On  Friday,  December  2nd,  the  Little  Flower 
Literary  and  Mission  Society  had  an  open  meet- 
ing at  which  a  very  enjoyable  programme  was 
given.  We  propose  having  a  Christmas  tree  and 
giving  a  play  which  will  bring  vividly  before 
our  minds  the  old  but  ever  new  story  of  Our  In- 
fant Saviour. 


INTER-LORETTO  BASKETBALL  LEAGUE 


Inter-Loretto  basketball  games  have  aug- 
mented enthusiasm  for  athletics  in  general,  have 
strengthened  the  bond  between  Loretto  girls 
everywhere,  and  have  led  to  the  formation  of 
an  inter-Loretto  Basketball  League.  Although 
a  sufficient  number  of  games  have  not  been  play- 
ed  to   decide   the    championship,    some   of   the 


strongest  teams  have  met  and  some  close  games 
have  been  played.  Only  one  game  this  season 
has  been  played  outside  the  league,  when  the 
L.C.S.  team,  which  suffered  defeat  from  stronger 
Loretto  teams,  upheld  the  honour  of  the  league 
by  a  signal  victory  over  the  St.  Joseph's  Con- 
vent team. 
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LORETTO  ABBEY.  TORONTO 


October  20.  October  27. 

Ijoretto  Abbey 16      Loretto  Abbey    

Loretto  CoHlege  School  15      Loretto  College  School    


,2t> 
,20 


LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL.  TORONTO 


October  29.  November  11. 

Loretto    ColMlege    iSchool     9      Loretto  College  School  

Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton 2      St.   Joseph's   Coflavemt    


.41 
4 


152 


THE      RAINBOW 


LORETTO  ACADEMY.   HAMILTON 

November  19.  November  26. 

Loietto    Academy,    Hamilton    IG      Loretto  Academy,  Hamiltton    

Loretto    College    School    15       Loretto   Abbey    


18 
12 


LORETTO   ACADEMY.   NIAGARA   FALLS 

Ootober  22. 

Loietto    Academy,    Niagara    Fa/lls    29 

Loretito    Abbey 28 
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LORETTO  ACADEMY.  STRATFORD 

October  22. 

Loreitto    Acjidemy,    Ouelph     2 

Loretto  Academy,   Straitford    24 
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AN  INDIAN  LEGEND 


Throughout  British  Columbia  are  paiuted 
trunks  of  trees,  on  which  are  carved  strange 
animals  and  figures.  These  poiles,  which  \v'ere 
made  by  the  Indians  and  which  are  very  sacred 
to  them,  are  called  "Totem  Poles.''  Against 
the  removinig  of  thesie  a  law  has  been  recently 
made  and  a  real  step  has  been  taken  towards 
the  preservation  of  tlie  oldest  links  of  early 
Canadian  history. 

Behind  the  carvings  on  each  totem  pole  lies 
some  mythical  legend.  One  of  the  most  popu- 
lar of  these  is  the  story  of  how  tlie  Canadian 
liynx  earned  his  tufted  ears. 

Long  ago  befoi-e  the  White  Man  came  to 
Canada  and  when  the  Red  Man  was  monai'ch 
of  all  the  land,  the  gods  of  the  Red  Man  were 
great  and  good.  The  most  powerful  of  these 
wjis  "Wiget."  He  was  a  trickster  and  very 
fond  of  playing  pranks  on  the  people  who  did 
not  show  him  what  he  considered  "proper  re- 
spect." Bedsides  having  all  the  powers  of  the 
gods,  Wiget  had  the  power  of  changing  him- 
self into  the  form  of  any  animal,  bird,  or  fish. 
This  he  did  wlien  he  wished  to  come  to  earth 
to  s-ee  if  the  people  were  obeying  liis  law.-,. 

One  of  the  mosit  important  laws  was  that 
eoncemibg  the  salmon.  The  salmon,  being  the 
king  of  fish  in  tiie  Skeena  river,  was  entitled 
to  great  res'pect  from  human  beings.  Only 
such  salmon  a«  were  required  for  food  nught 
!)(>  taken  from  the  water,  and  then  the  bones 
had  to  be  returned  to  the  water  so  that  they 
would  be  aigain  clothed  with  flesh  and  come 
back  to  life. 

The  legend  says  that  Wiget  learned  that  a 
young  Indian  had  shown  disresx>ect  to  tlie  sal- 


mon by  waving  its  back-bone  over  his  head 
while  dancing  wildly.  Then  Wiget  took  the 
form  of  a  salmon.,  and  swam  up  the  river  to 
the  village  wliere  the  Indian  youth  lived.  Hav- 
ing taken  this  form,  Wiget  had  no  more 
sitrength  than  a  salmoin,  and  could  not  become 
a  god  again  without  the  help  of  another  per- 
son. As  he  swam  up  the  river  his  strength 
began  to  fail  him  and  he  called  for  help. 
There  was  witiiin  hearing  distance  only  a  Cjina- 
diau  ly)ix  which  was  near  by.  The  lynx  left 
his  hunting  and  went  to  the  edge  of  the  river, 
and  with  his  paw  lifted  the  salmon  out  on  tc 
the  bank. 

As  Stoon  as  Wiget  |re ached  the  .lland  he 
was  ininiediiately  changed  to  his  own  form. 
Tile  lynx  was  terrified,  as  he  did  not  know 
at  the  time  tihat  this  was  one  of  tlie  gods,. 
Wiget  toikl  him  not  to  fear  and  in  return  1'or 
his  kindness  he  would  give  him  a  mark  by 
which  he  would  be  safe  from  all  harm  and 
would  not  be  hunted  by  man  as  long  as  he 
obeyed  the  laws  of  the  gods.  Om  saying  this 
lie  ])lucked  twelve  hairs  from  his  head,  and 
jxlaced  six  of  these  on  each  ear  of  the  Cana- 
dian lynx.  Thus  the  lynx  received  the  small 
tuft  of  hair  on  each  of  his  ears,  that  he  carries 
to  this  day. 

One  day,  one  of  the  animals  of  this  tribe 
disobeyed  the  gods  and  the  Canadian  lynx  lost 
favour  with  Wiget.  Jle  was  also  dioomed  to 
seek  his  living  in  the  dark  thickets  and  hunt 
at  n!ght  in  order  to  escape  the  eyes  of  man, 
who  would  kill  him  for  his  valuable  coat. 
Loretto  Ilohenadel, 
For}n  TIL.  Loretto  Academy,  Onelph. 
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Miss  Aline  Sutherland,  whose  i)oem  "8t. 
Luke  to  Our  Lady"  appears  in  this  number,  has 
sent  us  a  co])y  of  her  little  volume  "Within  a 
Wicket  Gate,"  published  by  the  Ryerson  Press, 
Toronto. 

We  feel  that  Miss  Sutherland  is  making  a 
real  contribution  to  poetry,  her  child-ver.ses  are 
charming,  and  occasionally  among  lier  nature- 
poems  is  heard  a  profoundly  philosophical  note, 
as  in  "Poverty": 


''Life  has  sheltered  her,  poor  thing! 
From  all  the  holy  joy  of  suffering." 

AVe  are  delighted  to  recommend  this  attrac- 
tive and  most  promising  collection  of  jicems, 
the  more  so  because  several  are  truly  religious 
in  spirit  and  theme.  Miss  Sutherland  is  sure 
of  a  welcome  again,  to  quote  her  Envoi,  from 
all  who  have  once  stepped  into  her  garden. 

*  *     * 

On  October  6th,  Miss  Georgina  Augusta  AVinge- 
felder,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Winge- 
felder,  and  a  former  Loretto  i3upil,  was  married 
to  Air.  Charles  AVilfrid  Kelly,  son  of  Air.  and 
Airs.  P.  J.  Kelly,  in  St.  Joseph's  Church  Strat- 
ford. Rev.  W.  J.  Kelly,  of  Toronto,  cousin  of 
the  bridegroom,  performed  the  ceremony. 

Aliss  Alary  Alargaret  Pickett,  2T3,  Lorelto 
Al)bey  College,  daughter  of  Air,  and  Airs.  James 
J.  Pickett,  was  married  to  Air.  Frank  AValpole, 
01)  Saturday,  November  12th,  in  St.  Anne's 
Cluirch,  Hamilton. 

On  November  16th,  Aliss  Colette  Herbert, 
(laughter  of  the  late  Charles  Herbert,  and  Airs. 
Herbert,  was  married  to  Air.  AVilliam  A.  Smyth, 
son  of  the  late  AVilliam  Smyth  and  Airs.  Smytli, 
in  St.  Cecilia's  Church,  Toronto.  Air.  and  Airs. 
Smyth  will  live  in  Toronto. 

*  *     * 

Loretto  was  glad  to  welcome  Airs.  Robert 
Ernest  Kennedy  (Edith  Smith)  of  Alontreal, 
who  paid  us  a  visit  in  November,  bringing  her 

little  daughter. 

*  *     * 

Loretto  joins  with  St.  Alichael's  College  in 
mourning  the  death  of  Airs.  John  Pickett,  which 
occurred  on  October  5th.  Airs.  Pickett  was  a 
dear  and  true  friend  of  St.  Alichael's  Colle^jre 
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and  to  her  husband,  to  Reverend  Father  M. 
l*iekett,  her  son,  and  to  the  other  members  of 
her  family,  we  offer  our  sincerest  and  warmest 

sympathy. 

*  *     * 

A  severe  htss  to  Loretto  is  the  sudden  deatli 
cf  Mrs.  Edward  Brisson,  wliich  took  place  on 
October  28th.  Mrs.  Brisson  is  the  mother  of 
Sister  Celima  and  Sister  Amelia  and  of  Rever- 
end M.  A.  Brisson,  of  St.  Peter's  Seminary, 
London.  We  offer  them  all  our  prayers  and  our 
heartfelt  sympathy. 

The  death  on  November  3th,  of  Reverend  E. 
J.  Devine,  S.J.,  the  distinjiuished  preacher  and 
historian,  and  editor  of  the  "Canadian  Messan- 
i:er  of  the  Sacred  Heart,"'  is  a  blow  to  the  whole 
Church  in  Canada.  Father  Devine  was  a  con- 
stant friend  of  Loretto.  and  only  last  summer 

♦iave  a  I'etreat  for  lay  women  at  Loretto  College. 

*  *     * 

On  November  23rd,  at  Loretto  Academy, 
Niagara  Falls,  the  gentle  soul  of  Mother  Agnes 
McKenna  ])assed  to  its  i-eward  after  a  long 
period  of  sutt'ei'ing.  borne  with  edifying  patience 
and  sweetness.  ]\Iothei"  Agnes  was  the  last  of 
liei"  immediate  family,  wliicli  was  Avell-known  in 
Toi'onto,  and  of  which  the  late  Dr.  Charles  ^Ic- 
Kenna  was  a  distinguished  member. 

*  *         =K' 

We  have  much  sorrow  in  recording  ber- 
eavement in  foui'  familie-i  of  actual  oi-  I'eceut 
])upiis.     In  each  case  a  l)ro1li('r  of  gi-eat   promise 


was  taken  in  youth.  On  October  25th,  Mr, 
Lawrence  Maher,  brother  of  Miss  Mary  Maher, 
of  Englewood,  died  in  Chicago.  On  November 
7th,  Mr.  John  Phelan,  brother  of  Miss  Jose- 
phine Phelan,  of  Guelph,  died  at  their  liome. 
On  November  7th,  Mr.  Joseph  De  La  Franier, 
brother  of  Miss  Irene  De  La  Franier,  of  Lor- 
etto Abbey  College,  died  in  Stratford.  On  De- 
cember 2nd,  the  death  occurred  of  Mr.  James 
Dent  McCrea,  son  of  Hon.  Charles  McCrea. 
The  late  Mr,  McCrea 's  sisters  are  pupils  of  Lor- 
etto Abbey.  To  the  bereaved  families  we  offer 
deep  and  prayerful  sympathy. 

flp  ^  w 

We  off'er  also  very  deep  sympathy  to  Miss 
Nellie  Madigan,  1T7,  on  the  death  of  her  father, 

]\Ir.  Thomas  Madigan,  of  Deseronto. 

*  *     * 

We  learn  with  deep  regret  of  the  death  of 
]\rrs.  Nicholas  Beck,  (Louise  Teefy)  which  oc- 
eui'red  in  l^erkeley,  California,  on  December  9th, 
1927.  Mrs.  Beck  was  a  former  pupil  of  the  old 
Abbey,  and  before  her  marriage  was  on  the 
editorial  staff'  of  the  "Catholic  Register."  She 
was  a  sister  of  the  late  J^everend  Dr.  Teefy  of 
St.  Michael's  College.     To  all  members  of  her 

family  we  off'er  our  deep  sympathy. 

*  *     * 

We  congratulate  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Can- 
ning (Florence  Ilarkins)  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Burr  Price  (Madeline  (Joffee), 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ral])h  Goldsmith  (Lynn 
Smith)  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter. 
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liilitiation  proper  being  but  another  mem- 
ory of  the  "good  old  dlays, "  the  reception  o£ 
the  freshmen  is  pretty  well  confined  to  the 
Sophomore  Banquet.  It  being  a  debateable 
question  whether  the  first  two  weeks  of  bed- 
making  cam  suffice  to  properly  humble  the  new- 
comer, 3T0  decided  to  introduce  some  chasten- 
ing into  the  reception,  and  as  a  result  bibbed 
and  spoon-fed  Freshies  were  conspicuous  at  the 
festive  board.  But  neither  the  stern  urging 
of  their  Sophs,  nor  the  laughter  of  the  guets 
could  induce  the  First  Year  girls  to  disclose 
their  liidden  ambitions  in  a  speech  on  "Why 
I  Came  to  ('ollege. "  However,  tlie  aimless 
ones  were  made  to  feel  their  warm  wek'ome  to 
Loretto,  and  time  alone  will  tell  if  the  prim- 
ro:se  path  into  (\))l(lege  life  is  preferable  to  the 

more  thoi-ny  one  of  the  old-time  Freshie. 
*•     *     * 

Ve   CoMege   wits  and  witJings, 
Now   use  your  mental  powers 
And  lend  to  the  enjoyment 
Of  this  brief   piassing  hour. 

Such  was  the  keynote  of  the  entertainment 
offered  to  the  College  by  2T8,  and  with  them, 
after  a  ban(juet  fit  for  the  gods,  we  winged  our 
flight  "'beyond  the  rigid  boundaries,  to  the 
A'erge  of  1950,"  transported  by  the  magic 
power  with  wliicli  Fourtli  Year  is  so  fully  en- 
dowed. 

It  was  indeed  a  revelation  to  us  to  see  our 
Seniors  as  they  will  be  some  25  years  hence 
and  to  hear  from  their  own  li})s  reminiscenc^.s 
of  escapades  of  Avhich  we  never  dreamed  they 
wero  cajwibh'.  All  our  predictions  proved  ab- 
solutely wrong  and  it  appeared  that  2T8  in- 
tends to  bring  into  its  career  that  element  of 
surprise   tiiat  has  helped  to  render  all  its  oc- 


cupations during  these  years  at  College  such 
an  enormous  success.  Their  four  years  at 
Loretto  fitted  them  for  every  occupation. 
Those  who  had  been  most  active  in  looking 
after  our  teas  and  banquets  were  assured  of  a 
successful  career  as  general  maid,  those  most 
assiduous  in  avoiding  the  choral  class  became 
prima  donnas,  so^me  even  were  managers  of 
millinery  establishments.  The  other  walks  of 
life  were  represented  too,  from  the  Foreign 
^Missiouis  to  the  worthy  helpmate  of  the  mana- 
ger of  a  15c.  store;  all  of  which  gave  ample 
proof  that  their  College  education  had  not 
been  without  its  benefits. 

:\Iay  Rouselle,  2a'9. 

#         #  # 

The  Literary  iSociety  resumed  its  activities 
witli  the  opening  ol  the  fall  term.  At  the  ini- 
tial meeting  Brother  Gabriel,  in  a  most  enjoy- 
able talk,  transported  the  members,  via  the 
imagination,  to  New  York.  There  he  revealed 
some  of  the  varied  features  of  the  theatres  of 
the  ^Metropolis,  with  initeresting  insights  into 
the  i)rivate  feelings  of  the  great  actors. 

At  another  meeting  the  main  attraction 
was  a.  keenly  contested  debate  on  the  subject, 
"Ivesolved  that  there  should  be  some  })oliticaI 
union  between  Church  and  State."  The  judges 
awarded  the  decision  to  Third  Year,  who  upheld 
the  more  modern  view  of  the  question,  while 
P'ourth  Year  supported  the  affirmative.  A  cnn- 
tiiiuation  of  the  series  of  debates  will  take 
])hiee  during  the  coming  term. 

This  year  the  Sooiety  has  been  again 
hououred  by  having  one  of  its  members  chosen 
!\y.  an  inter-Collegiate  debater  on  the  Varsity 
team.  ]\lis's  IIelen>a,  IMcGrath  was  one  of  the 
L'nivevsity 's  representatives  on  the  team  which 
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debated  at  Montreal  and  as  a  slight  token 
Oif  tlie  apjireciatiioai  and  gratitude  of  her  fel- 
low-members for  the  distiiietion  thus  brought 
to  the  Ooillege,  a  souvenir  of  the  event  was 
presented  to  Miss  McGrath  at  a  general  meet- 
ing. A^iola  Harris,  2T9. 


#     #     # 


'T'is  better  to  have  played  adid  lost 
Tlian  never  to  have  played  at  all. 

Which  statement  (witli  all  due  apologies  to 
the  late  lamented  Mr.  Tennyson)  juist  about 
represents  our  feellinigs  on  the  subject  of 
sports  at  Ti.A.C.  At  any  rate  we  are  not  a 
whit  discouraged  by  our  defeat,  and  next  year 
we  will  be  back  at  the  games  again  ^vit]l  every 
hope  of  improving  our  record.  We  iiave  been 
working  under  difficulties  all  along  <ind  it  does 
ratlier  dam})en  tlie  ardour  of  a  would-be  en- 
thusiast at  basketball  or  bcise])all  to  iind  that 
for  the  former  she  must  be  prepared  to  prac- 
tise at  liillian  Massey  two  mornings  a  Aveek 
from  eight  to  nine  and  be  back  at  Loretto  for 
a  nine  o'clock  lecture;  while  for  the  latter 
she  must  be  willing  to  sacrifice  her  one  fi'ce 
evening  every  week.  Tenuis  and  hockey  have 
provided  the  S'ilver  liniaig  to  that  clovul  Avliich 
was  darkening  our  sky  and  it  is  to  be  ho]K'd 
that  our  future  efforts  at  the  other  games  will 
meet  with  a  greater  measure  of  success.  We 
do  not  consider  that  we  are  making  any  un- 
roaisomable  demand  when  we  soiggest  that  a  lit- 
tle more  wliole-hearted  support  'On  the  jiart  of 
those  who  are  not  actively  iai'terested  in  the 
game  would  be  somewhat  of  a  help  and  an  en- 
couragement to  the  teams. 

Helena  McGrath,  2T9. 
*     *     * 

On  Wednesday  evening,  Nov.  23,  the  annual 
distribution  of  scholarships  and  prizes  took 
place  at  Loretto  Abbey  College,  Brun.swick 
Ave.     This  list  is  as  follows: 


1.  The  Mary  Ward  Memorial  Scholarship, 
for  highest  first-class  honours  in  an  Honour 
Courso,  Miis«  Victoria  Mueller. 

2.  The  Father  iStafford  Memorial  Seholar- 
shij),  the  gift  of  former  pupils'  of  Loretto  Coin- 
vent,  Lindsay,  Miss'  Josephine  Brophy, 

3.  The  Mother  Joachim  Murray  Memorial 
S'cho\larsliip,  the  gift  of  former  pupils  of  Lor- 
etto Convent,  Bond  St.,  Miss  Mary  Fitzpatrick. 

4.  The  Mother  Theresa  Dease  Memorial 
Scholarshi]),  Miss  Victoria  Mueller. 

5.  The  Loretto  College  Alumnae  Scholar- 
ship, the  giift  of  Loretto  College  Alumnae,  Miss 
Frances  Fitzpatrick. 

6.  The  William  Milne  Scholarsliip,  the  gift 
of  .Mr.  \Nm.  ]\lilne,  of  Toronto,  Miss  Jean  Pep- 
piatt. 

7.  The  Knights  of  Columbus  Provincial 
Scholarship,  won.  in  1925,  jMisiS  jNIary  Fitzpat- 
rick. 

8.  The  Loretto  Alummae  Scholarship  for 
highest  honour  standing  at  the  Matriculation 
examinations,  the  gift  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae 
Association.,  award  not  yet  determined. 

9.  Prize  of  $20.00  for  highest  honour  stand- 
ing in  Honour  English,  the  gift  of  Rev.  M.  J. 
Ryan.  D.l).,  Ph.D.,  of  St.  Augustine's  Seminary, 
.Miss  Helena  jMcGrath. 

10.  The  Hughes  Honour  English  Prize  for 
highest  honour  standing  in  Honour  English  in 
St.  Michael's  College,  second  year.  Miss  Helena 
.McGrath. 

11.  ]\liss  Helena  McGrath  is  also  the  holder 
of  the  Jubilee  ^Memorial  Scholarship  of  New- 
foundfend  obtained  in  1925,  value  $1,500. 

12.  Prize  of  $10.00  in  gold,  the  gift  of  Dr. 
Paul  0 'Sullivau,  for  proficiency  standing  in 
Second  Year  Greek,  Miss  Tillie  Jackman. 

13.  Prize  of  $10.00  for  highest  standing  in 
Religious  Knowledge,  Miss  Mary  Fitzpatrick. 

14.  Loretto    Abbey    College    .Matricidation 
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ScholarshiiDS  were  also  won  by  Miss  Blanche 
McDonnell  and  Miss  LaAnna  McDonald,  both 
of  Maryvale  Abbey,  Glen  Nevis. 

15.  An  additional  prize  of  $15,  the  gift  of 
Miss  Lota  Willianis,  of  Niagara  Falls,  will  be 
awarded  in  the  curreint  year  to  the  student 
taking  highest  A  sitanding  in  Second  Year 
Latin. 

The  musicail  programme  consisted  of  two 
choruses  given  by  the  students,  Laud  a  Sioai, 
by  Mendelssohn;  "Ma  Fille  Venx-Tu  Un  Bou- 
quet," an  old  French-Canadian  folk  »ong.  Two 
songs  by  Gena  Branscombe,  the  eminent  Caiia- 
d'lan  composer,  were  delighit fully  sung  by  Miss 
Burns,  a  pupil  of  Mr.  Francis  Coombs.  After 
the  distribudon,  the  remainder  of  the  evening 
was  devoted  to  a  poetry  recital  by  ]\lr.  Wilson 
MacDonald,  the  well-known  Canadian  poet, 
who  has  always  delighted  his  audienco  with 
reading-s  and  remi,niscences. 

Josephine  Brophy,  2T8. 

e      *      * 

On  Sunday  afte-rnoon,.,  November  27,  the 
Blessed  A^irgin's  Sodali'ty  of  Loiretto  Abbey 
College  held  an  Open  House  Debate  on  the  re- 
lative influence  of  Cardinal  Riichelieu  and  St 
Vincent  de  Paul.  The  'College  students  and 
visitors  were  raaiged  on  either  side  of  the  audi- 
torium with  Miss  Rosemary  Silvester,  2T6,  act- 
ing as  speaker,  Miss  Kathleen  Gcodrow,  clerk 
of  the  house  and  Miss  Victoria  Mueller,  official 
reporter.  The  mover  and  seconder  of  the  mo- 
tion in  favour  of  Richelieu  Avere  Miss  Hilda 
Lavelle,  2T8,  and  Mi.s«  Geraldiine  Maloney,  3T0. 
The  first  speakers  of  the  opposition  were  Miss 
Madeline  Hamilton,  2T8,  and  Miss  Muriel 
Smith,  2T9.  All  four  speeches  were  able  and 
interesting,  the  speakers  for  Richelieu  contend- 
ing that  in  weighing  the  work  of  two  great 
men  in  such  different  fields,  the  House  must 
guard  itself  against  tiie   appeal  of  sentiment 


and  the  fact  that  one  of  the  two  was  a  canon- 
ized saint.  The  work  of  the  eminent  states- 
man was  fully  outlined  and  emphasis  laid  upon 
the  part  he  played  in  laying  the  foundiation  of 
the  brilliant  classical  seventeenth  century  in 
France  in  literary  and  artistic  fields  as  well 
as  in  the  realms  of  the  State.  The  speakers 
for  the  opposition  ni'ade  a  vivid  presentation 
of  the  humble  personality  of  St.  Vincent  de 
Paul  and  detailed  the  many  religious  founda- 
tions for  charity  still  active  in  the  present  day, 
which  owe  their  beginnings  to  the  holy  priesit, 
doing  work  then,  as  noAV,  in  the  prisons,  hos- 
pitals and  asylums.  An  interesting  discussion 
folllowed:  in  which  the  special  guests  of  the 
afternoon  took  a  lively  part.  Rev.  Father  Rnsih, 
C..S.B.,  and  Rev.  Father  GalMery,  CjSS.R.,  sus- 
taining the  argument  for  Richelieu  and  Rev. 
Dr.  Phelan  oif  St.  Michael's  College  and  Rev. 
Father  Lellis  of  Holy  Name  replying  on  behalf 
of  St.  Vincent.  After  several  students  had 
also  added  their  quota  of  thought  to  either 
side,  the  mover  summed  up  the  question  and  a 
vote  was  taken,  resulting  in  a  decision  for  the 
churchman  on  whom  the  Ohurch  herself  hais 
set  the  seal  of  sanctity. 

Refreshments  were  served!  afterwards  im 
the  College  refectory,  the  President  of  the  So- 
dality, Miss  Frances  Hiitzpaitirick,  and  other 
members  of  the  Execuitive,  ais  hostesses. 

Hark !   laughter  like  a  lion  wakes 
And  roars  to  the  resounding  plain. 
And  all  the  heaven  shouts  and  shakes, 
For  God  himself  is  born  again. 
And  we  are  all  little  children  walking 
Through  the  snow  and  rain,. 

Can  you  imagine  anything  that  would 
make  our  very  much  grown-up  college  girls 
feel   thus   more  than   tlie   Sodality   Christmas 
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Tree?  Teirm  exams,  are  forgdtten  and  the 
overflow  of  joy  at  the  approaching  holiday  is 
utilized  in  the  games  and  general  fun  with 
the  kiddies. 

For  weeks  .rbief ore  the  girls  were  busy  pre- 
paring for  this  event.  Industrious  fi.ngers  plied 
busily,  knitting  scarfs  and  sweaters  to  keep 
away  the  winter  blasts.  There  was  also  the 
making  of  gaily-bound  Christmas  stockings  and 
the  night  before  saw  us  filling  each  sock  with 
Christmas  goodies,  candies,  nuts  and,  of  course, 
the  inevitable  Christmas  orange.  And  then 
we  had  our  joyous  trips  downtown  to  procure 
little  toys  and  decorations.  Nor  must  we  for- 
get the  penniefs  generously  saved  to  fill  the 
hampers  Avith  Christmas  fare. 

Many  calls  both  personal  and  otherwise 
made  upon  "the  head  lady  of  the  Christmas 
Tree,"  as  the  children  call  her,  during  the 
few  weeks  preceding  it  are  a  gratifjdng  proof 
of  the  appreciation  felt  for  our  labours  of  love 
of  former  years;  as  are  also  the  pleas  to  be 
included  in  this  year's  Christmas  Tree,  and  in 
the  hamper ;  and  then  do  not  forget  Baby  Helen 
who  would  be  unable  to  come — all  these  were 
incentives  »and  helped  to  make  this  year's 
Tree  the  most  successful  as  regards  our  little 
friends  and  most  gratifying  to  the  College 
students. 

On  the  appointed  day,  after  the  rare  joy 
of  a  motor  ride,  the  children  arrive,  eager-eyed, 
at  the  door  of  the  concert  hall.  There  their 
hostesses,  forgetting  age  and  situdious  pur- 
suits, play  games  with  them  until  that  breath- 
less moment  when  the  curtains  are  drawn  back 


to  reveal  the  Christmas  Tree,  with  its  glowing 
lights,  and  inviting  parcels.  The  sound  of  jin- 
gle beils  in  the  distance  makes  each  little  heart 
patter  and  all  watch  the  door-way,  anxious 
to  see  Santa  enter.  After  the  gifts  have  been 
distributed,  all  crowd  around  to  shake  hands 
with  the  very  hero  himsellf . 

Next  comes  that  m'ost  delightful  part  of  a 
Christmas  programme,  the  telling  of  the  Ghrislt^ 
mas  stor}^  The  happy  children  assemble  about 
the  crib,  arranged  in  a  corner  of  the  room, 
and  eagerly  contribute  their  knowledge  of  the 
true  meaning  of  Christmas  Day. 

But  by  this  time  the  afternoon  is  fast  draw- 
ing to  a  cloise  and  the  important  item  of  re- 
freshments must  be  attended  to.  Plates  piled 
with  sandwiches,  cups  of  steaming  cocoa,  ice 
cream,  and  cookies  are  all  that  is  needed  to 
complete  the  happiness  of  the  small  boy  or 
girl.  And  so  to  the  return  trip!  Each  gitrl 
looks  after  her  special  charges,  wraps  them 
snugly  in  the  new  scarfs,  while  they  proudly 
display  the  mittens  Santa  has  given  them,  as 
they  are  carefully  bundled  into  a  waiting  car, 
with  a  well-filled  hamper  to  prolong  the  mem- 
ory of  the  day. 

So  the  College  girls  turn  to  thoughts  of  their 
own  departure  and  first  Christmas  greeting 
with  hearts  made  happier  by  the  thought  of 
the  little  tots  Avho  are  dreaming  of  a  Santa 
Claus  again,  made  real  to  them,  and  a  new 
feeling  of  love  for  the  Christmas  Babe,  whose 
story  they  have  learned  anew. 

Kathleen  Goodrow,  2T9. 
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Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 

On  Field  Day,  Oct.  20th,  the  most  exciting 
event  was  tihe  basketball  ba.me  in  which  after  a 
close  contest  our  team  carried  off  the  victory 
against  Loretto  Coillege  School.  Other  attrac- 
tions were  baseball,  races,  and,  of  course,  a 
"hot  doig"  stand.  The  following  Saturday  we 
entertained  tbe  team  from  Loretto  Academy, 
Niagara  Falls,  after  the  game  which  tbey  won. 
On  Oct.  26th  we  had  a  more  decisive  victory 
over  Loretto  Ciollege  School  in  tihe  return  game 
played  at  L.C.S.  These  games  are  always  fol- 
lowed with  keen  interest  by  every  member  of 
the  housiehold.  On  Nov.  26tli  almost  the  entire 
school  accompanied  our  team  to  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Hamilton;,  where  a  royal  welcome  was 
ours  and  the  victory  tHieirs. 

The  Hallowe'en  party  given  by  Second 
Foi-m  was  a  delightful  one  and  left  us  feeling 
ready  to  give  ourselves  earneKtly  to  making 
our  retreat  during  the  next  three  days.  We  all 
enjoyed  Reverend  Father  .Keating 's  interest- 
ing talks  from  which  we  derived  much  benefit. 

After  Thankfi^^giving  a  pleasant  afternoon 
was  that  of  the  Alumnae  bridge. 

A  recital  in  the  Concert  Hall,  by  the  music 
pupuls,  wa.s  a  part  of  the  celebration  of  the 
feast  of  'St.  Cecilia.  The  opening  number  was 
Beethoven's  "Minuet,"  by  our  orchestra. 

From  Nov.  16th  to  Nov.  18th  we  were  bless- 
ed by  the  special  visit  of  our  Heavenly  King 
in  the  Forty  Hours'  Devotion. 

"Poetry  and  Canadian  Poets''  was  the  sub- 
ject of  a  leeture  given  at  Loretto  Abbey  this 
moraing  (Thursday,  Nov.  ITtli),  by  Miss  Lilly 
E.  F.  Barry,  a  member  of  the  Canadian  Auth- 
ors' Association,  Montreal  Branch,  and  Con- 
venor of  the  Poetry  Group  of  that  branch,  Avho 


arrived  in  the  city  yesterday  from  Hamilton, 
where  she  lectured'  on  the  same  subject  at  the 
Loretto  Academy  on  Tuesday. 

Miss  Barry  gave  definitions  of  poetry  by  Al- 
fred Noyes,  John  Masefield,  Lord  Coleridge 
and  other  Avriters  of  authority,  stressing  the 
"relief  of  utterance"  which  impels  the  poet 
to  clothe  his  thoughts  and  feelings  in  noble  or 
moving  vense.  A  poet  becomes  national  wlien 
lie  interprets  his  land,  his  counti-ymen  to  the 
rest  of  the  world  in  a  manner  peculiarly  his 
own,  arresting  and  memorable,  because  differ- 
ent from  the  manner  of  the  poet  of  other  peo- 
ides,,  the  speaker  said.  Canadian  singers  like 
Lampman,  Roberts,  D.  'C.  Scott,  Bliss  Carman, 
Wilfrid  Campbell,  found  their  best  inspiration 
in  their  native  land  and  in  familiar  sceiuss. 
llig'h  tributes  to  their  worth  by  men  like  Swin- 
burne and  Masefield  were  quoted  at  length. 
In.  the  current  number  of  the  London  Poetry 
Review  a  very  eidogistic  reference  is  made  to 
the  distinctive  Canadian  quality  of  Duncan 
Campbell  Scott's  "Collected  Poems;."  Mr. 
Norman  Guthrie's  book  on  "Archibald  Lani])- 
man"  was  warmly  recommended  to  the  stu- 
dents as  a  valuable  introduction  to  the  study 
of  the  best  that  has  been  produced  in  Canadian 
poetry. 

Miss  Barr^'  referred  to  the  encouragement 
to  poetic  talent  given  by  the  Montreal  Poetry 
Group  and  invited  her  hearers  to  enter  the  new 
prize  competitions  which  close  on  January  15th 
next,  open  to  all  Canadians  living  in  Canada. 
Mention  was  made  of  Miss  Mollie  Bevan.  of 
Toronto,  whose  first  book  of  poems  just  pub- 
lished, shows  great  promise. 

A  number  of  other  new  publications  were 
mentioned,  showing  a  notable  increase  in  the 
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number  and  output  of  our  Canadian  poets, 
many  of  whom  had  won  recognition  in  the 
United  States  and  England.  Miss  Barry  pre- 
dicted that  Canada's  day  was  almost  here  in 
literature  a.s  well  as  commercially  and  politic- 
ally, and  that  it  behoved  each  one  of  us  to  take 
a  part  in  raisiaig  the  sitandard  of  culture  in 
the  fine  arts,  which  were  the  real  and  final 
test  of  a  people 's  progress. 

A  second  lecture  was  given  to  tlie  students 
by  Miss  Barry  on  "Sociolo'gy  and  Social  Ser- 
vice/' with  interesting  illustrations  of  case- 
work, and  results  obtained  by  trained  social 
workers  in  a  large  city.  The  necessity  of  a 
solid  course  in  such  subjects  as  Ethics-,  Eco- 
nomics, Community  Health,  Mental  Hygiene, 
Hospital  Social  Service,  Statistics,  Social  Law 
and  Child  Welfare,  was  shown  as  a  basis  for 
the  authority  to  act  in  emergencies  and  to  avoid 
serious  mistakes  in  regulating  human  lives. 

The  students  showed  their  appreciation  and 
enjoyment  of  both  lectures  by  hearty  applause. 


Loretto  College  School. 

Oct.  20th..— Field  Day  at  tlie  Abbey.  The 
Abbey  team  won  the  basketball  and  Ave  won 
our  laurels  in  the  races. 

Oct.  27th. — The  Abbey  team  accompanied 
by  the  School,  came  to  L.CjS.  for  the  return 
game  which  they  won.  Afterwards  we  enter- 
tained them  at  a  tea.  It  was  a  most  enjoyable 
afternoon.  We  all  sang  "Loretto  Is  Our 
Name,"  and  were  sorry  to  part  at  "the  end 
of  a  perfect  day." 

Oct.  28th.. — The  Seniors  gave  the  Hallow- 
e'en Masquerade  party  to  the  other  Forms. 
Misis  Marie  Pearson,  who  appeared  as  "Par- 
cel Post,"  won  the  prize  for  the  best  and  most 
original  costume,  and  Miss  Evelyn  McGeough 
the  prize  for  the  prettiest  costumel 


Oct.  29v — We  entertained  tlie  team  from 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton.  This  time  we 
carried  off  the  victory. 

Nov.  14th. — We  were  proud  of  our  team 
Avhen  it  upheld  abroad  the  honour  of  Loretto 
by  defeating  the  St.  Joseph's  Convent  team, 
in  the  game  to  which  they  had  chaHenged  us 
ill.  their  grounds.  The  score  was:  St.  Joseph's 
Convent,  4;  Loretto  College  School,  41, 

Nov.  17th. — The  First  Forms  spent  the  af- 
ternoon at  the  Grange  Art  Gallery,  where  we 
enjoj^ed  the  splendid  exhibition  of  water  col- 
ours by  Canadian  artists.  In  particular  we  ad- 
mired the  collection  of  Mr.  F.  H.  Brigden, 
O.S.A.,  and  the  Toronto  scenes  by  Mr.  Owen 
Staples,  O.S.A. 

Nov.  19th. — Our  team  went  to  Hamilton, 
where  delightful  hospitality  was  for  us  and  the 
victory  for  the  Hamilton  team, 

Nov.  26th. — A  charming  theatre  jiarty  this 
afternoon  g'iven  for  the  Seniors  by  the  former 
graduates  of  L.C.S. 

Besides  the  regular  monthly  meeting,  the 
C.CS.M.C.  of  Loretto  College  School,  lield  a 
special  meeting  on  Friday,  December  9th,  for 
the  purpose  of  presenting  to  Rev.  Dr.  Mc- 
Rac/,  a  cheque  for  two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars, 
to  help  in  the  education  of  a  jiriest  for  the 
China  Missions.  Rev.  Dr.  McRae  gave  an 
inspiring  talk  to  the  parents  and  pupils  on 
cultivating  the  habit  of  helping  others. 

A  short  play,  "The  Angel's  Touch,"  writ- 
ten by  a  member  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary,  was  presented  by  tlie  Tliird  Form 
pupils,  assisted  by  First  Form. 

We  must  not  forget  the  Loretto  boys! 
Master  John  McConvey's  former  teachers  at 
Loretto  College  School  were  pleased  to  hear 
that  he  heads  his  class  at  U.T.'S. 


THE      RAINBOW 


163 


Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 

Friday,  Oct.  14. — The  Gamma  Kappa  pre- 
pared a  pleasurable  and  utilitarian  program 
for  this  evening.  Everyone  enjoyed  the  dance, 
while  the  funds  accruing  to  the  club  will  be 
spent   in   f urnisihings  for    our   snuggery. 

Tuesday,  Oct.  38. — First  of  a  series  of 
weekly  wiener  roas'ts  and  good  fellowship 
evenings. 

Saturd'ay,  O'ct.  22. — Greatly  enjoyed  llie 
bus  ride  to  Toronto  this  morning,  but  the 
homecoming  was  even  more  pleasurable — our 
team  having  won  the  basketball  game  with 
Loretto  Abbey.  The  score  was  29-28.  We  were 
proud  of  defeating  such  worthy  rivals. 

Friday,  Oct.  28. — A  real  Hallowe'en  party 
—cider  and  doughnuts  and  prizes  and  cos- 
tumes 'n  'very  thin'!  The  party  ended  at 
nine  o'clock,  "happy  to  meet;  sorry  to  part; 
happy  to  meet  again." 

Saturday,  Nov.  12. — The  Senior  girls  at- 
tended a  mission  meeting  at  Niagara  Univer- 
sity, conducted  by  Rev.  J.  Garcia,  C.M.  We 
were  privileged  to  her  several  talks  on 
Church  work  in  the  far  East,  and  brought 
home  a  greater  enthu.siasm  for  our  mission 
unit.  We  did  not  return  home,  however,  until 
we  liad  enjoyed  a  good  dinner  and  viewed  an 
equally  good  football  game  in  which  our  hosts 
were  victorious^much  to  our  delight. 

Sunday,  Nov.  20. — 'Concert  given  under  the 
auspices  of  St.  Cecilia's  Club.  Mr.  Harold 
Bradley,  a  very  excellent  piianist,  student  at 
the  Hamburg  Conservatory  of  Music,  inter- 
preted for  us  some  of  the  works  of  the  great 
Masters. 

Thursday,  Dec.  8. — We  enjoyed  an  unusual 
privilege  this  afternoon  wlien  the  members  of 
the  Vatican  Choir  honoured  us  with  a  visit 
and  ssang  for  us  four  glorious  numbers. 


The  Children  of  Mary,  whose  day  this  is 
especially,  added  twelve  members  to  their  So- 
dality at  the  reception  in  our  chapel  this  even- 
ing, Father  Leo,  O.C.C.,  officiating. 


Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 

Instead  of  the  usual  frolic  on  Hallowe'en 
this  year,  w^e  enjoyed  a  delightful  hour  in  our 
auditorium,,  where  the  resident  students  of  the 
school  presented  the  play  entitled,  "My  Aunt's 
Heiress."  The  merry  laughter  throughout  the 
hall  Avas  sufficient  indication  of  its  apprecia- 
tion. 

A  drama  entitled  "The  Christmas  Bride" 
is  to  take  place  next  month  on  the  evenings  of 
December  21st  and  22nd  in  the  Loretto  au- 
ditorium. 

Our  Annual  Retreat,  which  is  to  be  given 
by  a  Redemptorist  Father,  will  begin  the  even- 
ing of  Wednesday,  December  7tih,  and  end  on 
Sunday,  the  11th.  On  the  afternoon  of  Decem- 
ber 11th,  thirty-eight  girls  are  to  be  received 
into  the  Sodality,  and  all  are  looking  forward 
to  this  event. 

The  early  arrival  of  snow  has  caused  basket- 
ball activities  to  cease  at  Loretto,  but  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  after  Ohristmas  an  indoor  basket- 
ball court  will  be  available.  Of  one  victory 
only  can  we  boast — ^and  that  at  Guelph — 'but 
the  game  comprised  only  a  small  part  of  the 
enjoyment  of  the  day.  Guelph  girls  cannot  be 
"beaten"  for  hospitality  and,  perhaps,  will 
not  be  "beaten"  in  basketball  when  they  play 
the  return  game  with  us. 

Mr.  Wilson  MacDonald,  Canadian  poet  and 
lecturer,  entertained  the  pupils  of  Loretto 
Academy  on  November  11th,  with  a  short  talk 
and  readings  from  his  own  poems.  His  audi- 
ence was  delighted,  and  in  response  to  the 
hearty    applause    which  was   given  him,   Mr. 
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MacDonald  sang  two  very  humorous  numbers 
which  were  also  his  own  composition. 

The  dining  hal'l  of  Loretto  Academy  was  in 
festive  array  on  Saturday  evening,  Nov.  19, 
when  the  members  of  St.  Cecilia's  Club  enter- 
tained at  a  charmingly  arranged  banquet  given 
in  honor  of  the  feast  of  St.  Cecilia.  Rev. 
D.  J.  Egan  and  Rev.  J.  J.  A.  Jordan 
were  among  the  guests,  and  in  short  speeches 
they  expressed  their  pleasure  at  being  present 
at  such  an  inspiring  atfair  and  congratulated 
their  hostesses  on  their  opportunity  to  belong 
to  a  club  with  music  as  its  main  object. 

Dr.  Ernest  MacMillan,  Principal  of  Toronto 
Conservatory  of  Music,  addressed  the  Perth 
County  Confederation  of  Music  at  Stratford  on 
November  11th.  We  were  glad  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  hear  him,  and  hope  to  gain  by  the 
valuable   information  which   he   gave   us. 

St.  Cecilia's  Club  and  the  Choral  Class  en- 
tertained at  a  very  delightful  musical  hour  at 
the  Academy  on  Saturday  evening,  with  the 
parents  of  the  children  present.  An  interest- 
ing feature  of  the  affair  was  the  awarding  of 
certificates  obtained  at  the  mid-summer  exam- 
inations of  the  Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music. 
The  programme  was  as  follows:  God  Save 
the  King,  Misses  Mary  and  Paula  Tillman; 
duet,  A  la  Bien  Aimee,  Misses  lona  and  Ilene 
Seigner;  Tarantelle,  Master  George  Holmes; 
Valse,  C  Minor,  Miss  Mary  O'Brien;  Sweet 
and  Low,  Choral  Cllas^;  II  Trovatore,  Miss 
Frances  Kastner;  Vocal  Solo«,  (a)  "Four  by 
the  Clock;  (b),  "From  the  Heart,"  Miss  Helen 
Cloney;  Andante  and  Rondo,  Miss  Catherine 
Lavelle;  Violin  Solo,  "Cello  Player,"  Miss  Ce- 
cile  Lavelle;  Rigoletto,  Miss  Helen  Lavelle; 
duet,  Hungarian  Dance,  Misses  Pauline  Pigeon 
and  Doris  Quilter. 

The  following  certificates  were  given : 

Associate  Piano — Miss  Pauline  Pigeon,  Miss 


Doris  Quilter;  Junior  Piano:  Miss  Francis 
Kastner,  George  Holmes,  Miss  Veronica  Bour- 
ette.  Miss  Cecile  Lavelle ;  Primary  Piano :  Miss 
Doris  Clark;  Elementary  Piano:  Miss  Mary 
McLaughlin,  Miss  Gertrude  Hamilton;  Prim- 
ary Theory :  Miss  Mary  Tillman,  Miss  Cather- 
ine Lavelle,  Miss  Veronica  Bourette ;  Elemen- 
tary Theory:  Miss  Mabel  Levy,  Miss  Doris 
Clark,  Miss  Helen  Cloney. 


Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 

What  word  was  heard  oftenest  during  the 
month  of  November?  "Rainbow,"  of  course. 
As  a  result  we  won  the  contest,  and  the  beau- 
tiful water-colour  offered  as  the  prize  goes  to 
Miss  Loretto  Hohenadel. 

On  the  afternoon  of  October  22nd  a  number 
of  interested  spectators  viewed  a  lively  game 
of  basket-ball  between  the  Loretto  Academy 
teams  of  Stratford  and  of  Guelph.  The  visit- 
ing team  arrived  in  excellent  spirits,  and  was 
met  at  the  station  by  the  Guelpli  girls,  and 
escorted  to  their  homes  to  dinner. 

At  three  o'clock  the  game  began.  Strat- 
ford scored  basket  after  basket.  Indeed 
Guelph 's  case  seemed  hopeless,  until  a  basket 
was  scored,  in  the  second  periodl  The  game 
ended  with  a  score  of  24-2  in  favour  of  Strat- 
ford. 

The  Auditorium  on  Plallowe'en  was  the 
scene  of  a  merry  party,  and  the  mellow,  weird 
lights,  black  cats,  witches  and  pumpkins  used 
in  the  decorations  gave  a  characteristic  toucli 
to  the  scene.  Miss  Dorothy  Jones  won  the  first 
prize  in  the  games  and  Miss  Margaret  Ryan  the 
consolation  prize. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Women's  Canadian  Club 
of  Guelph,  on  Dec.  1st,  six  of  the  pupils  of 
Loretto  Academy  sang  "0  Canada"  in  French, 
to   the   great  pleasure   of  the   large   audience. 
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Judge  Margaret  Paterson.  of  Toronto  was  the 
speaker  of  the  occasion  and  a  synopsis  of  her 
lecture  was  afterwards  given  by  one  of  the 
pupils  to  those  who  had  not  had  the  privilege 
of  hearing  it.  The  pupils  who  sang  were 
Misses  Marie  Rorke,  Helen  Parker,  Henrietta 
McGiliivray,  Emily  Dickenson,  Teresa  Veroni 
and  Eleanor  Savage. 


Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 

Nov.  28. — For  the  second  time  we  defeated 
a  visiting  Toronto  team,  this  time  the  team 
of  Loretto  Abbey,  one  of  the  strongest  in  the 
Inter-Loretto  League.  Tlie  game  was  played 
indoors  and  students  past  and  present  filled 
all  available  space  at  the  large  court. 

The  great  feast  of  the  Immaculate  Concep- 
tion of  our  Blessed  ^Mother  was  marked  at 
Mount  St.  Mary's  by  the  reception  of  sixteen 
girls  into  the  Sodality.  Rev.,  Dr.  J.  O'Reilly 
otlRciated  and  gave  a  beautiful  talk  on  devo- 
tion to  Our  Lady.  There  was  a  l)an(iuet  af- 
terwards in  the  auditorium. 

We  all  enjoyed  the  very  tine  lecture  by 
Miss  Lily  Barry.  Our  next  lecture  will  be  by 
Mr.  Wilson  MacDonald. 

The  Forty  Hours'  Devotion  began  at  Mount 
St.  Mary's  on  Dec.  4th. 


Loretto  Academy,   Sault  Ste.   Marie,   Mich. 
The  Wigwam  Chronicle. 

Sept.  12. — Feast  of  the  Holy  Name  of 
Mary;  iSodiality  election  of  officers:  President, 
Marian  White;  Vice-President,  Irma  Perkins; 
Secretary,  Edna  Murphy;  Treasurer,  Velisha 
Osmar;  Sacristan,  Elizabeth  Newhouse;  Li- 
brarian, Mary  Crowley. 

Sept.  15.— Twenty-sixth  annual  election  of 
officers  for  St.  Teresa's  Literary:  President, 
Irma   Perkins;  Vice-President,  'Stella  Fenlon; 


Secretary,  Margaret  Grant ;  Treasurer,  Eliza- 
beth Newhouse. 

Oct.  18. — Members  of  the  Second  Yenr  Eng- 
lish Clasis  entertained  the  members  of  the 
S.T.L.A.  by  a  most  interesting  interpretation 
of  "The  Vision  of  Sir  Launfal."  The  program 
was  followed  by  a  "Causerie"  and  refresh- 
ments. 

Oct.  27. — Senior  Debate — Resolved  that 
Tfransooeanie  Flightsi  are  Practicable.  Won 
by  the  affirmative. 

Oct.  31.^ — Boarders'  Hallowe'en  party.  A 
picturesque  and  enjoyable  affair. 

Nov.  7. — ^Education  Week  begins. 

Monday — Constitution  Day — a  most  in- 
structive program  was  presented  by  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Civics  Class.  It  was  of  special  in- 
terest to  us,  as  Catholics,  to  learn  that  the  prin- 
ciples embodied  in  our  American  Constitution 
are  identical  witli  those  expressed  by  Cardinal 
Bellarmine,  the  scholarly  Italian  Jesuit. 

Nov.  8. — Health  Education  Day.  Attrac- 
tive posters  from  the  Art  Class  gave  interest- 
ing advice,  while  a  Program  including  a 
"Health  Play,"  by  5th  and  6th  Grades,  and 
"Things  to  Remember,"  by  4th  Grade,  proved 
entertaining  and  instructive. 

Nov.  9. — Religious  Teachers'  Day.  The 
achievements  of  Rev.  Mother  Ball,  Rev.  Mo- 
ther Teresa  Dease,  St.  Ignatius  and  other  lead- 
ers in  Catholic  Education,  were  interestingly 
told  by  members  of  the  Eighth  Grade. 

Nov.  10. — Very  Rev.  J.  J.  Stenglein  deli- 
vered a  most  instructive  and  interesting  lec- 
ture on  the  Catholic  Church  and  Education. 
He  refuted  the  accusation  so  often  made,  that 
the  Catholic  Church' is  opposed  to  education 
and  pointed  out  the  prejudice,  bigotry  and 
ignoran(3e  which  prompted  such  a  statement. 
To  prove  the  contrary  he  outlined  the  work 
of   the   Catholic    Church   from    earliest   times. 
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commenting  on  the  early  Christian  Schools,  the 
work  of  the  Monks  in  educating  the  northern 
Barbarians,  and  the  development  of  the  Me- 
diaeval Universities.  Among  other  items  he 
noted  the  existence  of  seventy  universities  be- 
fore the  birth  of  Luther,  and  that  of  the  one 
hundred  and  forty-eight  European  universi- 
ties of  the  present  day,  one  hundred  and  eigh- 
teen were  founded  by  Catholics. 

In  the  evening,  the  Senior  Classes  entertain- 
ed their  parents  and  friends  in  Baraga  Hall, 
by  a  program  entitled  "Ireland's  Gifts  to 
Education."     The  items  were  as  follows: 

1.  Catholic  Education  and  Citizenship. 

2.  The  Monks— A  Dialogue. 

3.  Believe  Me  if  All  Those  Endearing  Young 

Charms — 'Choral  Class. 

4.  The  Song  of  "Innisfail. 

5.  Erin's  Golden  Age. 

6.  St.  Brigid  of  Kitdare. 

7.  When  Great  St.  Patrick  liaised  the  Cross 

— Choral  Class. 

8.  The  "Loretto  Nuns." 

9.  Rev.  Mother  Teresa  Dease. 

10.  Loretto's  Ideals  in  Education. 

11.  Mother  of  Christ— Choral  Class. 

12.  Rev.  ]Mother  Stanislaus  Liddy. 

13.  Irish  Airs — Medley — Piano  Uuet. 

14.  Present  Day  Irish  Activities  in  Education. 

15.  The  Star  Spangled  Banner. 

Nov.  11. — Patriotism  Day.  A  short  pro- 
gram by  members  of  Second  Year,  brought 
our  week  to  a  happy  close,  and  filled  our  hearts 
with  renewed  loyalty  to  our  beloved  (^ountry. 

"Where  the  air  is  full  of  sunshine 
And  the  flag  is  full  of  stars." 

Nov.  22. — ^St.  Cecilia'.^  Day.  The  members 
of  the  choir  entertained  the  Community  by  a 
musical  program.  Two  items  of  special  interest 
were  a  reading,  "St.  Cecilia's  Martyrdom," 
and  the  Minuet. 


Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,   Chicago. 
The  Students'  Spiritual  Council. 

On  November  14th,  the  Students  of  Loretto, 
Woodlawn,  met  in  the  Assembly  Hall  to  liear 
the  reports  of  the  representatives  they  sent  to 
Loyola  University,  to  attend  a  three  days' 
Convention  of  the  Sodalities  of  Mary.  After 
the  meeting,  enthusiasm  ran  high  and  the  re- 
sult was  the  formation  of  a  Students'  Spiritual 
Council.  Genevieve  Sweeney,  '28,  was  elected 
President  of  the  organization ;  Mary  Gallagher, 
'28,  Vice-President ;  Helen  Fleming,  '29,  Secre- 
tary; Phyllis  Boflfey,  '29,  Treasurer;  Mary 
Doer,  '28,  and  Mary  Dennehy,  *29,  Counsellors. 
The  Students'  Spiritual  Council  is  really  the 
guiding  force  of  the  Sodality. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  the  Council  to  give  the 
students  a  sense  of  responsibility  for  their 
spiritual  life  and  create  in  them  the  possibili- 
ties of  a  spiritual  initiative.  This  should  serve 
to  train  Catholic  leaders  in  the  schools  who  will 
afterwards  become  Catholic  leaders  in  the 
world.  The  intention  is  to  make  the  S.S.C.  the 
leading  organization  of  the  scliool.  All  the 
clubs  and  activities  are  to  be  placed  in  the 
hands  of  this  one  strong  central  body. 

Every  successful  sodality  in  the  world  has 
been  planned  with  the  utmost  care  and  thought. 
It  is  certainly  for  the  Students'  Spiritual  Coun- 
cil to  plan  for  the  Sodality.  This  means  that 
the  council  must  meet  and  set  out  its  plans 
for  the  year.  It  must  look  ahead,  recall  the 
mistakes  and  failures  of  the  past  years,  deter- 
mine not  to  duplicate  them,  set  a  definite  goal 
and  definite  work  for  the  Sodality  and  then 
decide  the  means  to  reach  the  goal  and  accom- 
plish the  work. 

The  Students'  Spiritual  Council  is  in  control 
of  all  the  spiritual  clubs  of  the  school,  for  the 
chairman  of  eacli  of  the  different  committees 
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must  be  an  officer  of  the  SjS.C.  Some  of  the 
most  active  Clubs  are  the  Eucharistic  League, 
the  Mission  Club  and  the  Catholic  Literature 
Committees.  At  the  meetin<r,  the  various  chair- 
men of  the  S.S.'C.  discuss  their  ideas,  carry  them 
down  to  the  committee  and  then  report  back 
to  the  Council  of  how  well  these  ideas  have 
been  carried.  By  this  method  the  S.S.C.  con- 
trols antl  directs  all  the  activities  of  the  So- 
dality and  in  this  way  the  Sodality  has  unity, 
and  in  unity  there  is  strength. 

Helen  M.  Jordan,  '28, 


Loretto  Convent,  Sioux  Lookout,  Ontario. 

The  children  of  the  Sacred  Heart  School 
at  a  C.C.S.M.C.  meeting  on  November  30th, 
took  advantage  of  the  ])reseiice  of  Rev.  Father 
Brodeur  for  the  last  time,  to  read  an  address 
in  which  the}'  expressed  their  sorrow  in  losing 
their  kind  friend  aud  father,  and  their  good 
wishes  for  his  future  work  aud  happiness. 
They  presented  him  with  a  ])urse  and  a  life 
membership  in  their  Crusade  Unit. 

On  November  26th,  the  music  pupils  of  the 
Convent  gave  a  recital  at  Avhich  the  certifi- 
cates for  the  Toronto  Conservatory  Examina- 
tions of  last  June  were  presented.  Rev.  Father 
Brodeur  was  present  and  addressed  the  large 
audience. 

Two  little  children  had  the  happiness  of 
making  their  First  Holy  Communion  on  the 
Feast  of  the  Lnmiaculate  Conception.  Tliese 
little  children  came  from  the  prairies,  where 
their  home  was  far  from  a  church,  and  one  of 
them,  although  eight  years  old,  had  not  been 
baptized.  Her  baptism  took  place  in  the  Con- 
vent Chapel  on  December  7th. 

The  first  meeting   of    the    Juvenile  Boys'  « 
Hockey  Team  took  place  on  December  7th. 


Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 

September. — Following  what  seems  to  be 
the  established  and  sanctioned  custom,  we 
initiated  the  Freshmen.  This  event  should  not 
"break  into  print."  'It  was  too  early  for  our 
newspaper  reporter  to  have  ready  the  prover- 
bial four  Ws. 

The  first  Mission  Crusade  meeting  helped 
to  arouse  our  former  missionary  spirit.  Mind 
ful  of  this  cause  of  God,  we  pledged  a  cour* 
ageous  support  in  spiritual  energy. 

October. — Mr.  Benison  Hewitson  gave  'an 
entertaining  and  illuminating  lecture  on  Long- 
fellow. We  gleaned  much  from  the  profound'- 
ly  simple  yet  uplifting  poetry  of  our  country- 
man. 

During  the  course  of  this  semester  an  en- 
thusiastic meeting  was  held  in  Loyola  audi- 
torium in  connection  Avitli  the  work  of  the 
Students'  Spiritual  Council.  Rev.  Daniel  A. 
Lord,  S.J.,  presided  and  there  were  present  a 
representative  number  of  boys  and  girls  who 
form  the  circle  of  Knights  and  Handmaids  of 
the  Blessed  Sacrament. 

November. — In  view  of  the  centenary  of 
Schubert,  we  enjoyed  a  timely  nuisical  program 
by  Mr.  Allen  Spencer:  — 

The  Th]-ee  Hands  Rameau 

Tender  Reproaches Dandrieu 

Arietta Leo 

Gigue Handel 

Sonata  in  B  flat  Major   Schubert 

{As  ahridged  hij  Harold  Bauer) 

Mazurka,  Op.  56,  No.  1 
Polish  Song   (Transcribed  by  Liszt)   Chopin 

Scherzo  in  B  Minor,  Op.  20 Chopin 

Goldfish Debussy 

Fountains  of  Villa  d'Este   Liszt 
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The  opening  of  the  Loretto  Branch  Noviti- 
ate last  August  seems  to  mark  the  culmination 
of  all  that  distinguishes  St.  Bernard's  parish 
as  one  well  launched  in  religious  and  education- 
al activities. 

On  Sunday,  November  27th,  the  beginning 
of  the  ecclesiastical  year,  the  dedication  of  the 
novitiate,  Loretto  Aacdemy,  and  St.  Bernard's 
Grammar  School  took  place.  One  dedication 
is  something  in  itself;  here  were  three! 

A  large  procession  of  Holy  Name  men  of 
St.  Bernard's  and  neighboring  parishes. 
Academy  girls  in  school  uniforms  and  fetching 
blue  tams,  nurses  from  St.  Bernard's  Hospital, 
members  of  the  Ancient  Order  of  Hibernians, 
as  a  body  guard  to  the  Rt.  Rev.  Bishop  F. 
Hoban,  D.D.,  formed  an  imposing  array  as  they 
marched  down  Stewart  Avenue,  passing  high 
school,  convent,  grammar  school,  and  church 
to  the  lilting  music  of  two  bands. 

Rounding  (or  rather  squaring)  the  corner  of 
St.  Bernard's  Church  on  Sixty-sixth  Street,  past 
the  novitiate  on  Harvard  Avenue  and  around 
the  block  to  the  church  again,  was  the  line  of 
march.  The  novitiate  was  dedicated  first,  then 
the  elementary  school  and  lastly  the  secondary 
school,  where  lined  along  the  main  corridor 
stood  the  radiant  girls  chanting  the  Litany  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  as  the  Bishop  passed 
through. 

Following  these  dedicatory  ceremonies,  serv- 
ices were  continued  in  the  church.  St.  Ber- 
nard's choir  under  the  capable  direction  of  Miss 
Norine  Mulvihill,  alumna  of  Loretto,  Engle- 
wood,  was  equal  to  the  occasion.  To  the  sing- 
ing of  the  mighty  "Ecce  Sacerdos"  the  Bishop 
and  his  retinue  proceeded  up  the  aisle  to  the 
sanctuary. 

In  the  sermon  delivered  by  the  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.* 
F.  A.  Purcell,  rector  of  the  Quigley  Preparatory 


Seminary,  the  need  of  true,  Christian  Catholic 
education  was  stressed.  Schools  must  teach 
character  as  well  as  science.  A  citizen  lacking 
in  morals  is  a  menace  to  this  country.  Morality 
cannot  be  maintained  without  religion,  and  the 
Catholic  school  by  its  religious  teaching  build>s 
up  strong  characters,  God-fearing,  patriotic 
American  citizens.  Benediction  of  the  Blessed 
Sacrament  was  then  given  by  the  Bishop  and 
sung  by  the  Academy  girls  with  a  quality  of 
exalted  and  unworldly  beauty  heard  only  in 
the  pure  strains  of  the  Gregorian  Chant.  The 
colorful  procession  filed  out  to  the;  masterful 
singing  of  ''Praise  Ye  the  P^ather." 

Thus  ended  the  triple  dedication  that  will 
go  down  in  the  annals  of  Englewood  as  the  high 
point  in  its  history. 

—  Helen  Ilerbold,   '25. 


Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask. 

Sept.  29.— Considerable  excitment  prevailed 
in  the  school  to-day  when  Mr.  Bates,  the  in- 
spector, brought  the  news  that  Miss  Celestine 
Bast  and  Miss  Cathei-ine  Kildea,  two  of  our 
pupils,  had  won  bronze  medals  in  the  Diamond 
Jubilee  Contest. 

Oct.  16.— Very  Rev.  Msgr.  Blair  of  the  Ca- 
tholic Extension,  Toronto,  accompanied  by  Rev. 
Father  Murray,  C.SS.R.,  the  Provincial  of  the 
Redemptorists,  paid  us  to-day,  a  brief  visit, 
which  we  appreciated  very  much. 

Oct.  31.— Hallowe  'en  arrived  at  last !  So  did 
the  party! 

Nov.  14.— Since  Nature  provided  Sedley 
with  no  hills,  the  Nuns  have  had  one  built  for 
us.  Sugar  bags  formed  our  cushions  for  the 
first  few  days,  but  now  we  boast  two  tobog- 
srans. 
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Now    122.  —  The   Junic  v    music    pupils    enter-  so  that  we  now  number  forty-three.     The  cere- 

tained   the   {Seniors  by   a    veiy   en  j(  yable   little  monj'    was    most    impressive    and    the    sermon 

programme.     A  duet,  a  trio,  and  a  prett}'  vocal  preached  by  Rev.  Father  Janssen  on  the  "Du- 

soh)  were  the  delightful  surprises.  ties    of    the    Children    of   Mary"    will    long    be 

Dec.  8. — A  reception  of  the  Chil  hen  cf  Mary  treasured    in    the    minds    and    hearts    of    those 

was  held.     Eleven  new  members  were  received,  present. 


Canada  Church  Goods  Co.  Ltd. 


Successors  to  W.  E.  Blako  &  Son,  Limited. 


Catholic   Church  Supplies 


145    CHURCH    STREET,   TORONTO 


ROYAL  INSURANCE  CO.,  Ltd. 

o-r  Liverpool,  Eng^land 
The  Largest  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  World 


PERCY   J.   QUIIMN,  Manager  for  Ontario 
27-29  Wellington  St.  E.,  Toronto 


IN 


FRIGIDAIRE'S 

Ideal  Temperature, 

Food  Retains 

All  its  Original  Flavor 


FRIGIDAIRE  maintains  a   constant,    low  temperature,    always  below   the   point   at  which 
food  spoilage  begins.      It  preserves  perfectly  the  fine  flci(vor  of  delicate  foods,  the  crisp 
freshness  of  greens.      Frigidaire  keeps  milk  fresh  and  sweet  for  days.     Frigidaire's  sim- 
plicity of  construction  and  operation  and  the  intense  cold  of  its  freezing  compartment  en- 
sure the  quick  freezing   of  ice   cubes   and  delicious   desserts the   keeping   of   ice   cream   in 

perfect  condition. 

Frigidiare  is  a  product  of  General  Motors,  a  definite  assurance  of  the  most  modern  methods  of 
refrigeration  of  dependable  service  of  outstanding  value.  It  is  endorsed  by  over  three  hundred 
thousand  users.     See  Frigidaire  in  our  nearest  showrooms. 


FRIGIDAIRE 

Product  of  General  Motors 


FRIGIDAIRE  CORPORATION: 

Head   Office   and   Showroom — 990   Bay   St.,   Toronto. 

Downtown   Showroom — 17   Adelaide  St.   East. 

BE  SURE  IT  IS  A  FRIGIDAIRE. 
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HIGGINS  &  BURKE 

LIMITED 
When  in  Need  of 

CHOICE  GROCERIES 

TELEPHONE    MAIN  6892 
33  Front  St.  East   ::  Toronto 


THE  RIPPON    ART 

FOR 

PICTURES  and  FRAMING  of  the 
HIGHEST  QUALITY 

490  BLOOR  ST.  W. 


Dr.  Harold  J.  Murphy 


DENTIST 


Koom  41 
2  IJloor  Street   East. 


Phone  Kaiul,  5444. 


COMFORT    SOAP 


♦IT'S   ALL    RIGHT' 


Positively   the   largest    Sale   in    Canada 


It  Pays  to  Buy  from  GILLIES-GUY ! 


HAMILTON 


Geo.  J.   Guy,  Mgr. 


A.   E.   Knox 

T.   Louis  Monahan 


George  Keogh 

Arthur  Kelly 

Cable  Address  FOY 
Telephones:    Adelaide    6351-2-3. 

Foy,  Knox,  Monahan 
&  Keogh 

Barristers,  Solicitors,  Notaries 

ETC. 

NORTHERN  ONTARIO  BUILDING 

Coiner  Bay  and  Adelaide  Sts.,       TORONTO. 


F.    ROSAR 

UNDERTAKER 
467  Sherbourne  Street   -   Toronto,  Ont. 

Phone  :  Ran.  7233 


Established  1881      Chas.  E.  Staunton      Telephone  No.  AS 
Manager 

JAMES    DWYER 

UNDERTAKER  AND  EMBALMER 

Private   Cliapel — Private   Morgue. 
16   and   18   Cannon   St.   East  HAMILTOK.   ONT. 


(A">ntents 


Pajre. 

Frontispiece — "Chi-ist    the    Kiii^'"' 

17:}.  The  Mount  vf  the  .Ma(h:nna Rev.   Francis   F.   Carroll. 

176.  "Vis    Omnipo" Kev.  Jas.   B.  Dollard, 

Litt.D. 
178.  The  ISprinii'   Isabel  McCool. 

17f).  The  Holy  Hill Lewis  Teehan. 

182.  April  P^irst    Lt-la   Beers  Mysen. 

18:;.  Out  Brockhnul  Way,  In  Washin-ton Kathleen  J.  (N)stello,  B.A. 

185.  Memories    Helen  Downes. 

186.  St.  Patrick's  Praver   Maiy  Athanasia,  T.B.V.M. 

187.  A  Little  Flower  of  Ii-eland   Doi-othea  Cain. 

189.  Somebody    \  erna  Saner. 

WO.  The  Keal  Thin- 

I.  The  Co-ed Helen    Badi-an. 

II.  Account  of  the  Third  Year  Class  Meetinii' 

by  an  Onlooker Mae  liousselle. 

I I I.  Boom-mates Mae  Bousselle. 

IV.  From  IIi<ih  Sch(  (d  to  Colle^-e   Mary  Atkinson. 

l!):i  May    Lola  Beers  Mysen. 

194.  Most  Beverend  Neil  McNeil.  D.l) 

195.  ' '  (^hrist   the   Kin-:' "    

197.  In  Memoriam   

198.  Distinji'uished  Younii'  ()rat(  rs   Elaine  Dent. 

199.  Canada's  Future   Simone    Boui)ore. 

201.  Life  Grace  Elston,  B.A. 

202.  Snapshots  of  Califoi-nia  Missions   

20:}.  A   Sketch  of  California    Monica  Bon^ard. 

204.  Ba<>e  of  Snapshots 

206.  Abraham  Lincoln— a  Magnanimous  Man Irma  Perkins. 

208.  The  Catholic  Literature  Committee    Mar\- Gallajrher. 

210.  Spring  Fever    Mary  McC/auley. 


C(  )NT  E  NT  S  -  C\)nt  in  uod . 

211.  Tlie   IvaiiiboM    Noi-a  IJrowii. 

212.  AVhitley  Abbey Dorothy  Murpliy. 

214.  Norah  M.  llolland  C'laxton Winifred  Purkis. 

216.  The  Battle  cf  Clontarf    Edna  Murphy. 

218.  A  Valuable  Coin Loretto  McTntyre. 

218.  Best  Loved    Patricia  Malmstedt. 

2P).  News  From  the   AVest    Mai-y  Fcrbes. 

220.  The  Mission  Pa-e 

221.  Alumnae  Notes 

222.  Colleije  Notes   

227.  Theory  and  Practice    Alice  Shepherd. 


The  wliitp  clouds  float  across  tlic  blue; 
On  every  bush  and  tree 
The  tender  "freen  is  ])usiiinji:  forth  ; 
The  bird-songs  carol  free; 


The  moist  })ro\vn  earth  has  borne  ajjain 
The  blossoms  of  the  Sprinp;, 
To  lay  them  frap'rant  at  Thy  feet, 
O  (glorious.   Risen  Kin"'! 


0   Risen  ('hi-!st,  in  all  Thy  majesty, 
(Jraiit  us  Tiiv  u'l-ace  to  rise  and  live  i'ov  Thee 
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Earth's  noblest  thing — a  woman  perfected. 
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No.  4 


THE  MOUNT  OF  THE  MADONNA 

By  Reverend  Francis  P.  Carroll. 


MONAliTEHY  AND  CHURCH  OF  MOUNT  CARMEL,  PALESTINE. 


IMoiint  Caruu'l,  I'alest'iie, 

Jaimarr  4,  1928. 
It  was  Miss  Croiiin's  most  interesting;  "Re- 
collections of  Lisieux"  tliat  reminded  me  of  a 
l)romise.  'I  had  come  to  tlie  Carmel  of  Pales- 
tine to  spend  a  few  days  "in  tlie  Garden  of 
the  Mount,"  and  the  last  issue  of  the  "Catholic 
Register"  came  with  me.  As  I  read  the  article 
quoted  from  the  "Rainbow,"  I  thought  it  fit- 
ting to  write  a  sequel  on  the  "Mater  et  Caput" 
of  the  Carmels  throughout  the  world,  and  there- 
by to  fulfil  a  promise  solemnly  pledged  at  far- 
away Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto. 


Carmel  of  Lisieux  is  one  of  the  world's 
newest  sanctuaries;  Carmel  of  Palestine  is  one 
of  its  oldest.  Indeed  its  religious  history  goes 
back  to  that  ancient  past  when  Elias  the  Thes- 
l)ite  dwelt  upon  its  slopes,  wrought  his  won- 
drous works,  and  "stood  up  as  fire,  his  words 
burning  as  a  torch." — (Ecclus.  48,  I.)  It  was 
here  that  the  zealous  prophet  withstood  the 
degenerate  Achab,  and  proved  to  apostate  Is- 
rael, by  unique  ordeal,  that  "the  Lord  is  God." 
—  (3  Kings,  18).  It  was  from  Carmel 's  summit 
that  he  saw  "the  little  cloud,  like  unto  a  man's 
foot,   rise   out   of  the   sea," — a    symbol   and   a 
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prophecy,  as  many  of  the  Father's  teach  us, 
of  Mary's  Immaculate  Conception  and  of  the 
Foot  that  woukl  crush  the  serpent's  head. 
Elias,  tradition  declares,  inaugurated  on  this 
holy  mount,  a  devotion  to  the  Virgin  Mother 
whose  Son  would  be  called  Emmanuel,  and 
taught  it  to  Eliseus  and  to  ''the  Sons  of  the 
Prophets"  who  dwelt  after  him  in  the  caves 
of  Carmel. 

Long  before  St.  Joachim  and  St.  Ann  reared 
their  noble  daughter  in  nearby  Nazareth, 
Mount  Carmel  was  A  place  of  pilgrimage.  The 
people  from  the  surrounding  country  came  here 
on  feast-days  to  mingle  their  prayers  with 
those  of  the  successors  of  Elias.  It  was  because 
the  Sunamitess  journeyed  across  Esdraelon  to 
Carmel  at  an  unusual  time  that  her  husband 
asked  her:  "Why  dost  thou  go  to  the  prophet? 
To-day  is  neither  a  New  Moon  nor  a  Sabbath." 
But  he  did  not  know  that  the  good  woman  went 
to  seek  one  of  Carmel's  first  miracles,  the  rais- 
ing of  her  son  to  life. —  (4  Kgs.  IV.)  Through- 
out the  days  of  the  Old  Testament  the  practice 
of  pious  pilgrimage  to  the  Mount  of  Elias  con- 
tinued, as  did  also  its  succession  of  solitaries 
and  hermits,  so  that  it  could  be  said  of  them, 
as  Pliny  wrote  of  the  Essenes,  that  they  form- 
ed "an  everlasting  nation  among  whom  none 
are  born."  'It  is  no  stretch  of  the  imagina- 
tion, therefore,  to  picture  Mary  herself  join- 
ing the  pilgrims  who,  in  her  day,  visited  Car- 
mel, and  praying  with  them  here  to  the  God 
of  her  Fathers. 

The  first  Christian  Church  built  upon  Mount 
(^armel,  in  the  year  83,  was  dedicated  to  Our 
Lady.  With  its  erection  there  began  on  this 
holy  spot  that  long  line  of  Christian  anchorites 
upon  whose  shouldei-s  liad  fallen  the  cloak  of 
Elias  now  represented  by  the  Carmelite  scapu- 
lar. During  all  these  centuries  Mary's  Mount 
has  been  inhabited  by  great  and  lioly  men  and 


the  scapular  has  been  carried  forth  to  all  parts 
of  the  world  to  be  worn  by  devout  clients  of 
Mary  Immaculate.  A  mighty  bede-roll  is  that 
of  Carmel's  army  of  martyrs  and  confessors, 
missionaries  and  doctors.  The  Priors  of  this 
ancient  monastery  make  a  company  of  Chris- 
tian noblemen  from  St.  Berthold  de  Malifay, 
the  first  Latin  prior  who  followed  the  French 
Crusaders  to  this  country  of  Our  Lord,  St. 
Broeard,  who  built  the  first  Latin  monastery 
and  whose  bones  lie  beneath  the  present  basili- 
ca, and  St.  Prosper  who  restored  the  founda- 
tion after  the  Saracen  depredations,  to  the 
reigning  Vicar,  Francis  of  the  Cross,  the  first 
among  the  many  famous  English  Carmelites  to 
govern  the  destinies  of  Mount  Carmel. 

During  all  these  centuries  Carmel  has  been 
a  centre  of  devotion  to  Mary.  Through  war 
aiul  pillage,  persecution  and  massacre,  in  days 
of  peace  and  prosperity, — for  Carmel  has  had 
nuuiy  vicissitudes, — a  constant  "Salve  Regina" 
has  gone  up  to  heaven,  making  intercession 
for  a  forgetful  and  inditferent  world.  And 
who  can  measure  the  worth  of  these  unending 
])rayers  ? 

To-day  on  Mount  Carmel,  Our  Lady  divides 
her  honors,  as  though  she  would  reciprocate 
with  him  Avho  planted  the  seed  so  many  cen- 
turies ago.  For  Elias  still  holds  an  honorable 
place  on  his  ancient  mountain.  'It  was  Avith 
feelings  of  awe  that  I  offered  the  Mass  of  Elias 
in  the  traditional  grotto  of  his  abode, — a  priv- 
ilege, I  believe,  Mdiich  can  be  enjoyed  by  Dio- 
cesan priests,  only  here  on  the  Mount  of  Mary. 
This  devotion  to  the  prophet  who  is  to  visit 
this  earth  again  at  the  end  of  time,  extends  also 
to  Moslems,  Druses,  and  even  to  the  Jews.  I 
liave  seen  all  classes  paying  their  respects  be- 
fore the  Carmelite  altar  of  Elias;  and  the  fol- 
lowers of  Mohammed  among  them  do  not  for- 
get  to   visit   Siti   Miriam,   "the  Lady  Mary," 
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enshrined  so  beautifully  above  the  high  altar. 
Every  3'ear^  in  the  month  of  July,  a  solemn 
Moslem  pilgrimage  is  made  to  this  Catholic 
slirine.  The  place  is  thronged  over  night  with 
Arabs  from  tlie  hills  of  Galilee ;  the  pine  groves 
are  filled  with  camels;  and  every  open  space 
is  used  to  pitch  a  black  tent.  In  the  morning, 
tliese  disciples  of  Mohammed  bring  their  child- 
ren to  be  consecrated  to  Elias,  to  be  plunged  in 
the  monastery  Avell,  and  laid  upon  the  altar- 
stone.  There  are  some  shrines  in  Palestine  that 
separate  Moslem,  Jew,  and  Christian;  but  here 
they  assemble  together.  May  our  Lady  and 
Elias  so  intercede  for  them  that  "we  may  all 
meet  in  the  unity  of  faith,  and  grow  into  the 
full  measure  of  Christ," 

The  present  sanctviary  of  Mount  Carmel  in- 
cludes a  monastery  and  a  church.  The  former 
is  built  in  quadrangle  fashion  with  all  the  solid- 
ity of  a  fortress.  Its  thick  walls,  its  heavily 
barred  windows,  its  low  doors,  recall  the  mon- 
asteries of  the  Middle  Ages  in  the  East,  when 
war  and  pillage  Avere  always  possible.  The 
builders  of  Carmel  made  no  mistake.  Four 
times  has  it  been  raided  and  destroyed,  and  its 
monks  massacred  and  dispersed.  The  present 
vicar,  on  his  arrival,  hardly  ten  years  ago, 
found  it  occupied  by  British  troops,  who  had 
captured  it  as  a  trophy  of  war  from  the  Turks. 

In  the  centre  of  the  monastery  quadrangle 
stands  the  Church  of  Our  Lady  of  Carmel,  an 
octagonal  building  surmounted  by  a  dome.  It 
is  built  over  the  traditioiuil  grotto  of  Elias, 
which  serves  as  a  foundation  for  the  magnifi- 
cent high  altar  on  which  rests  the  miraculous 
statue  of  Our  Lady  of  the  Scapular.  Since 
1919,  the  basilica  has  been  renovated  and  its 
walls  adorned  with  frescoes,  so  tliat  no  signs  of 
war   havoc    remain.      To    these    buildings,    the 


present  Vicar  has  added  a  Hospice  where  pil- 
grims from  every  clime  receive  a  hearty  wel- 
come and  a  generous  hospitality. 

This  sanctuary  of  Mary  stands  upon  an  es- 
planade high  up  the  seaward  face  of  the 
mountain.  The  view  from  this  height  is  unsur- 
passed in  Palestine,  charming  to  the  eye,  and 
rich  in  memories.  To  the  east,  beyond  the  town 
of  Haifa,  which  lies  at  the  foot  of  the  mount, 
stretches  the  Plain  of  EsdraelOn  with  its  ever- 
winding  Cishon,  on  whose  banks  Deborah  sang 
her  song  of  victory,  and  whose  waters  ran  red 
with  the  blood  of  the  priests  of  Baal.  Souther- 
ly, the  coast-line  is  visible  as  far  as  the  ruins 
of  Athlit,  the  famous  castle  of  the  Templars 
and  the  last  stronghold  of  the  Crusaders  in 
the  Hoi}'  Land.  To  the  north  the  eye  gazes 
across  the  Bay  of  Acre  to  the  little  city  of  St. 
Jean,  where  Richard  Coeur  de  Lion  fought, 
and  where  Napoleon's  dream  of  an  Eastern 
empire  was  foiled;  and  along  the  vast  length 
of  coast  as  far  as  the  Ladder  of  Tyre  whicli 
marks  the  northern  frontier  of  Palestine.  And 
behind  that  shore-linCj  the  Lebanons  can  be 
seen  lifting  their  lofty  tops  skyward  with  the 
snow  of  mighty  Ilermon  sparkling  in  the  sun- 
shine. To  the  west  is  tlie  vast  expanse  of  tlie 
green  Mediterranean. 

And  as  I  see,  now  and  then,  a  steamer  mak- 
ing her  way  up  or  down  the  Levant,  I  cannot 
help  thinking  that  the  sailors,  at  least  those 
who  are  of  our  faith,  whether  they  come  from 
Larnaka  or  Alexandria,  from  Pireus  or  Genoa, 
or  even  from  far-ofit'  America,  must  look  up  at 
this  bold  promontory  and  take  heart,  knowing 
full  well  that  Mary,  the  Star  of  the  Sea,  is 
watching  over  them  not  only  from  lier  own 
Mount  Carmel.  but  from  lier  throne  in  heaven. 
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"VIS  OMNIPO" 

By  Reverend  James  B.  Dollard,  Litt.D. 


The  achievements  of  Professor  Wolfenberg 
in  the  vast  fields  of  science  and  mechanics,  in 
theory  and  application,  were  well  known  to 
savants  all  over  the  world.  All  the  great  Uni- 
versities had  hurried  to  present  him  wnth  their 
honours  and  degrees.  His  lecture  tour  through 
France,  England,  and  the  United  States  liad 
been  an  enormous  success.  If  he  had  been  a 
demi-god  he  could  scarcely  have  been  more 
flattered  or  worshipped. 

But  the  great  inventor  was  far  from  being 
a  happy  man.  The  more  he  progressed  in 
knowledge,  the  more  feeble  did  his  intelligence 
seem  when  he  compared  it  with  the  Mijid  that 
had  fashioned  and  created  the  Universe.  Gra- 
dually an  envy  and  a  hatred  of  the  Creator 
took  possession  of  the  professor's  soul.  Often 
of  a  clear  night  he  would  go  out  and  gaze  for 
long  hours  at  the  starry  fields  of  the  heavens. 
The  vastness  of  the  inter-stellar  spaces;  the  in- 
conceivable distance  between  orb  and  orb;  the 
incalculable  bulk  and  weight  of  the  planets 
and  suns  that  yet  were  held  so  delicately  in 
poise  and  motion — all  this  tortured  his  soul 
with  thoughts  of  his  own  feebleness  and  in- 
significance. If  he  could  only  discover  the 
secret  of  the  force  that  made  the  planets  re- 
volve like  the  wheels  of  a  watch, — the  force 
tliat  kept  them  moving  and  prevented  collision, 
— then  well  might  the  peoples  of  the  world 
hail  him  as  a  demi-god;  then  would  his  hatred 
and  disdain  of  the  Deity  be  assuaged  and  sati- 
ated. To  this  end  and  design,  therefore,  he 
began  to  bend  every  energy  and  faculty  of  his 
incomparable  intellect.  In  a  remote  valley  he 
caused  a  great  laboratory  to  be  erected,  and 
in  it  he  set  up  every  engine  and  devise  avail- 


able to  modern  science.  At  night  time  the 
frightened  peasants  were  often  appalled  to  see 
the  windows  of  this  great  Avork-shop  light  up 
Avith  a  blinding  glare  for  several  seconds,  to 
be  succeeded  by  complete  darkness  again ! 
Rumblings  were  heard  as  of  thunder,  as  if  the 
professor  were  struggling  with  gigantic  forces 
that  he  could  barely  control. 

At  length  the  night  of  trial  that  was  to 
spell  victor}'  or  failure  for  him  had  arrived. 
With  fearful  glances  the  peasants  of  the  sur- 
rounding farms  saw  that  an  intense  light 
glowed  through  every  window  of  the  labora- 
tory. There  seemed  something  evil  and  hel- 
Ksli  in  that  unbearable  and  protracted  glare! 

Alone  ill  the  laboratory  the  great  scientist 
woriced  on  with  feverish  activity  and  the  most 
intense  concentration,  though  the  night  was 
far  advanced.  Sweat-beads  stood  out  on  his 
l)row  and  his  heart  thumped  heavily  and  fast 
against  his  breast.  He  knew  that  he  was  on 
the  brink  of  a  most  stupendous  discovery — a 
discovery  tliat  would  revolutionize  the  ideas  of 
men,  and  make  them  monarchs,  not  only  of 
tlie  eartii,  but  of  the  whole  universe.  In  s])len- 
did  previsioning  he  saw^  whole  islands  and  even 
continents  shifted  hundreds  of  miles  out  of 
their  present  position,  and  the  very  planets  and 
stars  drawn  down  to  earth  for  closer  inspec- 
tion by  the  new  lord  of  all! 

Gigantic  forces  were  at  his  beck  and  call, 
in  the  very  room  where  he  worked.  Enormous 
dynamos  were  revolving  at  terrible  speed  close 
by,  and  he  placed  several  huge  magnets  in  posi- 
tion around  a  group  of  suspended  stone  balls 
representing  the  solar  system. 

And  now  the  supreme  moment  for  whieli  lie 
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liad  waitod  and  hoped  throiiojh  long  years  of 
travail  and  anxiety,  was  at  hand. 

From  a  strange  and  wonderfully  intricate 
machine  he  projected  upon  the  suspended 
spheroids  a  new  force — his  own  tremendous 
discovery — which  he  called  '' Vis-Omnipo,"  and 
with  bated  breath  and  dilated  eyes  watched  its 
effect ! 

Suddenly  his  li])s  formed  inaudible  words 
—"Yes!  Yes!  Oh,  God!  It  works!  It 
works !'' 

The  suspeiuled  balls  began  to  move!  Swift- 
ly the  scientist  snipped  Avith  a  shears  the 
tlireads  that  held  them  suspended  from  the 
coiling.     The  halls  did  not  fall  to  the  floor! 

Instead,  they  proceeded  to  take  up  a  beauti- 
fully ordered  motion,  the  smaller  spheres  re- 
volving about  the  larger  one  that  re])resente(l 
the  sun  ! 

Tlieir  velocity  gi-cw.  They  mad(^  a  high, 
wiiining  sound  as  tlu^y  spun  in  their  snuill 
orbits. 

The  scientist  abaiidoiicd  liiiiisclt'  to  an  ecs- 
tasy of  pleasure  as  lie  ga/cd  upon  his  iiandi- 
work.  InetiFable  pride  surged  u])  in  h's  soul, 
and  with  pride  came  the  whisper  of  the  Tem])t- 
er.  Gradually  an  unholy  and  Satanic  jo}-  be- 
gan to  burn  on  his  drawn  and  pallid  features. 
His  lips  and  tongue  strove  to  form  words,  but 
for  several  seconds  only  simian  and  unintellig- 
ible gibberings  resulted. 


At  last,  by  a  supreme  effort  he  spoke  aloud, 
and  as  he  spoke,  blaspheming,  all  creation 
seemed  to  shudder  in  affright ! 

"And  now,"  he  screamed,  "I,  too,  am  God!" 

One  of  the  whirling  balls  had  raised  itself 
about  a  foot  above  its  former  level,  and  at  this 
moment  a  little  breeze  from  the  partly  opened 
window  blew  a  suspended  thread  against  it. 
The  contact,  slight  though  it  was  deflected  the 
whirring  globe  from  its  course  and  it  came 
into  violent  collision  with  another.  Instantly 
a  sharp  fragment  was  shot  off  with  the  velocity 
of  a  bullet,  and  entering  by  the  eye,  pierced 
the  scientist's  brain! 

For  a  moment  he  swayed,  pawing  wildly 
with  his  hands,  and  overturning  the  delicate 
aiul  intricate  machinery,  which  crashed  to  piec- 
es as  it  fell. 

The  whirling  balls  ceased  at  once  their 
beautiful  and  ordered  motion,  and  dropped 
wilh  a  loud  clatter. 

Tlien  the  scientist  fell  forward  on  the  floor, 

dead  ! 

***** 

Outside,  the  stni's  were  shining  peacefully 
ami  passionlessly.  The  lustrous  diamonds  of 
Orion's  Belt  seemed  to  flash  fire  into  the  em- 
}\vrean.  A  gibbous  moon,  large,  solemn,  and 
inscrutable,   overhung  the   western   horizon. 

In  Heaven  and  on  Earth  THERE  WAS 
STILL  BUT  ONE  GOD. 
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®ltf  Spring 

Wlien  a   certain  restless  feeliiio' 
Into  everyone  comes  stealino-, 

It's  the  Spring; 
When  you  cannot  settle  down 
To  yonr  bool^s  without  a  frown. 

It's  the  Sjirinfif. 

No,  you  cannot  keep  it  back, 
While  your  s1u(li(>s  you  attack. 

In, the  Sprino', 
When  you  hear  the  birdies  twitter 
As  from  bonp'h   to  })ou<>'li   they  flitter 

in  the  Si)rino'. 

So  on  these  snnny  days 

When  your  miiul  seems  in  a  haze 

in  the  Spriuf^', 
Do  not  think  that  you  are  ill, 
]^'or  it  has  to  come,  and  will. 

It's  the  S]:)rinj? ! 


—Isabel  McCool, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 
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THE  HOLY  HILL 


THE  CHURCH  OF  OUR  LADY,  GUELPH,  ONT. 


When  you  arc  entering'  Gueljili,  from  any 
direction,  you  see  what  appears,  at  a  (listance, 
to  be  au  excpiisite  castle  keeping  guard  over 
the  city.  As  you  draw  uearer,  liowever.  your 
castle  breaks  into  five  buildings — the  Ciiurch 
of  Our  Lady  Immaculate,  the  Loretto  Convent, 
the  liectory,  and  St.  Agnes'  and  St.  Stanislaus' 
Separate  Schools.  The  history  of  the  "Holy 
Hill"  with  its  ecclesiastical  buildings,  from  the 
foundation  of  the  city  a  century  ago,  to  the 
])re8ent  time,  is  a  most  interesting  one,  and  un- 
folds before  us  the  zeal,  sacrifices^,  and  labours 
which  have  made  the  Church  of  Our  Lady  the 
crowning  glory  not  only  of  Guelph  but  of  the 
Dominion. 

Soon  after  the  distinguished  Mr.  John  Gait 
had  laid  the  foiuidation  of  the  City  of  Guelph, 
he  had  with  him  as  guest  his  great  friend 
Bishop  Macdonnell  of  Kingston,  to  whom  in 
recognition  of  this  prelate's  services  to  the  Can- 


ada Company,  he  grantetl  tliree  parcels  of  land, 
— the  site  of  tlie  i)resent  church,  the  ground  on 
which  the  Central  School  and  the  tennis-court 
(Cork  Street)  now  stand,  and  one  hundred 
acres,  afterwards  known  as  the  "Catholic 
Glebe"  now  the  "Exhibition  Park."  As  a 
further  tribute  to  the  Bishop,  the  founder  of 
Guelph  had  an  avenue  cleared  straight  to  the 
top  of  the  hill  and  in  a  short  time  only  a  large 
elm  tree  Avas  left  standing  on  the  summit.  The 
street  thus  cleared  still  bears  Bishop  Macdoji- 
nell's  name  and  the  elm  tree  has  given  place  to 
the  present  stately  edifice. 

On  August  the  tenth,  1828,  the  first  Mass 
was  said  in  Guelph  by  Father  Campion,  Milit- 
ary Chaplain  at  Niagara,  in  the  log  cabin  owned 
by  Mr.  Owen  Lynch,  father  of  the  first  man 
born  in  Guelph.  To  this  zealous  priest  was 
entrusted  the  spiritual  welfare  of  the  Catholics 
spread  over  Western  Ontario,  and  many  a  thril- 
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ling  tale  of  adventure  could  he  tell  in  those 
days  of  nights  spent  in  the  open  under  trees 
or  in  caves  during  his  priestly  visitations  of 
his  flock. 

In  1835  the  missionaries,  Fathers  Cullen  and 
Cassidy,  built  a  small  wooden  chapel  where  St. 
x\gnes'  School  now  stands.  In  October,  1844, 
this  church  Avas  burnt  to  the  ground.  Father 
Gibney,    the    first    resident    pastor    of    Guelph 


death  through  an  accident.  Owing  to  difficul- 
ties wliich  presented  themselves,  Bishop  Char- 
bonnel  of  Toronto,  invited  the  Jesuits  to  trans- 
fer their  headquarters  from  New  Germany  to 
Guelph.  Father  Holzer,  S.J.,  and  Father  Ma- 
toga,  S.J.,  were  sent  in  1852  to  take  charge 
of  this  immense  mission  field,  wliich  extended 
as  far  north  as  Georgian  Bay  and  north  west 
to  Lake  Huron. 


m  mk)^^"^^' 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  GUELPH,  ONT. 
The    new    school    building    is    shown    to    the    right    in    the    picture. 


built  a  stone  church  under  the  patronage  of 
St.  BartholomcAV  on  the  site  of  the  present 
building,  but  only  about  half  its  size.  Its  iii- 
terior  Avould  be  strange  indeed  to  us.  There 
was  a  wooden  altar  and  on  each  side  a  gallery 
with  four  rows  of  pews.  There  was  additional 
seating  accommodation  under  the  choir-loft  at 
the  back.  In  the  winter  large  stoves  were 
placed  in  the  centre  aisle. 

Fathers  Sanderl  and  Cullen  succeeded 
Father  Gibney,  who  was  called  to  his  eternal 
reward  at  the  age  of  thirty-eight,  having  met 


It  is  remarkable  the  amount  of  work  that 
was  accomplished  in  a  few  years  by  Rev. 
Father  Ilolzer  in  the  cause  of  religion  and  edu- 
cation. To  him  we  owe  the  present  Rectory, 
then  St.  Ignatius'  College,  for  which  he  secured 
a  charter,  the  present  Convent,  at  first  a  resi- 
dence for  the  priests,  schools  for  boys  and 
girls,  St.  Joseph's  Hospital  and  House  of  Pro- 
vidence. He  had  planned  to  build  a  claurch 
very  much  larger  than  the  present  one,  but 
llirough  ill-health  and  lack  of  funds,  this  enter- 
prising priest  was  unable  to  put  his  plans  into 
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cxceutiou.  Credit  must  be  «?iveu  him,  however, 
for  having  laid  the  basis  of  the  great  Catholic 
Institutions  of  Guelph, 

It  was  during  his  pastoi-ate  that  Bishop 
Farrel  of  Hamilton  invited  the  l.oretto  Nuns  to 
come  to  Guelph  to  establish  a  residential  and 
a  day  school.  The  priests  vacated  the  build- 
ing, which  is  now  the  convent  and  iiad  it  fit- 
ted up  for  the  Nuns.  It  was  nearly  complete 
when  four  lleligious  of  the  Inst'tute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary  arrived.  The  Convent 
was  formally  opened  on  June  10th.  1856,  under 
the  patronage  of  the  Immaculate  C()nce])tion. 
In  three  years  the  nund)er  of  niendx'rs  liad  in- 
creased to  thirteen.  At  this  time  tliere  were 
forty-seven  boarders,  a  number  of  wliom  had 
come  from  distant  parts  of  the  Ignited  States. 
Thirty-four  of  these  first  pui)ils  later  became 
menibei's  of  the  Institute. 

^lention  should  be  made  here  of  the  night- 
school  established  by  Kev.  Father  Plante,  S.J., 
and  placed  under  the  charge  of  the  late  Mother 
Mi.  Agatha  O'Neill,  who  did  so  much  to  further 
tlie  interests  of  Catholic  educat'on,  not  only 
in  Guelph  but  everywhere  that  Houses  of  the 
institute  were  founded. 

Father  Ilamel,  S.J.,  who  had  travelled  a 
great  deal,  succeeded  Father  Holzer,  S.J.  A 
new  church  had  to  be  built  and  so  the  corner- 
stone of  the  present  church  was  laid  in  1877. 
In  the  course  of  its  erection  the  old  stone 
church  had  to  be  torn  down  to  give  place  to 
the  ncAV  building. 

It  was  not  until  1888,  during  the  pastorate 
of  the  Rev.  Father  Doherty,  S.J.,  that  the  body 
of  the  church  was  brought  to  the  state  of  com- 
l)letion  with  the  towers  on  a  level  with  the 
nave,  in  which  it  remained  for  a  number  of 
years. 

In  ]907  Rev.  Father  Connolly.  S.J..  under- 
took the  decoration  of  the  interior.     It  is  to  his 


enterprise  that  the  church  owes  the  beautiful 
stained-glass  Avindows,  exquisite  mural  paint- 
ings, marble  stations  and  the  marble  statue  of 
the  Immaculate  Conception  surmounting  the 
main  altar.  It  Avas  not  until  1926.  after  a  lapse 
of  about  fifty  years  from  the  laying  of  the 
corner-stone,  that  the  present  reverend  pas- 
tor. Father  Wafer  Doyle,  S.J.,  added  the  finish- 
ing touch  by  having  the  towers  completed. 

We  have  just  seen  the  church  finished  and 
now  we  shall  pay  a  tribute  to  the  Avork  of  edu- 
cation Avhich  has  made  such  rapid  progress  in 
the  last  fifty  years.  In  the  early  days  the 
Christian  Brothers  helped  in  laying  tlie  fouiula- 
tion  of  a  solid  Christian  education.  They  Avere 
succeeded  by  lay  teachers  among  Avhom  Avas 
^Ir.  Patrick  DoAvney,  a  very  capable  and  Avell 
qualified  teacher  Avho  had  been  educated  by 
the  Christian  Brothers  in  Ireland.  When  the 
first  separate  school  Avas  organized  by  Rev. 
Father  Holzer  in  1854,  Mr.  DoAvney  Avas  the 
first  teacher.  Classes  Avere  held  in  some  of 
the  rooms  of  Avhat  Avas  then  St.  Ignatius'  Col- 
lege. Later  on  in  1888,  OAving  to  the  increas- 
ing number  of  pupils,  tAvo  ncAv  buildings  Avere 
constructed,  St.  Stanislaus'  School  for  boys  and 
St.  Agnes'  school  for  the  girls.  These  Avere 
rebuilt  in  1914  and  1908,  respectively.  Addi- 
tions have  been  made  to  the  Convent  from 
t"me  to  time,  culminating  in  the  beautiful  ncAV 
Iligli  School  Avhich  Avas  completed  in  1926.  It 
Avas  built  according  to  the  best  and  most  re- 
cent requirements  of  education.  With  our 
bright  class-rooms,  large  gymnasium,  Avell 
equipped  science  and  art  rooms  and  library, 
and  above  all,  our  excellent  teachers,  Ave  ought 
to  be  and  Ave  are  the  happiest  of  students. 

The  history  of  the  century's  development  of 
the  Catholic  Institutions  on  the  "Holy  Hill" 
has  reached  its  close  and  praise  enough  cannot 
be   given  to   the   present    pastor.   Rev,   Father 
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Wafer      Doyle,      S.J.,      and      his      co-workers  ample  of  architectural  beauty,  with  its  towers 

for     having     crowned     so     magnificently     the  risin<i-  aloft  and  ever  directing  the  aspirations 

work  of  a  century  and  especially  for  having  of  all  above  this  transient  earth  to  the  eternal 

brought  to  completion  the  beautiful  Church  of  home  in  heaven. 

Our  Lady.     It   crowns   the   "Holy  Hill."     A  — Regis  Teehan,  Form  IV. 

miniature  Cologne,  it  stands  as  a  perfect  ex-  Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 


April  IFirat 

(Our  golden-bell  bush  was  all  ready  to 
blossom,  and  a  snow  storm  came  on  A[)ril 
first.) 

To-day  is  etclied  in  l)lack  and  wiiite. 
The  pavements  run  a  line 
Of  inky  blackness,  and  the  trees 
Are  halved  with  sharp  outline 

Of  wet  bark,  dark  as  midnight  is, 
And  wliite  cottony  snow; 
,    Nature  has  mixed  her  paint-])ots  n}) 
To  joke  someone,  1  know. 
All  fools'  (lay  for  the  golden-l)ell 
Who  yesterday,  in  sun. 
Bobbed  merrily  across  my  walk 
And  thought  that  she  could  stun 
]\Iy  very  eyes  with  ram])ant  glow, 
As  through  her  bnds  she  l)nrst ! 
Was  she  not  stui)id,  not  to  know 
To-day  is  April  first? 

— Lola  Beers  ^lysen, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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OUT  BROOKLAND  WAY,  IN  WASHINGTON 

By  Kathleen  J.  Costello,  B.A. 


This  is  for  the  benefit  of  those  Avho  think 
of  Washington  exclusively  in  terms  of  Presi- 
dents, White  Houses,  and  Ambassadors  of  for- 
eign courts.  Before  I  came  to  live  here,  my 
mental  picture  of  the  city  was  Woodrow  Wil- 
son, dressed  for  dinner,  with  the  Capitol  dome 
in  the  background.  Now,  the  great  Capitol 
is  just  one  aspect  of  my  Washington,  Of 
course,  I  met  the  great  Capitol  first.  Every 
stranger  hastens  upon  arrival  to  ''do"  the  city. 
Tliere  was  the  Capitol,  a  colossal  frosted  wed- 
ding cake,  very  vast,  and  like  the  White  House, 
very  white.  Great,  white,  official  buildings  lin- 
ed broad  shady  streets  with  vistas  of  the  Vir- 
ginia Hills  in  the  background.  Just  for  con- 
trast, every  fourth  Washingtonian  is  black.  We 
caught  glimpses  of  beribboned  admirals,  and 
shiny  foreign  motors,  marked  "diplomatic." 
By  good  luck,  we  met  Mrs.  Coolidge  shopping 
for  cold  cream.  (Send  stamped  addressed  en- 
velope for  the  maker's  name.')  The  glittering, 
gold  and  marble  Library  of  Congress  seemed 
like  a  dream.  The  sheer  classic  beauty  of  the 
Lincoln  Memorial  taught  me  more  about  an- 
cient Grecian  culture  than  all  my  history  texts. 
Washington  was  just  as  magnificient  and  dash- 
ing as  I  had  been  led  to  believe,  by  Sunday 
picture  sections. 

And  I  learned  that  Southern  charm  was 
not  merely  a  pretty  myth.  There  were  the  hap- 
py, unhurried  crowds,  and  kind,  friendly 
people.  "Come  to  dinner  to-night."  "Don't 
stay  home  and  be  lonesome ;  come  over  to  our 
house."  A  shop-girl  asked  how  I  was  enjo}'- 
ing  the  hat  she  had  sold  me  last  week.  A 
conductor  left  his  well-filled  car  and  came  to 
the  curb,  the  better  to  direct  me  to  the  address 


I  sought.  An  old  naval  officer  steered  me 
through  some  bad  traffic,  without,  I  fondly 
hope,  mistaking  me  for  "somebody's  poor,  old 
mother,  boys,  you  know,"  At  least,  he  did  not 
look  like  a  good  little  scout  doing  his  deed 
of  kindness  for  the  day.  Our  colored  truck- 
man's poor  little  home  burned  down,  and  he 
consoled  the  rest  of  us  by  pointing  out  that  all 
of  his  nine  small  pickinninies  were  unharmed 
and  had  saved  what  clothes  they  were  wearing. 
I  could  cite  a  thousand  such  instances  to  prove 
the  existence  of  that  thing  I  cannot  in\t  into 
words,  Washington's  Southern  charm. 

All  that  it  means  of  courtesy,  optimism, 
hospitality,  courage,  kindness  and  gaiety,  is 
embodied  in  a  lovely,  little  old  lady  we  call 
"Aunt  Caroline."  Born  nearly  ninety  years 
ago  on  her  father's  luxurious  plantation  in 
"Ole  Virginia,"  a  product  of  the  old  South 's 
most  exclusive  finishing  school,  deprived  by  the 
Civil  War  of  family,  home,  and  fortune,  she 
worked  for  more  than  fifty  years  as  a  humble 
government  clerk  in  Washington.  A  gay  little 
twinkle  still  lurks  in  her  faded  blue  eyes.  Her 
greatest  charm  is  perhaps,  her  self-forgetful- 
ness  and  her  keen,  kindly  interest  in  each  and 
all  of  the  little  army  of  devoted  friends  who 
range  from  high  officials  to  small  pickinninies, 
great-grandchildren  of  former  slaves. 

Washington,  for  all  of  its  dash  and  cosmo- 
politanism, smacks  a  bit  of  the  small  town, 
and  this  is  particularly  true  of  us  who  dwell 
not  in  plutocractic  Chevy  Chase,  nor  yet  in 
diplomatic  Sixteenth  Street,  but  in  Brookland, 
the  pleasant  little  suburb  which  has  grown  up 
around  the  Catholic  University.  We  are  well 
within  the  "District  Line"  Avhich  marks  the 
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city  i)roper,  but  we  have  our  own  little  village 
church  and  school,  our  typical  small  town 
homes,  our  business  section  with  its  bank,  post 
office,  butcher,  barber  and  shoe  shops  and  drug 
store.  We  also  have  a  Beauty  S-h-o-p-p-e. 
Everybody  knows  everybody  else.  News  trav- 
els like  flood-waters-  Whatever  happens  at 
one-thirty,  the  whole  town  knows  by  two. 

Brookland  is  also  a  college  town.  One 
thousand  lay  students  attend  the  University, 
and  Trinity,  the  women's  college,  has  an  ad- 
ditional four  hundred.  We  miss  these  boys  and 
girls  in  holiday  time.  They  are  not  at  all  like 
"these  Avild  young  people"'  we  read  about  in 
college  stories.  There  is  a  little  raccoon  coat 
brigade,  and  a  few  disreputable  Fords,  but 
most  of  these  students  scorn  tilings  collegiate 
as  being  the  mark  of  a  freshwater  college. 

Because  it  is  the  home  of  the  Catholic  Uni- 
versity of  America,  Brookland  is  a  great  spirit- 
ual centre  and  the  most  thoroughly  Catholic 
community  this  side  of  Rome.  The  University 
.exists  primarily  for  its  clerical  students  and 
they  form  its  largest  group.  About  thirty  re- 
ligious orders  are  represented  here;  Domini- 
cans, Oblates,  Benedictines,  Paulists,  Francis- 
cans, Sulpicians,  and  Capuchins,  to  mention 
just  a  few.  One  meets  newly-arrived  semin- 
arians, future  foreign  missionaries  on  the  last 
stage  of  their  training,  young  priests  doing 
special  work  in  some  chosen  Held. 

The  needs  of  the  Sisters  have  been  excel- 
lently provided  for.  In  a  fine  set  of  buildings, 
on  its  own  delightful  campus,  just  beyond  the 
town,  is  the  Catholic  Sisters'  College,  a  separ- 
ate and  distinct  institution,  founded  by  the 
University  some  fifteen  years  ago.  It  has  been 
regarded  by  some  who  are  in  a  position  to  know 
Avhereof  they  speak,  as  the  most  important 
contribution  the  University  has  made  to  Ca- 
tholic education  in  the  United  States. 


Everywhere  are  the  cross-crowned  roofs  be 
neath  which  hundreds  of  Masses  are  offered 
each  morning.  A  group  of  splendid  buildings 
stands  upon  the  broad  campus  of  the  Univers- 
ity. Throughout  the  village  are  the  affiliated 
colleges  and  the  houses  of  studies  maintained 
by  the  various  orders  for  their  own  students 
at  the  University.  The  white  marble  chapel 
at  Trinity  is  the  loveliest  thing  of  all  Washing- 
ton, to  my  thinking.  It  has  been  awarded  a 
medal  in  recognition  of  the  beauty  it  has  added 
to  the  National  Capital.  Our  two  outstanding 
show  places,  however,  are  the  Shrine  of  the 
Immaculate  Conception  and  the  famous  Fran- 
ciscan Monaster}'. 

The  Shrine  is  a  mighty  church  now  under 
construction  on  the  campus,  as  a  national  monu- 
ment to  Our  Lady.  The  crypt  is  already  in 
use  and  accommodates  1,800  persons  in  a  little 
more  space  than  will  be  occupied  by  the  sanc- 
tuary in  the  finished  church.  Sixteen  exquisite 
altars,  beautiful  mosaic  work,  massive  nuirble 
columns  seen  in  the  crypt,  all  give  rich  promise 
of  the  magnificence  of  the  future  edifice.  In 
the  Vatican  studios,  artists  are  at  work  on  the 
main  altar-piece,  the  Holy  Father's  gift.  Fre- 
(luently  the  Apostolic  Delegate  oft'ers  solemn 
High  Mass  in  the  crypt.  Then  all  the  appeal- 
ing beauty  of  the  sacred  ritual  is  revealed. 

The  Franciscan  Monastery  on  Mount  Saint 
Sepulchre  draAvs  thousands  of  pilgrims  and 
eager  sight-seers.  It  has  a  large,  cross-shaped 
church,  lovely  gardens,  and  replicas  of  many 
holy  places,  among  them  a  catacomb,  the  Grotto 
of  Lourdes,  the  Tomb  of  Our  Lord,  the  House 
of  the  Holy  Family  in  Egypt  and  the  Grottos 
of  the  Nativity  and  the  Annunciation  in  Judea. 
These  last  two  are  small  altar-shrines,  beneath 
the  church.  They  show  how  the  thrice-holy 
places  where  these  events  took  place  are  mark- 
ed in  the  great  basilicas  erected  above  them. 
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All  of  til  is  inunibo-juiiibo  is  part  of  my  par- 
ticular Wasliiiigton.  Truly  it  takes  all  kinds 
of  persons  and  things  to  make  up  this  city. 
Our  criminal  record  is  worse  than  Chicago's; 
our  spirituality  is  a  powerful  influence  in  the 
nation.  Our  climate,  like  the  little  girl  with 
the  curl,  is  very,  very  good  and  insufferably 
horrid.  We  place  thousands  of  powerful 
search-lights  on  public  buildings  and  light  resi- 
dential streets  with  mid-Vietorian  gas-lamps. 
We  regard  official  people  as  important,  and 
diplomatic  people  as  chic,  Avhich  is  some- 
thing very  different.     An  official  secretary,  of 


course,  is  a  cabinet  minister.  But  the  dear 
ambassador's  adorable  third  secretary  is  young 
and  titled,  and  the  answer  to  every  debutante's 
prayer.  We  have  the  most  beautiful  shops,  the 
most  charming  hotels.  We  pass  the  President 
out  walking,  meet  Mr.  Taft  on  a  street-car  or 
the  British  Ambassador  at  early  morning  Mass. 
We  hear  the  latest  news  of  little  Paulina  Long- 
Avorth.  Also,  Ave  hold  a  civic  celebration  over 
a  bit  of  new  paving  like  the  smallest  town  in 
Oklahoma,  and  we  stare  as  enthusiastically  as 
any  "Main  Street"'  at  a  passing  fire-truck. 


Memories  are  thoughts  that  linger 

In  this  earthly  sphere  of  ours, 

iMemories  are  lights  of  brighter 

Hue   than   Spring's  most   fragrant   owers. 

Thoughts  as  sparkling  as  the  star-light 
Crowd  our  hearts — a  magic  throng. 
Linger  there  with  Love's  sweet  solo. 
Singing  just  the  same  glad  song. 

Memories  may  be  sorrows — 
Anguished  pains  when  days  Avere  grey, 
Memories  may  be  of  gladness — 
Rose-hued  gems  upon  life's  way. 


These  shall  paint  our  skies  Avith  dream-clouds, 
Soft  as  moonbeams'  radiant  light; 
These  shall  be  our  beacon  guiding 
lis  through  sorroAv's  lonely  night. 

— Helen  DoAvnes,  '28, 
Loretto  Academy,  WoodlaAvn,  Chicago. 
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g>t.  Patrtrk'a  Pragrr 


A  Mastei'-s])irit  sweeps  the  chords 

Of  life's  rich  Harp,  and  wondrous  sweet, 
The  music  of  tliat  life  is  waked, 

in  })ulsin^s  cNcrniore  to  beat. 
O  Erin  !  holy  land  of  saint, 

Or  hero,  sage,  and  minstrel  gray, — 
Awaiting  touch  of  Master-hand 

To  waks  its  chords,  they  spirit  lay, 


Lift  up  thine  eyes,  0  Land  of  Lire! 

The  dawn  appears!  O'er  thy  green  hills 
Hope's  star  is  beaming.    Lo,  one  comes,— 

With  faith  and  love  his  ho.soni   thrills. 
From  lone  Croagh-Patrick's  summit  hoar 

His  prayer   ascends: — '"Into  my  liand 
Tlie  fate  of  Ei'in/s  children  give, 

0  Holv  God,  and  bless  this  land! 


'Neath  Druid  spell.     And,  save  the  gleam 
Of  Baal-fire  flashed  from  oak-crowned  height, 

No  ray  shone  through  the  pagan  gloom, 
To  i)ierce  the  darkness  of  tliy  night. 

Nor  vocal  yet  thy  song  of  [)raise 


That,  like  to  him  wlio   "lUNilh  the  Cross 
Beside   Christ's  ^Mother  faithful  stood. 

Her  sons  may  stand,  fate-firm  and  true 
To  Him  Who  died  on  Hoh'  Rood  I 

Be  mine  to  strike  the  answering  chords 
Of  her  life's  Harp,  that,  unto  Tiiec; 


To  Him  Who  made  thy  Aalleys  fair; 
Though  dowered  with  nature's  choicest  gifts,      Thro"  weal  or  woe,  its  songs  may  rise 
Thy  spirit  yearned  for  gift  more  rare.  To  praise  Thy  Name  eternally!" 


In  joy  of  answered  prayer  he  stands. 

And  blesses  h-eland.     Through  all  time 
Thy  sons,  0  Eire,  sliall  keep  the  Faith, 

And  bear  it  unto  every  clime. 
From  shore  to  shore  of  that  blest  Tslc, 

Glad  chants  arise  from  holy  fane. 
And  Faith's  grand  hymn  finds  eciio  clear 

In  exiled  hearts  l)eyond  tiie  main. 

St.  Patrick  still  wakes  Erin's  Har]),-^ 

The   J^laster-haiul  still  sweeps  the   strings— ■ 
Evoking  richest  harmonies, 

From  holiest  depths,  from  hidden  springs 
In  Irish  hearts.    Where'er  they  be, 

On  emerald  shore  or  alien  strand, 
They  throb  to-day  Avith  changeless  love 

For  God,  for  Faitli,  for  Fatherland! 


— Mary  Athanasia,  I.B.V.M. 


THE      RAINBOW 


187 


A  LITTLE  FLOWER  OF  IRELAND 

The  story  goes  that  some  weeks  after  the  recognized  and  taken  for  granted  than  when 

canonization  of  the  great  saint  Therese  of  the .  one  of  them  by  her  holiness  of  life  attracts  snch 

Child  Jesus,    a    Cardinal   and   an   Irishwoman  attention  as  did  the  subject  of  this  article  her 

of  his  acquaintance  M'ere  discussing  both  the  virtues  must  be  out  of  the  ordinary,  and  must 

Little  Flower's  canonization  and  that  of  Joan  necessarily  be  duly  published,  that  world-wide 


AT  LORETTO   ABBEY.  RATHFARNHAM.  IRELAND. 


of  Arc.  The  Irisliwoman,  half  in  fun  and  half 
in  earnest,  asked  the  Cardinal  why  so  many 
Frenchwomen  were  canonized  and  so  few  Irish- 
women. The  Cardinal,  a  true  diplomat,  ans- 
ered  that  if  they  ever  began  canonizing  the 
lioly  women  of  Ireland,  they  could  never  stop 
so  they  decided  to  steer  clear  of  such  a  situa- 
tion. 

The  virtues  of  Irishwomen  are  so  generally 


recognition  may  be  given  to  them  and  that  thej^ 
may  be  ultimately  recorded  in  the  permanent 
archives  of  Holy  Mother  Church. 

When  Kathleen  Kirwan  made  her  entry  in- 
to tlie  world  little  did  lier  parents  tliink  that 
this  latest  addition  to  their  already  large 
family  would  one  day,  by  her  sanctity,  win 
the  interest  and  admiration  of  people  of  manj- 
countries.     Born  in  Ireland  in   1895,   of  poor 
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parents,  Kathleen  grew  into  a  pretty,  graceful 
child.  Her  large  expressive  eyes  revealed  a 
wisdom  beyond  lier  years,  while  her  frail,  girl- 
ish form  clothed  a  soul  uplifted  in  beauty,  and 
craving  for  God.  Her  one  desire  in  life  was  to 
serve  God  and  she  never  ceased  to  pray  for 
an  opportunity  to  serve  the  "Child  Jesus." 

We  know  that  the  family  Avas  very  poor. 
Whether  poverty  and  want  had  anything  to 
do  with  it  we  do  not  know,  but  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Kathleen  and  one  little  brother,  all 
the  children  died  young. 

At  the  age  of  ten.  Kathleen  and  her  little 
brother  were  left  orphans  by  the  sudden  death 
of  both  father  and  mother.  Kathleen's  efforts 
to  be  a  mother  to  her  small  brother  were  both 
pitiful  and  admirable.  In  order  to  support 
him  and  herself  she  was  obliged  to  leave  school 
and  work  in  a  factory.  Her  next  position  was 
that  of  an  assistant  in  a  little  shop  and  then 
for  seven  years  she  was  a  domestic  in  a  board- 
ing house.  These  were  hardly  ideal  surround- 
ings to  develop  the  delicate  flower  of  sanctitj', 
but  during  all  these  years  of  trial  and  hardship 
her  patience  never  failed  nor  did  her  love 
waver.  Daily  she  arose  at  an  early  hour  and 
in  a  neighboring  church  received  God  into  her 
pure  heart.  It  was  here  that  her  soul  gained 
strength  to  soar  above  the  sordid  scenes  of  her 
daily  life,  to  keep  cheerful,  courageous,  happy 
and  faithful  under  such  unfavorable  conditions 
as  were  hers.  As  a  child  she  had  promised  Our 
Lady  that  she  would  be  a  nun  and  she  wislied 
to  fulfil  this  promise.  Each  day  of  her  life  she 
prayed  that  she  might  be  able  to  eiuer  a  con-- 
vent.  For  many  years  she  prayed  that  God 
would  gratify  her  longing,  but  He,  in  His  in- 
finite goodness  and  mysterious  ways,  allowed 
her  to  wait. 

When  the  time  came  when  she  was  sure  her 
brother  was  able  to  support  himself,  she  breath- 


ed a  fervent  prayer  for  strengtli,  and  making 
the  weary  way  to  a  Carmelite  Convent  asked 
admission.  On  being  refused  she  would  not 
be  discouraged.  Her  difificulties  did  but  in- 
crease her  longing  and  she  multiplied  her 
prayers. 

At  this  faithful  acceptance  of  trial  God  show- 
ed this  way  of  rewarding  His  loved  ones.  Kath- 
leen next  sought  admission  at  Loretto  Abbey, 
Rathfarnan.  She  had  little  or  no  education; 
she  was  worn  out  by  the  hardships  of  her  life, 
but  the  nuns  valued  holiness  above  all  things 
and  they  were  fortunate  in  recognizing  in  her 
a  soul  of  more  than  ordinary  virtue. 

It  is  hard  to  imagine  the  joy  her  admis- 
sion must  have  given  Kathleen.  Her  life's 
greatest  wish  realized ! — Her  promise  was  ful- 
filled and  each  day  brought  her  closer  to  God. 
After  all  the  weary  years  of  waiting  she  was 
a  nun  at  last ! 

She  w^as  given  the  post  of  sacristan  in  the 
Convent  and  faithfully  executed  her  duties. 
Always  had  Kathleen's  greatest  delight  been 
to  converse  with  God  and  in  this  quiet  haven 
she  had  found  peace  and  satisfaction. 

Her  only  anxiety  was  that  if  her  health 
failed  she  would  be  unable  to  continue  her 
duties  as  a  nun,  and  later  when  tliis  proved  to 
be  the  case,  she  suffered  indescribable  anguish 
of  mind  and  soul.  However,  in  spite  of  her 
failing  health  she  received,  much  to  her  de- 
light, the  holy  habit  and  the  name  of  Sister 
Mary  Bega. 

One  day,  shortly  afterwards,  she  was  about 
her  duties  in  the  sacristy,  Avhen  she  suddenly 
collapsed  and  on  examination  was  found  to  be 
in.  the  last  stages  of  consumption.  This  disease, 
probably  contracted  while  working  in  the  fac- 
tory, was  to  prove  fatal. 

She  had  no  fear  of  death,  as  her  actions 
during  her  long  illness  i)r()ve,   her  only  wish 
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was  that  she  might  remain  in  the  Convent. 
However,  it  was  decided  that  she  must  be 
removed  to  a  hospital,  but  when  the  day  ar- 
rived for  her  to  go  she  was  unable  to  be  moved 
and  thus  spent  her  last  moments  in  her  be- 
loved cell. 

For  five  months  she  lay  hovering  between 
life  and  death.  Her  love  for  God  Avas  the  love 
of  one  perfectly  resigned  to  His  will. 

This  saintly  girl  had  developed  a  spirit  so 
tender  and  yet  so  strong,  so  human  and  yet  so 
other-worldly — and  in  that  spirit  she  had 
thrown  around  poverty  an  ineffable  charm, 
such  as  women  alone  can  impart  to  it  by  re- 
ligious heroism.  A  character  at  once  so  up- 
lifted and  so  chastened  as  hers  cannot  fail  to 
inspire. 

Her  last  day  came  on  April  28th,  1924,  As 
she  fell  into  her  agony  which  lasted  nine  hours, 
slu^  visiblv  wasted  awav.     She  turned  toward 


the  priest  and  said,  "I  have  done  all."  She 
stretched  out  her  hands  towards  heaven  and 
expired  with  the  words  "I'm  longing,"  words 
keenly  expressive  of  her  ardent  desire  to  be 
united  with  God  in  heaven. 

The  life  of  Sister  Mary  Bega,  so  like  that  of 
the  Little  Flower  in  some  respects,  and  so  in- 
dividual in  others,  is  a  model  for  the  ])eople 
of  to-day.  Her  constant  adoration  of  God,  lier 
earnest  appeals  to  Him,  her  regular  tlianks- 
givings  and  holy  resignation  to  His  will  are 
an  object  lesson  for  the  careless  and  indifferent 
of  to-day  and  a  source  of  inspiration  to  tliose 
seeking  a  life  of  perfection. 

This  holy  nun  is  but  one  more  link  in  the 
chain  of  saints — the  endless  chain  that  binds 
our  world  to  heaven, — one  more  proof  thfit  our 
own   is,    no    less    than    any    other,    an    age    of 

Dorotliea  Cain,  Form  IV., 

Loretto   College  School. 
Toronto. 


Somebody's  eyes  are  azure  blue. 
Reflecting  truth — aiul  mischief  too. 

Somebody's  mouth  is  firm  and  kind. 
The  smile  that  speaks  a  liappy  mind. 

Somebody  gladly  turns  a  hand 
To  each,  whatever  the  demand. 

Somebody's  heart  is  filled  with  love 
For  creatures  and  for  God  above. 


Somebody  thus  from  day  to  day, 
Scatters  gladness  along  the  way. 


— Verna  Saner, 
Guelph,  Ontario. 
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THE    REA 

(College  Life 

I.— The  Co-ed. 

The  majority  of  people  like  to  think  that 
college  life  as  it  is  seen  in  modern  romance 
and  on  the  screen,  is  a  vivid  representation, 
true  in  every  detail.  Now,  that  isn't  college 
life  at  all,  and  we  are  under  the  impression 
that  by  telling  you  the  facts,  in  that  realistic 
little  Avay  of  ours,  we  will  dispel  the  illusion, 
and  moreover  in  doing  so,  will  make  you  like 
it. 

The  popular  picture  of  a  co-ed  is  a  fluffy 
blonde  in  a  coon  coat,  Avith  a  yellow  chrysan- 
themum bobbing  from  her  collar,  while  she 
frantically  waves  a  pennant. 

Some  co-eds  are  blondes ;  some  even  wear  coon 
coats,  but  the  only  time  we  noticed  this  type 
was  at  a  big  game  when  one  of  them  asked, 
"Why  did  he  take  the  ball  behind  the  line?" 

Most  people  think  of  the  college  hero  thus: 
Two  minutes  to  go  with  the  score  tied — a 
breathless  pause — his  eyes  meet  hers — then  gal- 
vanized into  action,  he  scores  just  as  the  final 
bell  rings.  Anybody  who  has  taken  part  in 
sport  knows  that  the  source  of  the  inspiration 
for  that  last  spurt  lay  not  in  the  eyes  of  the 
co-ed,  but  in  just  a  few  choice  words  between 
periods,  from  the  coach. 

Nor  do  the  average  resident  students  regale 
themselves  with  sumptuous  midnight  repasts, 
with  salad  forks  and  lettuce  leaves  much  in 
evidence.  No,  but  we  do  enjoy  the  odd  feast, 
though  there  are  no  mandarin  coats,  no  cush- 
ions scattered  promiscuously  about,  just  cocoa 
and  toast,  homely  bathrobes— and  Common 
Room  cups. 

Things  mentioned  seldom  indeed  are  lec- 
tures, in  spite  of  the  fact  that  from  three  to 


L    THING 

as  We  See  It) 

six  a  day  are  assiduously  attended.  Essays  are 
another  necessary  evil.  They  are  not  written 
in  an  inspired  fifteen  minutes,  but  are  the  re- 
sult of  burning  much  midnight  oil  and  search- 
ing through  many  books  for  elusive  material. 
This  is  college — but  how  we  love  it ! 

Helen  Radigan,  3T0. 


II. — Account  of  the  Third  Year  Cla.ss  Meeting 
By  an  Onlooker. 

A  general  invitation  is  sent  around  usually 
on  a  Monday  or  a  Friday,  after  R.K. — then 
tliere  is  a  dignified  gathering  in  Room  35.  The 
young  ladies,  in  gentle,  quiet  tones  open  the 
meeting. 

Chairman — "Now  we  will  liave  the  minutes 
of  the  last  meeting." 

"Do  burr}',  Tillie,  I  just  have  to  be  away  in 
about  five  minutes." 

"Yes,  and  it  had  a  liigh  collar,  all  pin  tucks 
of  a  delicate  mauve-coloured  organdie — " 

"I  don't  know,  it  would  be  all  right  for  the 
summer — •" 

Chair — "Aw,  girls,  let's  start — we  only 
have  a  second;— the  secretary  will  now  read  the 
minutes." 

"Not  very;  it  wasn't  nearly  so  nice  as  I 
expected," — ^"but  he  really  is  awfully  nice — 
looks  lovely  in  a  blue  suit — " 

"Who  let  you  in?" 

"No,  she  didn't  say  anything — " 

Chair— "Are  we  going  to  start?  — the  secre- 
tary—" 

"Don't  let's  have  the  minutes — " 

"We  know  Avhat  happened  anyway — " 
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Secretary— "And  after  I  spent  an  hour 
writing  them  out — " 

"Madame    Chairman,    I   move   we    do    not 
have  the  minutes  read." 
"Second." 

"Will  someone  sign  them?" 
"Where's  there  a  pencil?" 
"I  can't  find  them — 0  never  mind  them,  I 
can  sign  them  again." 

"Little  muffins  with  whipped  cream  and  a 
cherry  on  top — my  dear — on  a  head  ot*  lettuce 
leaves." 

"I  paid  $1.98;  aren't  they  nice?  You  would 
never  know  they  were  so  cheap." 

Chairman — "This  meeting  is  called  to  or- 
der— 

"The  purpose  of  this  meeting  is  to  elect  de- 
baters— one  at  a  time,  girls — " 
"No,  don't  you  dare  elect  me—" 
"I  just  simply  can't  debate — " 
"Madame    Chairman — Miss? — T     nominate 
Miss—" 

"And  why   pick   on   me,   I   get  so   nervous 
that  I  can't  say  a  word — I  really  couldn't — 
please  Avithdraw  the  nomination." 
(Nomination  withdrawn). 
"Let's    have    no    withdrawing    of    nomina- 
tions—  " 

"All  right,  as  long  as  nobody  nominates 
me." 

"Sorry,  girls,  I  have  to  go — there's  the 
bell." 

"So  have  I—" 
"So  have  I—" 

"Well,  we'll  have  to  elect  debaters—" 
"Will  someone — " 
"I  move  the  meeting  adjourn." 
Chairman     (calling     after     the    departing 
members) — -"To-morrow     afternoon     at      this 
hour." 

Mae  Rousselle,  2T9. 


III. — Raom-Mates. 

One  of  the  most  unsung  aspects  of  Univer- 
sity life  and  yet  a  powerful  and  lasting  influ- 
ence ! 

If  you  have  not  a  room-mate — well,  then, 
you  should. 

"iRoom-mates" — word  recalling  a  hundred 
memories. 

Shall  we  begin  at  the  beginning? — The  very 
remotest  cause  is  that  you  would  like  to  go  to 
LTniversity.  Mother  is  uneasy  about  your  being 
in  the  city — you  quiet  her  fears — you  decide 
to  stay  with  the  Sister.s — wise  girl!  Loretto? 
Ah,  a  sage ! 

You  write  to  the  Dean,  you  are  accepted, 
and  the  romance  of  room-mates  really  begins. 
Tlie  Dean  has  received  a  dozen  or  mor<> 
such  letters — Calgary,  Newfoundland,  Cleve- 
land, Arnprior,  Hamilton, — from  the  cold 
climes  and  sunny  climes,  and  every  clime. 

Do  you  see  how  there  is  an  attractive  ele- 
ment of  chance  about  it  all? 

Tiie  Dean  has  been  secretive  al)Out  the  man- 
ner in  wliich  she  conducts  tlie  momentous 
clioice  of  your  room-mate  and  mine.  I'erhaps 
she  makes  chance  selections.  Myself,  I  tliink 
she  uses  magic. 

Within  the  first  week,  the  family  portraits 
are  all  out  (also  the  family  history)  and  you 
have  shown  her  your  evening  dress  and  she  lias 
shown  you  hers. 

The  sacred  conventions  are  over. 
The  lecture  hours  are  settled  and  time  be- 
gins the  process  of  moulding  the  acquaintance 
into  a  friendship. 

You  make  mutual  discoveries.  Your  room- 
mate can  wear  only  blues  and  grays,  while  you 
have  a  leaning  towards  browns  and  rose;  her 
beads  and  flowers  are  blue;  it  really  does  not 
matter,  because  you  do  not  believe  in  borrow- 
ing things.    Mother  told  you  not  to,  anyway. 
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A  grand  menage  follows.  The  room  is  re- 
arranged, neat  to  a  degree — it  Avill  always  be 
just  SO;  an  even  division  oi"  labour  will  solve 
that  little  problem. 

Now,  dust  is  a  prosaic  sort  of  thing — dull — 
but  dust  is  like  the  blessed  poor,  you  will  have 
it  always  with  you — yes,  actually. 

However,  there  is  something  besides  domes- 
tic trivialities — there  is  a  serious  aspect — seri- 
ous because  its  influence  is  so  lastng,  and  that 
aspect  is  what  it  teaches.  You  are  associating 
with  a  stranger,  from  a  different  part  of  the 
country  and  a  different  home.  She  has  her 
family  prejudices  and  politics,  and  character- 
istics that  environment  has  given  her.  You  are 
being  taught  the  w^onderful  lesson  of  adapta- 
bility. 

One  room-mate  develops  a  delicate  sense  of 
the  other's  dislikes,  and  that  respect  for  an- 
other's opinion  and  another's  tastes  becomes 
so  instinctive  and  so  much  a  part  of  character 
that  if  you  told  the  average  room-mate  that 
she  had  the  rare  gift  of  a  sensitive  considera- 
tion, she  would  accuse  yon  of  having  visited  a 
certain  castle  in  Ireland. 

Yes,  she  would ! 

Mae  lloussolle,  2T9. 


IV.— From  High  School  to  College. 

Momentous  is  the  step  from  High  Scliool  to 
College !  No  one  realizes  this  more  than  the 
Freshie  during  the  first  week  of  her  college 
life.  Thrown  upon  her  own  resources,  she  re- 
alizes that  in  order  to  make  her  year  a  happy 
one  she  must  make  friends,  she  must  "fit  in" — 
a  task  which  seems  stupendous  when  every 
face  is  strange.  At  times  even  the  language 
seems  almost  foreign  when  snatches  of  conver- 
sation are  found  to  contain  over  and  over  such 
mysterious  Avords  as  "U.C,"  "Simcoe  Hall," 


' '  Newman  Hall, "  "  2T8, "  "  the  Dean, "  "  Labs, ' ' 
"Groups,"  and  so  on. 

On  being  told  that  she  must  register,  enrol, 
and  have  her  card  signed,  that  bewildered  look 
again  appears,  but  magically  vanishes  when 
some  kind-hearted  Juniors  or  Seniors  volun- 
teer to  act  as  first  aid.  The  twenty-minute 
walk  to  Varsity,  so  familiar  to  them,  is  enliven- 
ed by  "the  old  girls"  with  reminiscences  in 
which  more  unfamiliar  names  and  terms  are 
heard,  until  the  j^oor  little  Freshie 's  head  is  in 
a  Avhirl.  The  fact  that  her  escorts  know  exactly 
where  to  go  and  even  greet  many  friends 
among  that  medley  of  strange  faces,  exalts 
them  to  the  very  highest  realms  in  the  mind  of 
the  newcomer,  as  yet  unconscious  that  next 
year  she  may  be  inspiring  the  same  feelings  in 
another. 

So  much  for  the  earliest  impressions.  She 
advances  a  further  step  when  the  year  really 
begins  Avith  the  annual  High  Mass,  wliere  tlie 
familiar  "Wliy  I  came  to  College"  acquires 
for  her  an  entirely  new  interpretation.  The 
long  line  of  capped  and  gowned  students  pre- 
sents an  awesomely  dignified  aspect.  Perhaps 
she  may  shiver  in  anticijaation  of  the  mucli- 
dreaded  Initiation !  But  what  is  her  surprise 
to  learn  that  it  is  banned  at  Toronto  University. 
But  fortunately  Loretto  has  some  substitute 
for  the  tradition.  She  makes  her  theatrical 
debut.  Finally,  at  the  Freshman  Banquet 
given  by  the  Sopliomores,  she  feels  for  tlie  first 
time  the  joy  of  "belonging." 

As  the  year  advances  the  variety  of  college 
life  reveals  itself.  "Lectures"  supplant 
"periods,"  the  daily  advent  of  the  "Varsity" 
loses  its  novelty,  Lit.  meetings,  class  parties, 
the  Sodality  banquet  and  the  (Jliristmas  Tree 
nialco  their  claims,  and  so  on  to  the  grand  cli- 
max of  the  Graduates'  Banquet.  No  possible 
interest  is  unprovided  for.     If  it  is  debating. 
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the  Literary  Society  offers  many  an  opportun-  ination    Hall.       She     has     come     successfully 

ity.     If  athletics,  Lillian  Mass(;y   Gym  meets  tlirougli  the  mad  days   of  cramming,  and  quali- 

every   requirement.     If   journalism   calls,    the  tied  herself  to   lay  aside  forever  the  humble 

"Varsity"   staff   claims   her, — while    Newman  role  of  Freshie  to  assume  that  of  the  all-know- 

Club  is  not  long  a  name  of  mystery.  ing  Sophomore.     But  won't  she  just  love  to 

And  so  the  College  year  glides  swiftly  by,  reminisce     about     those     so     absorbing  "first 

and   almost  before  she   is   aware   our  Freshie  days"  forever  and  ever  after? 
tremblingly  approaches  tlie  portals  of  Exam-  Mary  Atkinson,  2T8. 


O  May  has  come  a-foot 

Witli   a   hmee   made   of  breeze, 
Sliooting  all  tlic  snow-stars 

Oft'  plum   and  apple  trees; 
Her  liair  is  confetti 

From  tiny  blcoms  a-blow; 
Her  smile  is  rank  witchery — 

Wherever  slie  may  go, 
Eacli  featlicrcd  tliront,  one  hears 

Straightway  l)egin  to  sing, 
When  May  the  rogue  a])pears 

And  blossoms  are  a-wing; 
For  May  has  come  afoot 

With   a   lance  made   of  breeze, 
Shooting  all  tlie  snow-stai's 

Oft'  ])liini   and   apple  trees. 


Lola  Beers  Mysen, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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MOST  REVEREND  NEIL  McNEIL,  D.D., 

Archbishop    of   Toronto,    under   whose   distinguished   patronage   the 
C.C.S.M.C.    presented    "Christ    the    King." 
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Three    Loretto    graduates   prominent   in   the   pageant:        I.    Miss      Christina      Collins;      2.    Miss      Bunnie 
Higgins;     3.     Miss    Hilda    Lavelle. Pictures    by  courtesy  of  the   "Toronto  Daily  Star." 


"CHRIST    THE    KING" 


Under  tlie  di.stiiig'iiisliod  patroiiaji-e  of  ]Mo.st 
lievereiid  Neil  McNeil,  D.D.,  Arehbishop  of 
Toronto,  and  the  direction  of  Reverend  Fath- 
ers II.  J.  Callaghan.  M.  Johnson  and  J.  N.  Fnl- 
lei'ton.  Directors  of  the  Crnsade,  tlie  C'.C.iS.M.C. 
l)rc.sciited  at  the  Princess  Theatre,  Toronto, 
from  March  26th  to  :Ust,  "(^irist  The  Kin«>'," 
the  beautiful  pageant  written  by  a  Sister  of 
St.  Joseph.  The  dramatic  instruction  and 
staging  of  the  production  were  entrusted  to 
the  capable  hands  of  Reverend  Brother  Ga- 
briel, of  the  Christian  Brothers.  Among  Loret- 
to girls  who  took  prominent  i)arts  were:  ^Nliss 
Christina  Collins,  as  "The  Mother  of  Sorrows" 
and  as  "The  Widow  of  Nairn";  Miss  Hilda  La- 


velle as  the  "Virgin  Mother;  Miss  Bunnie  Hig- 
gins as  Claudia,  wife  of  Pontius  Pilate;  jMiss 
^Muriel  Smith,  as  Veronica;  Miss  Mary  Bur- 
clier,  as  Mary  Magdalene ;  Mss  Helena  McGrath, 
as  a  Jewish  Mother;  Miss  Ethel  Fry,  as  one  of 
the  "Foolish  Virgins";  Miss  Ruth  Thompson 
and  Miss  Marjorie  Duck  as  "Wise  Virgins." 
The  Toronto  public  is  greatly  indebted  1o 
the  Re-v'crend  Directors  of  the  Crusade  for  this 
touching  and  edifying  production,  which  was 
attended  by  large  crowds  all  during  Passion 
Week,  jaid  to  all  those  Avho  helped  to  make  it 
an  outstanding  success.  It  brought  to  many  a 
deeper  realization  of  the  Crusade  motto,  "The 
Kingdom  of  the  World  for  its  King  and  Lord." 
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MISS  MURIEL  SMITH.  2T9, 

Loretto     Abbey     College,     as     "Veronica"     in 
the    pageant    "Christ    the    King." 
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IN     MEMORIAM 


On  Thursday  luoniiiiy,  Mareli  29tli,  the  an-      her  conduct,  and  always  what  was  hiy;h  and  lin(> 


nouncement  came  of  tlie  sudden  death  from 
scarlet  fever,  of  Norah  Kavanagii.  a  College 
graduate  of  last  year.  Coming  as  a  veritable 
bolt  from  a  blue  sky^  it  almost  failed  to  carry 
conviction.    How  incredible  it  seemed  that  one 


in   thought   aiul    speech    and    action    comes   to 
mind,  coupled  with  what  was  endearing. 

Her  coming-  from  Queen's  to  Toronto  at  the 
end  of  her  second  year  was  in  obedience  to  her 
own  high  sense  of  the  advantages  of  pursuing 
of  so  vital  a  personality,  although  frail  in  phy-  her  University  course  in  a  Catholic  college.  Her 
sical  strength,  Avho  had  been  among  us  a  few  courageous  sacrifice  of  a  year  for  the  necessary 
short  weeks  ago,  could  now  have  passed  for-  readjustment  of  studies  and  the  efforts  to  con- 
ever  from  all  who  knew  and  loved  her  here.  form  to  the  new  environment,  resulted  in  an 
So  young,  so  gay,  with  a  wistful,  appealing  intense  loyalty  and  affection  for  Loretto  with- 
cliarm  that  won  all  hearts,  a  refined  and  cul-  out  prejudice  to  earlier  loyalties, 
tured  taste,  an  original  and  profoundly  pene-  She  will  never  know  decline  nor  the  sordid 
trating  mind,  and  a  deep,  unerring  sense  of  struggles  of  life.  She  has  gone  with  her  ideals 
spiritual  values,  she  seemed  as  one  fashioned  untarnished.  The  picture  of  her  that  lingers 
for  a  bright  and  beneficent  future.  What  won-  is  a  study  in  white — for  she  had  the  paleness  of 
der  that  at  first  we  a  "pearl  that's  fit  in  a  fair  ornament."  So  will 
—"felt  the  waste  of  human  things  she  ever  be  "within  the  groves  where  the  Lady 
That  reach  from  beggars  up  to  kings" 


and  thought  of  our  own  loss  and  that  of  those 
to  Avhom  she  was  still  dearer?  But  in  the  days 
that  have  elapsed  the  first  sudden  grief  has 
given  place  to  a  better  realization  of  what  at 
first  was  hidden  :  that  her  life,  brief  as  it  was. 


Mary  is  and  led  by  her 

To   Him   round  whom  all  souls 

Kneel,  the  clear-ranged  unnumbered  heads 

Bowed  with  their  aureoles; 

And  angels  meeting  her  shall  sing 

On  their  citherns  and  eitoles. " 


Avas   singularly   complete.      We   find   ourselves      Nor  will  she  be  forgetful  of  those  left  in  "hac 
reflecting  on  the  principles  and  standards  of      lachrymaruni  valle." 
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DISTINGUISHED  YOUNG  ORATORS 


Miss    Winnifred    Fletcher    (left),    and   Miss 
Simone  Poupore   (right). 


Loretto  Abbey  has  the  honour  of  havinj? 
the  chaini)ion  girl  orator  of  Toronto,  Miss  Si- 
mone Poupore. 

In  the  Toronto  semi-finals  of  the  Interna- 
tional Oratory  Contest,  of  the  seven  successful 
High  School  students  chosen  to  compete  in  the 
Toronto  finals,  three  were  girls  and  two  of 
them  were  L^oretto  <;irls:  Miss  Simone  Poupore 
of  Loretto  Abbey,  and  Miss  Winnifred  Fletcher 
of  Loretto  College  School. 

In  the  finals,  held  in  the  large  hall  of  tlie 
Central  Technical  School,  on  Friday  evcnijig, 


March  16tli,  the  results  were:  The  champion, 
^Maurice  Levine  of  Harbord  Collegiate ;  the  sil- 
ver medalist,  James  (junn  of  St.  Michael's  Col- 
lege School ;  the  champion  girl  and  medalist 
]\liss  Simone  l/*oupore  of  Loretto  Abbey. 

The  hall  was  crowded  to  the  doors.  The 
scliools  represented  were  seated  in  different 
sections.  The  Abbey  School  was  present  en 
masse  to  cheer  its  worthy  orator.  Of  Miss 
Poupore 's  speech  the  "Toronto  Daily  Star" 
said:  "Miss  Simone  Poupore  brought  to  the 
delivery  of  her  speech  a  very  marked  charm 
of  manner,  lier  enunciation  was  clear  and  con- 
cise and  her  voice,  though  low  in  pitch,  Avas 
found  to  i)ossess  remarkable  carrying  power. 
She  registered  strongly  with  an  original  idea 
for  the  presentation  of  the  Canada  of  the  fu- 
ture, a]id  in  a  (piiet  but  most  telling  way  ])rov- 
od  her  ability  to  carry  conviction  to  her  hear- 
ers. Her  materal  was  well  chosen  and  excel- 
lently organized." 

Those  among  the.  audience  who  stood  for 
Loretto  were  breathless,  and  I  am  sure  the 
heart  of  every  Abbey  girl  was  pounding. 

When  the  announcement  of  her  triumph 
was  made  both  the  Loretto  College  School  girls 
and  the  Abbey  school  showed  their  joy  by  a 
cheer  Avhich  swelled  into  a  "yell"  when  echoed 
by  the  boys  of  St.  MichaeFs  College  School  and 
of  Harbord  Collegiate. 

It  was  indeed  an  enthusiastic  and  jubilant 
student  body  that  returned  that  night  to  its 
Abbey  home. 

To  testify  our  appreciation  of  the  "cham- 
pion girl"  who  has  won  such  laurels  for  our 
school,  on  March  19th,  Miss  Simone  Poupore 
was   presented  Avith   a   silver  purse  from  her 
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i'ellow-student.s  with  words  of  congratulation 
and  gratitude  coupled  Avitli  tlic  sincere  hope 
that  she  too  will  "sail  on  to  a  niillenniuni"*  of 
great  success  for  herself  and  Loretto. 

Of  Miss  Winnifred  Pletcher's  speech  the 
"Toronto  Daily  Star*'  said: 

The  speech  of  Miss  Winnifred  Fletcher  had 
a  poetic  and  romantic  flavor. 

••Canada  ! — Oli,  what  a  theme  for  the  silver- 
tongU(!d  Demosthenes,'"  declared  Miss  Fletch- 
er. "The  very  name  conjures  up  dreams  of  the 
glorious  future." 


In  her  peroration  Miss  Fletcher  said:  "Let 
all  tile  nations  know  us  as  a  patriot  people — 
proud  in  our  native  land." 

On  the  following  day  the  girls  of  Loretto 
College  School  entertained  Miss  Winnifred 
Fletcher  at  a  luncheon  in  her  honoi-  and  pre- 
sented lier  witli  an  address  of  congratulation 
and  a  bouquet  of  flowers  tied  witii  the  Loretto 
colours. 

Elaine  Dent, 
Form  in.,  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 


CANADA'S    FUTURE 


"  'Till  all  the  nations  know  us  for  a  patriot,  heart 
aiul  iiand 
Loyal  to  our  native  heath  — our  Native  Land." 

Canada's  future,  indeed  will  be  a  glorious 
one  if  it  resembles  in  any  way  her  past.  Take 
a  glimpse  at  her  past  achievements — surely 
then  we  can  do  that,  and  as  much  more  in  the 
next  decade.  Before  Confederation  what  Avas 
Canada?  A  vast  wilderness  inhabited  here  and 
there  by  a  few  colonists  who  blazed  the  trail 
for  us.  Durham  said,  when  he  came  to  Can- 
ada, that  one  day  our  fair  country  would  truly 
live  up  to  the  standards  of  our  couutrynu'n. 
His  glowing  praise  of  Canada  seemed  to  inspire 
Ihose  few  colonists,  aiul  tiiey  and  their  sons 
have  made  our  Dominion  wliat  it  is  to-day. 

But  we  of  to-day  must  do  things  that  are 
still  greater.  Look  at  Canada's  natural  re- 
sources, her  mines,  her  forests,  and  her  inland 
waters  teeming  with  fish.  Surely,  then,  Avith 
such  great  assets  as  these  she  will  be  able  to 
l)ush  on  and  on,  making  Canada,  some  day,  an 
Empire. 


Take  first,  her  mineral  wealth.  She  is 
abundantly  sui)plied  with  valuable  minerals. 
Nova  Scotia  contains  some  of  the  richest  coal 
fields  in  Anu'ric;i.  These  are  as  yet  young,  but 
the  futui-e  holds  great  prospects  for  them.  But 
why  not  go  further  aiul  make  Canada  the 
world's  leading  mineral  nuirket?  ^lake  the 
other  nations  of  the  world  want  to  trade  with 
hei'.  Make  tluMu,  by  our  actioni>i,  consider  Ca- 
nadi:in  goods  as  faultless — Canada  the  leader 
of  the  mineral  world!  Look  ahead  and  see  a 
glorious  Canada— cultivated  and  refined,  Avith 
her  name  in  red  letters  across  the  sky. 

Let  us  now  turn  to  the  manufacturing  in- 
dustry. The  Dominion  has  an  abundance  of 
raw  material,  and  in  the  provinces  where  fuel  is 
plentiful  and  conveiiient,  there  are  many  in- 
ducements to  the  upbuilding  of  the  manufac- 
turing industry.  It  may  be  said  perhaps,  that 
Canada  is  a  little  slow  in  the  developing  of  her 
manufactures.  Let  us  try  and  see  if  we  cannot 
attain  a  higher  standard  for  this  industry.  Id 
the  future  if  Canada  pushes  this  work,  if  she 
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and  her  people's  zeal  become  great  enough,  slie  of  our  great  western  provinces  could  be  ship- 
will  indeed  produce  goods  of  a  grade  as  high,  pod  on  an  ocean  freighter  at  Fort  Williaju  or 
perhaps  higher,  than  that  of  the  Motherland,  Port  Arthur  and  transported  on  our  water  to 
(Jreat  Britain.  The  (luantities  of  her  manu-  P]urope,  witliout  any  further  handling.  Truly 
factures  would  be  unlimited,  the  quality  unex-  it  would  lessen  the  expense  and  open  up  the 
celled  in  any  country,  and  that  small  phrase,  interior  of  our  Dominion  to  the  commerce  of 
"Made  in  Canada,"  will  be  the  password  of  the  the  world. 

world.  During  the  war  tlie  prominence  of  Univer- 
C'ommerce  and  trade  too  have  increased,  s'ty  men  in  all  positions  and  the  eagerness  of 
The  Grand  Trunk  and  Canadian  Pacific  IRail-  fvraduates  and  undergraduates  to  volunteer, 
ways,  extending  from  Montreal  to  Vancouver,  gave  the  lie  to  the  old  charge  that  education 
furnishes  the  eastern  and  central  provinces  Avith  is  unpractical.  The  work  of  the  universities 
ample  railway  facilities.  But  Avhy  cannot  her  was  sorely  hampered,  but  they  carried  on,  and 
interior  be  opened  up  Avith  waterways  connect-  after  Armistice  soon  regained  more  than  their 
ing  up  the  West  with  its  great  supplies  of  old  ])osition.  Tn  my  estimation  education  in 
wiieat?  Why  cannot  the  railways  extend  in  Canada  will  go  far,  so  far,  in  fact,  that  people 
Northern  Canada  as  well  as  Southern  Canada?  will  not  have  to  go  abroad  to  study,  but  will 
If  a  celestial  visitor  seated  in  upper  air  could  be  able  to  get  an  education  in  Canada,  unex- 
look  down  upon  our  Dominion,  the  sight  would  eelled  in  any  country.  The  cry,  "To  Europe 
be  a  glorious  one.  Picture  to  yourself  a  Can-  i'ov  higiier  education'"  is  dying  down.  Why? 
ada  traversed  from  North  to  South,  East  to  Because  Canada's  education  can  justly  be  la- 
West,  with  railways  touching  every  important  ])elled  as  <'xcellent. 

city  or  town,  waterways  leading  away  from  Tliough  her  intellectual  growth  has  been 
the  west  to  the  Great  Lakes.  Coming  closer,  steady,  Canada  is  still  too  young  to  haAc  a 
what  Avould  one  see?  The  smoke  perhaps  of  great  literature  or  art.  However,  though  in 
huge  mines  or  manufacturing  buildings  recent-  their  infancy,  her  writer's  poems  reveal  some- 
ly  erected  by  the  most  modern  devices.  Here,  thing  (  x(iuisite,  something  that  will  rival  the 
there,  everywhere,  large  cities  would  meet  the  greatest  writers  and  painters  of  the  Avorld,  and 
eye,  and  perhaps  a  liner  avouUI  be  seen  wend-  we  may  in  the  near  future  expect  results  start- 
ing its  Avay  through  a   canal.     But   Canada's  ling  in  their  inagnitude. 

dream,  her  people's  dream,  is  the  (juestion  of  Hardly  enough  can  be  said  about  our  coun- 
to-day.  In  the  near  future  the  problem  which  try's  future.  Canada  truly  is  a  land  of  pro- 
is  most  eminent  is  the  deepening  of  the  St.  mises,  and  some  da}^  her  eminence  will  be 
Lawrence  so  that  ocean  liners  may  travel  direct  known  far  and  wide.  Perhaps  you  think  my 
to  Fort  William  and  Port  Arthur  by  means  of  version  of  Canada's  future  too  like  a  bed  of 
the  Great  Lakes.  That  question  is  now  in  the  roses,  but  come,  agree  Avith  me,  is  it  not  so? 
Jiands  of  the  politicians  and  financiers  as  to  However,  a  new  and  glorious  era  is  dawning 
whether  Canada  Avill  bear  the  responsibility  of  for  Canada,  for  though  it  lacks  the  fervour  of 
the  bill  or  the  United  States.  Dream  upon  this  conviction  it  is  truly  a  great  epoch.  Let  us 
(piestion  and  picture  to  yourself  the  conven-  show  then  that  the  future  Canada  is  not  only 
ience  of  this  new   proposition.     The   products  n    passing    thought,    but    something    that    Avill 
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bloom   fortli    into   reality.     For   our   ]Motlicr's  sliall  sail  on  to  a  niillenniuin  of  i)('aco,  progress 

creed    is  this — 81ie   believes  that   in  the  heart  and  prosixM-ity,  to  the  strain   of  a  world-wide 

and  breast  of  every  child  there  is  an  instinctive  refrain  : 

power  to  love,  to  grow,  to  learn,  to  work,  to  ^lay  Ihisth',  sliauirock,  rose  entwine, 

acliieve.      And    my   creed   is   this — if  the   boys  The  M'lple  Leaf  forever. 

and  girls  of  to-dav  will  have   ''Canada"'   em-  „•  i» 

bimone  I'oupore, 

blazoned  on   the   mast-head  of  their  bark,  we  ^^  tt     t        ^x      a  i  i         m 

Form  li.,  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 


By  Grace  Elston,  B.A. 

Wliih'   1  have  scaled  my   heights  of  joy 

Willi  exaltation  rare, 
AVilh  (Mpial  measure  can   I  plumb 

The  depths  of  my  despair. 

No  middle  i)ath  wonld  be  my  choice 

If  choice  were  given  me. 
For  little  pain  means  little  joy, 

Small  hate  weak  amity. 

But  let   me  taste  the  whole  of  life 

Its  each  experience  meet. 
Though  bitter  are  the  woes  of  life, 
Yet  life — ah.  life  is  sweet! 
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2.  Brother  Michael,  Ste 
Barbara  Mission. 


3.  Crucifix  in  Garden, 
Santa  Barbara 
Mission. 

4.  Stairs,  San  Gabriel 
Mission. 
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A  SKETCH  OF  CALIFORNIA 

Roiiiaiico  and  beauty  are  words  inseparably  from  the  centre  of  what  loolcs  like  an  ordinary 

connected  with   California.     There   are   doubt-  cactus  but  is  nine  or  ten  feet  high, 
less  many  laiuls  as  beautiful  for  >1  short  season  For  one  who  wishes  an  idea  of  the  cliinate 

as    Califoi-nia    is    during    the    eiilire    yeai',    but  of  California  thei-e  ai'e  few  descriptions  better 

few  have  biviuly  so  diversified  and  yet  so  con-  than    that    given   by   an    old  cab   driver,   as   he 

stant.  drove  a  party  of  P^astern  school-teachers  around 

If  you  want  fierce,  scorching  heat — Do  ith  Ifollywood.  in  his  dilapidated  bus: 
\''alley,  Mojave,  and  the  Coloi-ado  Deserts  AviJl  "No,  they  ain't  no  sunstrokes  on  this  coast 
satisfy  you.  If  you  like  dry,  invigora.ting  cold  ever,  leastways  you  needn't  figger  on  'em.  To 
the  high  Siei')'as  are  a\'ailable.  Thei'c  you  may  be  sure,  last  summer  T  did  hear  tell  of  a  couple 
toboggan  on  glaciers,  or  on  snow-shoes  drag  of  cliolos  what  died  of  the  heat  in  a  ditch  up 
behind  horses,  over  raviiu's  two  lnnuh\'d  f  ot  in.  Fresno.  That  don't  happen  often,  though, 
deep.  If  you  prefer  variety  you  may,  on  New  Of  course  it  don't  rain  in  summer — that's  the 
Year's  Day,  tumble  in  the  snow,  toboggan  and  dry  season  here,  you  know.  Leastways  that's 
sleigh-ride  on  Mount  Lowe,  and  witliin  an  hour  the  way  it  g!nally  is;  but  once  in  so  often, 
stand  and  see  a  Carnival  of  Flowers  and  a  Tom--  things  gits  out  oT  joint  in  the  weather  outfit 
nament  of  Roses  where  millions  of  flowers  of  up  above,  and  I  have  known  quite  a  bit  of  rain 
infinite  variety  have  been  used  to  decor, !((>  tlie  once  or  twice  in  July.  No,  it  never  snows  in 
floats,  cairiages,  tally-hoes,  and  rutoinobiles  Southern  California  you  bet,  except  in  them 
that  ])ass  by  in  the  streets  of  l^isadena;  and  in  high  mountains — that  is,  it  ain't  luitural  fur  it 
another  hour  you  may  be  si)orting  in  the  not-  to  snow  in  the  valleys,  though  I  do  mind,  that 
too-cold  waters  of  the  sub-tropi(tal  Pacific,  en-  one  winter  a  few  years  ago  we  did  have  a  snow- 
joying  the  surf  of  Redondo,  the  roll  of  Long  fall  in  Pasadena,  but  it  melted  jest  as  fast  as  it 
I^each  or  the  placid  waters  of  Santa  Monica.  touched  the  ground,  and  didn't  last  ten  min- 

The  desert  sti'etches  of  California,  covering  utes.  Thunder  storms?  No-o — well  T  do  mind 
an  area  equal  to  that  of  the  State  of  Pennsyl-  there  was  one  about  two  yeai's  ago;  but  there's 
vania,  are  far  from  being  the  monotonous  gi-cy  as  good  as  none.  When  does  the  rainy  season 
level  of  sand  Avhich  the  word  de-ert  usually  con-  begin?  Well,  now  I  couldn't  jest  say.  No- 
veys  to  the  mind.  They  are  vai'ied  with  mountain  vend)er  is  purty  safe  to  figger  on.  P)ut  then 
ranges,  clustered  or  solitai'v  buttcs,  graxelly  again,  1  have  seen  it  j'ain  right  smai't  in  Sej)- 
valleys  and  ])lains  dotted  with  chnnps  of  shrub-  tend)er;  and  other  years  there  ain't  been  none 
bery  as  wtdl  as  hummocks  of  ])ure  sand.  The  till  purty  nigh  Christmas,  and  that  suits  nu' 
deserts  possess  a  wonderful  charm  and  coloui-.  right  down  to  the  ground  and  every  right- 
In  the  early  spring  after  the  rains  there  are  miles  minded  person,  but  when  it  comes  to  drawing 
n|)()n  miles  of  brilliant  flowers.  The  Easterner,  up  a  constitootin  and  by-laws  fur  it  to  go  by, 
when  he  first  beholds  a  Yucca  plant  or  as  the  you'll  find  it  jumpin'  its  bail  now  and  then. 
Mexicans  call  it,  "The  Caiulle  of  God,"  is  fas-  T  knowed  a  let  more  about  this  cilmate  the 
ciliated  by  the  solitary  white  bloom  growing  nil  first  year  I  lived  in  it  than  I've  ever  knowed 
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1.  Samarkand  Hotel,  Santa  Barbara,  des-  3.  Promenade    along     waterfront,    Santa 

troyed  by  earthquake.  Barbara. 


2.  Spanisli  Patio,  California. 

6.  Tower  and  Bells  of  Santa  Barbara  Mission. 


4.  5,  7.  "Where  the  mountains  meet  the 
sea" — Santa  Barbara. 
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since  and  I've  been  liere  o'oin'  on  twentj'-seven  twenty-one  Missions.     These  Missions  are  sitn- 

years  this  sprinfj. "  ated  alon^^  the  coast  from  San  Diejjo  to  San 

California's    fruitfnlness.    her    e(inal)l('    eli-  Francisco,    and    are    located    about    one    days 

mate,  the  wealth  of  her  fields  and  flowers,  have  walking-  journey  apart.     The  old  Padres,  hav- 

lono-  been  sung-,  and  all  the  world  admits  the  ing-  taken  the  vow  of  poverty,  could  not  ride; 

beauty  of  her  p:arden  spots.     Her  mild  winters  since  tliey  must  walk,  and  so  that  they  might 

are    known,    but    she    has    too,    cool    summers,  spend  the  night  in  the  shelter  of  the  Missions,  the 

when  the  mountain  vastness  is  open,  when  tiie  latter  wei'c  s])aced  by  one  day's  walking  dis- 

sky  is  ever  cloudless,  and  the  sea  bree/es  blow  tance    apart.      For    varied    beauty    and    scenic 

fresh  from  the  Pacific.  s|)lendor  it  is  (juestionable  whether  any  country 

In  its  population  also  California  is  extreme-  on   earth    can    vie   with   the   location    of   these 

]y  romantic.     We  hear  of  cities  that  are  more  twenty-one    Mission    structures.      Each    has    its 

or     less     cosmopolitan — Loiidon,     Paris,     New  own  chai-m.  some  less,  some  more.     The  story 

York,   New   Orleans,  iSan   Francisco — but   here  of  Die  Missions  lias  been  east  in  dramatic  form 

the  whole  State  is  cosmojjolitan,  and   in  a  far  hy   a    Los   Angeles  literarj'  man,  Mr.  Jolin   S. 

broader  sense   than   the  cities  luimed.     For   in  .McCJroarty,    under   the   title   of   "The    ]\l!ssion 

(  al'foi-nia   ])e()])les   from   every   (jiiarter   of   tiie  Pla.\."     This  play  is  produced  every  year  dur- 

(  aitli   have  conn' — not  merely  as  visitors — but  ing  the  toui'ist  season,  in  a  little  Spanish  theatre 

to   make   their    homes,      it    does   not    take   the  eq:)ecially   built   for    it   beneath   the  eucalyptus 

sti'iMiger  longer  than  the  first  day  of  liis  arrival  trees,  across  tiic   street  from  the  San   (iabriel 

to  discovei'  that  every  Californiaii  is  a  "'boost-  Mission.     Next  door  to  the  Mission  is  tlie  home 

<'.•."     Why  is  tlrs.'   JJecause  from  llie  verv  first  of  "liamona,"  the  hei'oine  of  the  famous  novel 

yeai-  of  one's  stay   one  begins  to   gras]i  Cali-  of  that  name.     In  the  yard  at  the  back  of  Ea- 

foi'iiia,  "s  spirit,   to   understand  its  universality  )nona's  houu',   is  the  largest  grape-viiu^  in  the 

and  c()smo])olitanism,  survey  its  all-embracing  world,   covering   approximately   10,000   square 

life,  feel  its  freedom  and  revel  in  its  indifif'er-  feet.    liamona 's  home  is  now  a  tea  room  where 

ence  to  precedent.     It  will  give  one  an  idea  of  one  can  get  real  tamales,  frijoles,  and  chili  con 

how   (pilckly   Califoi-nia    has   grown   when    one  carne,  not   the   canned   i)roducts   of  a   Chicago 

realizes  that  forty  years  ago  Los  Angeles  was  packing  house,  but  the  real  thing  made  from 

a  slow,  sleepy,  ^lexican  town  of  ten  thousand  old   Spanish    re('i|)es,   by   Mexican  women.     No 

people,  and  to-day  it  boasts  a  i^opulation  well  tourist  can  really  see  or  understand  California 

up  in  six  figures.  until  he  has  gone  to  San  Gabriel  and  seen  the 

In    reading    the    history    of    C'alifornia    the  Mission  Play  and  at  least  one   or  two  of  the 

l^'i'anciscan  Missions  stands  out   as  the  source  Missions  established  by  the  old  Padri^s. 
from  which  California  has  deveIoi)ed.    Calif  or-  — Monica  Bongard, 

nians  all  take  ]n'ide  in  the  possession  of  their  Llollywood,  California. 
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ABRAHAM   LINCOLN— A  MAGNANIMOUS  MAN 


A  man  wlio  can  act  with  firmness  and  with 
determination  under  trying  circumstances  and 
great  disadvantages;  a  man  who  is  above  every 
tiling  that  borders  on  injustice,  meanness  and 
revenge;  a  man  who  acts  and  sacrifices  for 
noble  ends — he  would  be,  a  magnanimous  man. 
Does  Lincoln  possess  these  qualities,  and  does 
he  deserve  to  be  termed  a  magnanimous  man? 

An  old  maxim  expresses  a  striking  truth  in 
a  pleasing  way:  "Virtues  are  like  precious 
odours,  most  fragrant  when  they  are  incensed 
or  crushed ;  for  prosperity  doth  best  discover 
vice  but  adversity  doth  best  discover  virtue." 
How  verily  is  Lincoln  an  example  of  this  truth. 
In  his  boyhood  and  manhood — in  each  phase 
of  his  life  we  find  him  struggling  on  in  the 
face  of  great  disadvantages  and  bitter  critic- 
ism. There  are  many  stories  told  of  his  boy- 
hood which  reveal  the  patient  plodding  pioneer 
lad,  thirsting  for  knowledge  as  he  might  have 
thirsted  for  a  refreshing  drink  of  pure  Avater. 
They  supply  glimpses  of  him  snatching  a  few 
minutes  for  reading  while  the  plow-horses  rest- 
ed at  the  end  of  a  row;  trying  his  hand  on 
the  composition  of  "pieces""  like  those  he  saw 
in  the  newspapers;  or  poring  at  night  over  his 
books  in  the  uncertain  light  of  a  log  fire,  cover- 
ing the  blade  of  a  wooden  fire-shovel  with 
mathematical  sums,  and  laboriously  shaving  oflf 
one  surface  as  it  became  covered  with  figures. 

He  grew  into  manhood,  self-educated,  awk- 
ward, uncouth  in  appearance,  and  we  do  not 
wonder  that  his  attempt  to  make  a  lawyer  of 
himself  under  such  adverse  and  unpromising 
circumstances,  excited  some  comment.  There 
is  a  pathetic  little  story  told  of  Lincoln  which 
gives  us  a  fair  idea  of  his  poverty  at  the  out- 
set of  his  political  career.    Speed,  a  prosperous 


young  merchant,  reports  that  Lincoln's  per- 
sonal effects  consisted  of  a  pair  of  saddle  bags, 
containing  two  or  three  lawbooks  and  a  few 
clothes.  Riding  on  a  borrowed  horse  he  thus 
made  his  appearance  in  Springfield.  When  lie 
discovered  that  a  single  bedf*tead  would  cost 
seventeen  dollars,  he  said,  "It  is  probably 
cheap  enough,  but  1  haven't  the  money  to  pay 
for  it.""  When  Speed  offered  to  trust  him  he 
said,  "Jf  I  fail  here  as  a  lawyer  I  will  probably 
never  pay  you  at  all."  Then  Speed  offered  to 
share  a  large  double  bed  with  him.  Lincoln 
accepted,  and  without  saying  a  word,  he  took 
his  saddle  bags,  went  upstairs,  set  them  on  the 
floor  and  came  down  again.  With  a  face  beam- 
ing with  a  good-natured  smile  he  said,  "Well, 
Speed,  I'm  moved."  That  was  the  spirit  that 
buryed  him  up  in  times  of  depression.  His 
determination  to  fit  himself  for  the  lawyer "s 
profession  was  firmly  rooted  and  nothing 
could  daunt  him. 

As  President,  it  was  his  magnanimity  again 
that  piloted  him  through  those  four  dark  years 
of  bloodslied,  during  which  time  the  momentous 
task  of  preserving  the  Union  rested  on  his 
shoulders.  It  was  his  magnanimous  forbear- 
ance that  made  him  forget  the  bitter  opposi- 
tion and  the  irony  and  taunts  of  Seward,  Chase 
and  Stanton.  He  recognized  their  ability  in 
office  and  refused  to  consider  his  own  personal 
feelings  in  their  regard.  Thus  we  see  Lincoln 
at  the  helm  of  the  ship  of  state,  guiding  it  with 
immovable  jiatience  and  fortitude  tlirough  a 
sea  of  storms. 

A  man  wlio  is  above  everything  that  bor- 
ders on  meanness,  injustice  and  revenge,  has. 
as  was  said  before,  one  of  the  characteristics  of 
a  magnanimous  man. 
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The  following  words  of  Lincoln  are  taken 
from  his  second  inauprnral  address,  delivered 
bnt  a  few  days  before  liis  traffic  deatli :  "With 
malice  towards  none,  with  charity  for  all,  with 
firmness  in  the  right  as  God  gives  ns  to  see  the 
right,  let  ns  strive  on  to  finish  the  work  we  are 
in,  to  bind  np  the  nation's  wounds,  to  care  for 
liim  wlio  shall  have  born  the  battle  and  for 
his  widow  and  his  orphan— to  do  all  which  may 
achieve  and  cherish  a  just  and  lasting  peace 
among  ourselves  and  with  all  nations."  The 
simplicity  and  tenderness  of  these  lines  give 
an  excellent  insight  into  Lincoln's  big.  gener- 
ous, benevolent  heart,  and  furnish  evidence 
that  Lincoln  was  immune  from  all  feeling  of 
meanness,  injustice  and  revenge.  It  was  his 
sensitive  conscience  which  shrank  at  the 
thouglit  of  the  injustice  of  slavery  and  which 
lU'ompted  him  to  exclaim,  "If  I  ever  get  a 
chance  to  hit  that  thing  (meaning  slavery)  I'll 
liit  it  hard." 

The  third  characteristic  mentioned  is  the 
moral  fortitude  to  sacrifice  for  noble  ends.  As 
President,  Lincoln's  one  thought  was  to  save 
the   ITnion.      He   clearlv   saw    tliat    tlie   odious 


question  of  slavery  was  a  serious  menance  to 
the  Union  for  whose  defence  he  was  ready  to 
stand  alone  against  the  world.  He  felt  a  strong 
dislike  for  slavery — as  is  natural  for  a  man  of 
his  temperament — and  was  not  afraid  to  ex- 
press his  repugnance  for  it.  However,  he  once 
said  that  if  he  could  save  the  Union  by  not 
freeing  tiie  slaves  he  would  do  it;  if  he  could 
save  it  by  freeing  a  part  of  the  slaves  he  would 
do  it;  if  he  could  save  it  by  freeing  all  the 
slaves  he  would  do  it.  So  that  the  preservation 
of  the  Union  was  the  end  for  which  he  labored 
and  sacrificed  so  much — and  surely  it  was  a 
noble  end. 

Such  qualities  as  these  that  shine  forth  in 
his  words  and  actions  make  him  the  great 
iiero  that  he  is,  and  having  studied  his  char- 
acter in  tiiis  light,  think  of  his  i-ugged  featiu-es. 
his  ungainly  figure  and  iiis  ill-fitting  clothes 
and  ai)ply  these  oft-quoted  words  of  Robert 
Burns:  "The  rank  is  but  the  guinea's  stamp; 
the  man's  the  gold  for  a'  that." 

— Irma  Perkins,  '28, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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THE  STUDENTS'   SPIRITUAL   COUNCIL,    LORETTO   ACADEMY,    WOODLAV/N, 

CHICAGO. 

Top    row,    left    to    right:      Miss   Phyllis   Boffey,    '29,    Treasurer;     Miss   Mary   Doer,    '28,    and 
Miss  Mary  Dennehy,   '29,  Counsellors. 

Second    ro'w:      Miss   Mary   Gallagher,    '28,    Vice-President;    Miss    Genevieve    Sweeney,    '28, 
President,   and  Miss  Helen  Fleming,   '29,   Secretary. 


THE  CATHOLIC  LITERATURE  COMMITTEE 


This  committee  has  for  its  purposes, —  (1) 
To  acquaint  Socialists  witli  Catholic  books  and 
mapfa/ines.  (2)  To  spread  Catholic  literature 
amoii<>'  Catliolics.  (3)  To  reaeli  uou-Catiiolics 
thron<»ii  a])ostolic  literature,  and  (4)  In  fjeneral 
to  use  Catholic  literature  as  a  means  of  buildinf? 
faith,  and  developing  Catholic  life. 

To  obtain  these,  the  methods  used  are,  (I) 
Reading  of  Catholic  books.  (2)  Spread  of 
Catholic     books.       (3)     Interest     in     Catholic 


inag-azines.  (4)  Catholic  book-racks,  and 
(5)  Distribution  of  Catliolic  literature  tlirough 
the  mails,  througli  the  Sodality  librai'ies  and 
tlirougli  tile  Sodality  magazine  raelvs. 

Catholic  literatni'e  is  considei'ed  a  spiritual 
or  su])ei-iuitui-al  thing,  because  it  defends  God, 
the  saints,  the  Church,  and  morality;  because  it 
stimulates  spiritual  life;  because  it  creates 
Catholic  feeling  and  Catholic  emotional  back- 
uiound;  because  it  infiueiu'cs  non-Catholics  to- 
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ward  the  faith  and  strengthens  Catholics  in 
the  faith ;  and  because  it  gives  entertainment  in 
a  wholesome  and  Catliolic  way. 

Sodalists  should  make  Catholic  literature  a 
part  of  their  reading  and  should  be  thoroughly 
familiar  with  its  outstanding  features,  spread- 
ing it  wherever  it  will  do  good. 

Catholic  literature  is  eminently  wortii  read- 
ing for  it  contains  a  large  number  of  the  great- 
est masterpieces  of  literature.  It  has  the  truth. 
Its  essayists,  apologists,  and  historians  answer 
satisfactorily  the  great  modern  questions  and 
build  up  constructive  theories  of  life.  It  has 
interest.  Its  novels  are  as  thrilling,  as  genu- 
ine, and  as  absorbing  as  any  others  that  have 
ever  been  written.  It  has  beauty.  Its  poets 
and  dramatists  take  high  rank  among  the 
world's  great  artists. 

A  Catholic  literature  committee  must  read 
and  get  others  to  read  Catholic  books,  it  must 
make  Catholic  magazines  accessible  to  others, 
and  it  must  spread  Catliolic  literature  among 
those  who  need  it. 

A  most  etfective  way  of  attracting  the  at- 
tention of  the  Sodalists  is  the  bulletin  board. 
It  may  be  used  for  notices,  criticism,  lists  and 
stimulating  accounts  of  Catholic  books.  Mem- 
bers of  the  Sodality  may  be  asked  to  pledge 
themselves  to  read  a  definite  number  of  Ca- 
tholic books  a  year,  and  a  check  may  be  kept 
of  this.  A  small  Sodality  library  or  a  branch 
of  the  public  library  which  would  feature  Ca- 
tholic books  would  make  books  more  accessible 
to  the  Sodalists.  They  should  be  encouraged  to 
inter-change  books  which  they  themselves  have 
read,  so  that  they  Avill  be  kept  in  constant  cir- 
culation. The  discussion  of  Catholic  books  and 
papers  can  be  made  a  part  of  the  Sodality  meet- 
ings, and  at  the  meetings  Catholic  books  of  cur- 


rent interest  or  books  appropriate  for  the  par- 
ticular season  may  be  placed  on  a  table  where 
they  will  be  convenient  for  all  to  see  and 
handle. 

Catholic  newspapers  and  magazines  are  tw 
of  the  most  important  factors  in  modern  Ca- 
tholic life  for  they  keep  the  readers  abreast 
of  Catholic  movements  and  present  the  Catho- 
lic side  in  current  controversies.  They  are 
often  the  organs  of  important  Catholic  organi- 
zations which  use  them  to  present  their  mes- 
sage to  the  Avorld.  They  also  supply  the  need 
of  clean  and  interesting  fiction. 

A  Sodality  magazine  rack  is  a  place  where 
current  numbers  of  Catholic  newspapers  and 
magazines  subscribed  to  out  of  the  Sodality 
treasury  are  kept.  This  rack  should  contain 
the  best  Catholic  literature,  the  diocesan  news- 
])apei*,  and  Catholic  magazines  of  general  in- 
terest. They  would  thus  be  available  to  all 
members. 

The  value  of  a  book-rack  is  great  for  it  ])laces 
Catholic  literature  within  easy  and  inexpensive 
reach  of  Catholics  who  might  not  visit  a  book- 
store but  who  are  bound  to  visit  tlie  church  or 
school.  There  they  find  this  literature  attrac- 
tively and  conveniently  placed. 

The  Catholic  literature  committee  may  also 
remail  Catholic  magazines  to  non-Cat  holies,  ar- 
range for  the  lending  of  Catholic  books,  keep 
Catholic  pamphlets  in  circulation  among  non- 
Catholics,  and  in  general  make  Catholic  litera- 
ture accessible  to  those  outside  the  Church. 
Many  non-Catholics  are  keenly  interested  in 
Catholic  subjects,  but  do  not  know  where  to 
learn  of  them.  Let  the  students  of  Loretto  be 
foremost  in  spreading  Catholic  literature. 
—Mary  Gallaglier,  "28, 
Lorelto  Academy,  Woodlawii,  Chicago. 
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SPRING  FEVER 


Jack  was  not  responsible  for  what  happen- 
ed! Who  ever  is  responsible  wlien  delirious? 
And  Jack  was  delirious!  Even  Anne  admitted 
that,  as  slu^  ruefully  surveyed  the  ruins;  and  if 
Anne  said  so,  it  must  be  true. 

Jack  awoke  that  morning  with  the  pre- 
premointion  that  something  unusual  was  hap- 
pening to-day.  "Oh,  that's  it,"'  he  murmured, 
"Good  old  profs!  it's  about  time  they  had 
their  annual  faculty  meeting,  but,"  he  con- 
tinued to  himself,  "what  good  is  a  holiday  if 
it  is  raining,  as  it  has  been  doing  foi'  the  last 
week  ? ' ' 

But  it  was  )iot  raining.  As  Jack  drew  up 
the  blind,  the  glorious  spring  sunshine  poured 
into  his  room. 

"This  weatlier  is  too  good  to  be  wasted." 
thought  Jack  a  few  minutes  later  as  he  hurried 
to  answer  the  insistent  ringing  of  tlic  tele- 
])hone. 

"What!"  he  exclaimed,  "That's  great! 
How  soon  if  But  the  'Black  Demon'  is  out  of 
order.  No  batteries.  TJh  ]  All  right,  bring 
them  over.  Bring, your  sister,  too.  Maybe  I 
can  persuade  Loretto  to  come,  and  Anne,  too,  if 
she  doesn't  consider  herself  too  old  for  such 
pleasure." 

P'ifteen  minutes  later  Anne,  entering  the 
garage,  hunting  for  gasoline  to  remove  stains 
from  a  carpet,  came  upon  Jack,  whistling  mer- 
rily to  himself  under  the  cai-,  and  emerging 
very  dirty  and  grease-smeared,  in  answer  to 
her  inquiries. 

"Hurry  aiul  get  Loretto  and  yourself  into 
your  old  hiking  clothes,"  he  replied,  grinning 
checrfidh'.  And  he  added,  "And  get  some 
lunch  ready." 

With  this,  he  retired  again  under  the  car, 


before  the  curious  Anne  could  pour  a  torrent 
of  questions  at  him. 

Anne  herself,  felt  rather  "good"  to-day, 
and  it  was  not  long  before  the  five  of  them 
were  readj'  to  start. 

The  old  Ford,  covered  with  chalk  inspira- 
tions, clattered  noisily  down  the  main  street 
of  the  little  college  town  of  Campford.  Old 
l)eople  tried  to  look  scandalized  at  this  cam- 
pus specimen,  but  did  not  succeed,  while  young 
girls  and  boys  looked  enviously  on,  exchanging 
salutes  and  shouts  with  the  group  in  the  car. 

As  the  car  crossed  the  college  campus,  and 
]-attled  over  tlie  old  rustic  bridge  across  a 
swollen  creek  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city,  Lor- 
etto drew  a  deep  breath  of  tlie  stimulating, 
spring  air,  and  with  a  happy  sigh  settled  down 
to  enjoy  tlie  race.     0  the  exhilaration  of  it  I 

The  car  gained  speed  as  it  hit  the  damp, 
asphalt  highway,  going  faster  and  faster,  and 
as  Bill  remarked,  "breaking  a  few  Foid 
records." 

The  spring  air,  the  speed,  and  the  excite- 
ment, all  went  to  Jack's  head  like  wine,  and 
now  he  was  driving  recklessly  out  of  sheei- 
love  of  the  sport,  regardless  of  Anne's  fre- 
(jvuMit  admonitions  from  the  back  sea*. 

At  an  exclamation  from  Loretto  in  the  rear, 
Jack,  without  thinking,  turned  dazedly  around 
,iust  as  the  cry,  "Look  out,  Jack  you'll  be  hit !'" 
came  from  the  other  occupant  of  the  front 
seat,  and  another  cry  followed,  "flump  girls 
if  3^ou  don't  want  to  be  killed!" 

The  next  they  remembered  was  hearing  Jack 
ask  Bill  in  a  confused  maniu'r  what  had  hap- 
l)ened. 

Bill  shook  his  head  doubtfully  and  ])ointed 
to  the  car.    What  a  wi'cck!     Tt  was  wedged  in 
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the  middle  of  a  barbed  wire  fence,  with  one 
Avheel  missing,  and  the  windshield  shattered 
in  splinters ! 

We're  a  lucky  crowd,"  he  sa'd  hnskily, 
''And  if  the  gronnd  had  not  been  so  soft  on 
account  of  the  rains  we  wonld  be  half  killed."' 

"When  YOU  turned  around,""  he  continued, 
"We  ran  into  an  old  rail  washed  across  the 
road,  by  the  recent  rains.  It  puslied  the  car 
off  the  road  and  as  j^ou  could  not  steer,  1  told 
the  girls  to  jump,  but,  1  could  not  make  you 
jump,  so  I  was  forced  literally  to  thi'ow  you 
out  and  leap  out  myself,  before  we  hit  ^\ic 
fence."'  And  he  shuddered  as  he  thought  of 
it. 

Anne  was  despatched  to  the  nearest  farm- 


house to  phone  for  a  tow,  which  succeeded  in 
taking  the  sorry-looking  group  home. 

Jack  appeared  the  most  shaken  up,  and  was 
sent  to  bed  to  get  over  the  shock.  When  Bill 
visited  him,  together,  they  worked  out  the  whole 
problem  that  .lack  must  have  been  delirious 
with  spring  fever. 

"Well,  the  next  tinu'  I  feel  any  symptoms 
of  this  disease,  ]"ll  Avear  it  off  bj^  chopping 
wood  at  home,'"  Jack  was  heard  to  declare. 

"But  the  worst.""  rei)lied  Bill,  "is  that  we 
nevei'  recognize  tlie  syi)i[)toms. '"  Bill  was 
right.  Wiio  knows  this  malady  until  the  re- 
sults are  manifest? — and  even  tiuMi.  does  cxovy- 
one  recognize  it  ? 

— ^lary  McCauley,  Form  W. 
Loretto  Academy,  KStratford,  Out. 


®l|f  iSatnbntti 


I  saw  a  pretty  rainbow 
A-stretched  :;cross  tlie  sky, 
A  very  tiling  of  beauty — 
How  soon  to  fade  and  die ! 
1  thought  to  build  a  rainbow 
Of  kindly  deeds  and  thought, 
To  last,  when  vanished  in  the  arch 
Of  magic  colours  wrought. 

— Nora  Brown,  Form  JI., 

Loretto  Abbev,  Toronto. 
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WHITBY  ABBEY 


Whitby  Abbey  is  the  oldest  oL'  its  kind  in 
Eng:land.  A  stately  grey  stone  pile,  it  stands 
on  a  lofty  cliff,  which  rises  above  the  little 
harbour  where  the  Esk  meets  the  dark  waters 
of  the  German  Ocean.  It  is  a  nol)le  monument 
of  the  deep  religious  life  of  the  centuries  of 
faith  when  England  was  indeed  the  ''Virgin's 
Dower."  Its  ruined,  crumbling  walls  seem 
to  hold  sacred  secrets  and  tales  of  long  ago. 
It    was   here,   in    the   days   of   the   Abbess   8t. 


unlearned  and  simple  as  were  the  common  peo- 
l)le  of  the  time.  Often  at  a  feast  where  it  was 
arranged  for  the  merriment  of  the  guests  that 
all  should  take  the  harp  in  turn  and  sing, 
when  he  saw  the  harp  coming  toward  him  he 
would  rise  and  go  out  of  the  house  in  shame 
that  he  could  not  sing.  Once  when  he  had 
done  this,  he  had  gone  from  the  banquet  hall 
to  care  for  the  cattle.  His  task  completed,  he 
retired  and  soon  fell  asleep.     Thoj-e  in  a  dream 


-     I    _    .  / 


Hilda,  that  Caedmon  lived,  a  holy  moidv  and 
the  firwt  great  poet  of  Avhom  we  know,  to  write 
on  English  soil. 

According  as  Caedmon  became  more  learn- 
ed in  the  divine  works  of  God,  he  resolved  his 
learning  into  the  rarest  and  most  beautiful 
poetry.  Through  his  works  many  were  direct- 
(>d  from  tlieir  Avorldly  course  to  the  ({uiet  and 
peace  of  a  holy  religious  life.  Many  tried  to 
imitate  his  work,  but  Avere  not  so  successful  as 
he,  because  lie  had  received  his  gift  of  song 
directly  from  God. 

This  man  had  hitherto  lived  in  the  world  un- 
til he  was  well  past  tlie  prime  of  life.    He  was 


a  man  stood  by  him  and  saluted  him^  saying, 
"Caedmon,  sing  me  something."  Then  Caed- 
mon, astonished,  answered,  "I  cannot  sing." 
Again  the  voice  continued,  "Yet  it  is  in  thy 
power  to  sing."  He  replied,  "What  sLall  I 
sing?"  The  man  said,  "Sing  to  me  the  begin- 
ning of  all  things."  Caedmon  began  to  sing 
in  words  of  praise  and  thanksgiving  of  his 
Creator.  When  he  awoke  he  remembered  all 
lie  had  seen  in  tlie  vision  and  the  strang"  v^ords 
he  had  sung,  lie  added  many  more  to  those  al- 
ready received  and  brougiit  t!)em  to  the  steward 
(  f  the  monastery,  and  told  him  of  the  divinely- 
received   art,  aiul  he   was  at   once  brought   to 
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the  Abbess.  She  called  an  assembly  of  all  the 
most  learned  scholars  of  the  Abbey  and  bade 
liim  relate  his  dream  and  sing  his  hymn.  AVheii 
they  had  heard  him  they  all  agreed  that  his 
gift  had  been  given  him  by  God.  To  prove  his 
art  they  told  him  a  story  from  the  life  of  Christ 
and  bade  him  convert  it  into  poetry.  He  then 
returned  home,  and  in  the  mc  rning  pre^ented 
his  verse  to  tliem. 

The  Abbess  entreated  him  to  leave  the  world 
and  become  a  monk.  Then  she  directed  that 
lie  should  be  taught  all  the  religious  history 
and  biblical  imrratives.  These  he  converted 
into  verse.  His  songs  were  so  iioly  and  up- 
lifting that  liis  teachers  often  coi)ied  them  and 
learned  them.  First  he  sang  of  the  creation  of 
tlie  earth  and  man,  then  of  the  book  of  Genesis 
and  tiius  througliout  all  tlie  church  history  to 
the  second  coming  of  Christ,  of  judgment,  of 
eternal  torment  ami  eternal  bliss,  lie  earnest- 
ly strove  by  every  means  in  his  jiower  to  win 
souls  for  God.  Thus  it  Avas  to  be  expected  that 
his  death  should  be  as  holy  as  his  life. 

When  he  felt  that  his  end  was  near  he  dir- 
ected his  assistant  to  prepare  a  place  for  him  in 
the  infirmary.  He  went  to  bed  there  and  was 
very  cheerful  and  even  merry.  At  about  nud- 
night  he  asked  for  the  Holy  Eucharist,  but  they 
did  not  deem  it  necessary;  still  he  i)ersisted. 
When  he  had  received  the  Blessed  Sacrament, 
he  asked  if  all  felt  peacefully  and  cheerfully 
disi)osed  toward  him.  They  all  answered  that 
they  felt  nothing  but  amity  toward  him.  Then 


he  answered  and  said,  "Dear  Brethren,  'I  feel 
very  friendly  towards  you  and  all  God's  ser- 
vants." Having  fortified  his  soul  against  the 
powers  of  darkness,  he  asked  how  near  it  was 
to  the  hour  of  Lauds,  when  the  monks  would 
get  up  and  raise  the  song  of  praise  to  God. 
They  answered,  ''It  is  not  far  to  that."  He 
said,  "Let  us  await  the  hour,"  and  he  prayed 
and  laid  his  head  on  the  pillow.  And  thus  in 
the  arms  of  sleep  he  was  borne  to  his  Heaven- 
ly Father's  bosom,  leaving  this  earth  where  he 
had  been  God's  willing  and  faithful  servant. 
He  passed  quietly  and  peacefully  from  this 
earth  chanting  God's  praises  as  he  w^ent. 

The  following  is  the  only  fragment  of  Caed- 
nioi)"s  poetry  remaining  to-day: 

"Now  must  Ave  hymn  the  Master  of  heaven, 

The  might  of  the  Maker,  the  deeds  of  the 
Father, 

The  thought  of  His  heart.     He,  Lord  everlast- 
ing", 

Established  of  old  the  source  of  all  Avonders; 

Creator  all  holy.  He  hung  the  bright  heaven 

A   roof   high    upreared,   o'er   the   children   of 
men. 

The  King  of  mankind  then  created  for  mort- 
als 

The  Avorld  in  its  beauty,  the  earth  spread  be- 
neath them. 

He,  Lord  everlasting,   omnipotent  God." 

Dorothy  Murphy,  Form  IV., 

Loretto  College  School,  Toronto. 
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NORAH   M.  HOLLAND  CLAXTON 

The  j)0(>iiis  of  Xoi'.ili    IIoII.iikI  luivc  but   re-  fanuei's"  wives,  the  school  maslers,  the  ![)arish 

ceiitly   won    reeojxnitioii    as    those    of   a    disliii-  priests,  in  the  Irisli  villag'es  thron*rh  which  ishc 

<iMiished    Canadian    poet.      Altliongh    she    was  ])assed.     This  experience   in   a   country  where 

born  and   lived   nearly  all   liei-  life  in   Canada,  amonjr  its  enclianted  lakes,  the  unseen  Avorld 

her  work  reveals  her  Irisli  bh)od  and  lier  strong  seems    very    near,    proved    a    strong    influence 

Irisli  syni|)a{hies.  ui>on    iier    poetry,    adding    to    it    tliat    subtle, 

I'hythmical   touch  that   J'eminds  one  of  the  ex- 

"But   still   above   the   Irish    hills   (he   stars  quisite    shades    in    a    delicate    water    colour    of 

their  watches  keep,  Ireland. 

And — it's    not    the    songs    of    Canada    go 

sounding  through  ]iiy  sleep."'  "The  ])iper  wind  goes  homing 

Adown  the  sunset  skies. 

It  is  interesting  in  this  connection  to  note  that  With  fern  seed  in  his  pocket, 

she  was  closely  related  to  the  famous  Irish  poet  And  laughter  in   his  eyes; 

dramatist.  Mi-.  W.  B.  Yeats.  And  our  hearts  are  fain  to  follow 

Iter    childhood    was    inieventful.      She    Avas  Hi^   nuigic   melodies." 
born  in  Collingwood  but  the  family  later  moved 

to  Toi'onio  where  she  attended  I'arkdale  Col-  She  always  retained  a  half  belief  in  fairies  and 

logiate.     She  was  a  brilliant  student,  and  like  she  revelled  in  Irish  fairylore ;  there  where  day 

all  real  students  siie  did  not  (confine  her  studies  aftei"   day    she    watched    the    soft    ])ur])le    mist 

to    the    curriculum.      She    was    thoroughly    ac-  that  hung  over  the  Irish  hills  and  lakes  making 

(luainted  with  what  Carlyle  calls  tlu'  "Univers-  them  seem  enchanted.  Faii-yland  to  her  was  all 

ity    (f    Books."    She    read    almost    incessantly,  but  real. 

and  she  possessed  a  remarka!)ly  ivleiitive  mem-  Xorah  Holland's  life  was  not  an  easy  one. 

ory   which    often  enabled   her   K)   (piote   whole  she  w;!s  frail  and  delicate  herself,  and  death 

passages  and  minute  details  of  books  read  years  „iore  than  once  saddeiu'd  her  home.     She  knew 

previously.     Her   literary   career   began   early.  the  sorrows  of  life,  and  the  knowledge  develop- 

Iler  very  iirst  published  ])oem  a])i)eared  in  the  ^^^\  j,,  hw  a  tender  sympathy  with  the  sutf'ering 

"Catholic  Register."     Soon  afterwards  she  be-  ;,iid  the  unfortunate.    But  she  always  kept  too, 

came    a    regular    contributor    to    the    Toronto  something    of    the    light    hearted    gaiety    of   a 

"^lobe."  (.l^ild      Slip  jearly  loved  little  children.     She 

Some  of  the  most  interesting  and  happiest  loved,    to    play    with    them    and    to    tell    them 

weeks  of  her  life  were  s[)en1  in  a  tour  on  foot  stories,  and  the  children,  needless  to  say,  loved 

through  'Ireland.     She  was  always  of  an  inde-  her.     Once  she  typed  and  bound  into  a  pretty 

])endent  spirit   and  she  had  little  use  for  the  little   book   for   the   children    of   a    family   she 

conventionalities  as  such,  and  she  made  friends  knew,  a  collection  of  fairy  tales  which  she  had 

whei-cvei-  she  went,  M'ith  the  little  children,  the  told  them  during  hapj)y  afternoons  together. 
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"Thus  from  the  shades  that  gather 

Around  my  path   to-night 

Your  glad  child-hands  have   drawn   me 

Back  to  your  lands  of  light, 

Giving  me  for  my  sadness 

The  medicine  of  your  gladness, 

0  littlest  hands  and  dearest, 

0  golden  heads  and  bright." 

Humour,  pathos  and  fairylore,  these  are  the 
outstanding  but  not  the  only  themes  of  Norah 
Holland's  poetry.  Such  poems  as  "My  Dog 
and  I""  and  "A  Sparrow  in  Church,"  show  her 
sym})athy  for  "the  little  things  of  life." 

"My  dog  and  I,  our  feet  brusii  through 
Full  oft,  the  fragrant  moi-ning  dew, 
Or,  when  the  summer  sun  is  liigh, 
We  linger  where  the  river  tlows 
Chattering  and  chuekling  as  it    goes — 
Two  ha])py  tramps,  my  dog  and  I." 

The  last  lines  of  "A  Sparrow  in  Church,"  are 
characteristic : 

"Hearken,  0  Ijord,  Thy  sparrow  calls  to  TJiee. 
Thy  little  living  creature,  sore   afraid." 

A  collection  of  her  poems  under  the  title 
"Spun-yarn  and  Spindrift,"  appeared  in  1918. 


"When  Half  Gods  Go,"  Avas  published  in  1924, 
and  won  for  her  general  recognition.  Her  war 
poems  increased  her  popularity;  "Christmas, 
1916,"  was  classed  next  to  MeCrae's  "in  Flan- 
ders Fields." 

Norah  Holland  was  deeply  and  simply  re- 
ligious ;  it  is  not  unworthy  of  note  that  she  al- 
ways devoted  one-tenth  of  her  earnings  to  re- 
ligious purposes.  The  little  silver  cross  which 
appears  in  her  pictures  Avas  given  her  by  a 
clergyman  who  had  taken  a  great  interest  in 
her  and  had  been  the  friend  of  her  childhood. 
Many  of  her  poems  are  on  religious  subjects : 

"Maid  Mar}^  sat  by  her  cottage  door, 

By  the  Lake  of  Galilee; 

Tall  and  stately  her  lilies  were, 

I^ut  never  was  lily  one  half  so  fair 

Or  lialf  so  pure  as  slie. 

(O  Mary,  Maid  and  Mollicr  of  God, 

1  pray  you  jiray  for  me.) 

]5y  lier  sudden  deatii,  only  a  few  years  after 
iier  marriage,  not  her  husband  and  relatives 
alone,  and  her  many  friends,  but  Canada  and 
Canadian  poetry  suffered  a  heavy  loss. 

—Winifred  Purkis,  Form  III.B, 

Loretto    College   School. 
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THE  BATTLE  OF  CLONTARF 


How  many  of  us  realize  that  the  great  men 
and  women  Avhicli  Ireland  produced  during 
the  eleventh,  twelfth  and  following  centuries 
might  never  have  existed,  or,  if  they  had, 
would  have  been  without  the  inspiration  of  tlie 
Faith  of  Christ,  had  not  their  valiant  ancestors 
fought  so  bravely  to  Avin  that  battle  which  de- 
cided Ireland's  future,  the  battle  of  Clontarf. 

The  pagan  Danes,  governed  only  by  a  blind 
lust,  warfare  and  plunder,  had  for  long  been 
harrying  refined  Ireland  by  devastating  raids, 
and  had  even  settled  on  the  coast.  They  grew 
more  and  more  powerful,  and  more  and  more 
audacious,  until  finally  Ireland's  patience  was 
exhausted,  and  figuratively  speaking,  but  a 
rolling  pebble  was  needed  to  bring  down  the 
monster  avalanche.  It  came  in  tlie  form  of  a 
quarrel  between  two  chess  players:  Donough, 
son  of  Brian  the  Ard-righ,  and  Maelmordha, 
who  had  been  defeated  in  the  battle  at  Glen- 
mama,  Avere  having  a  friendly  game  Avhen,  un- 
expectedly, a  point  came  up  upon  Avhich  they 
disagreed.  Wrangling  led  to  bitter  Avords,  and 
young  Donougli,  determined  to  hurt  the  older 
man,  sneeringly  alluded  to  the  latter 's  utter 
defeat  at  Glenmama.  Tn  a  fit  of  anger,  Mael- 
mordha left  the  court,  muttering  through 
clenched  teeth  that  Donough  should  bitterly 
rue  the  day.  Immediately  Maelmordha  set 
about  to  stir  up  a  revolution. 

The  Danes,  of  course,  were  easily  persuad- 
ed to  join  forces  with  the  traitor;  and  aided  by 
their  countrymen  from  the  Orkney  Islands,  the 
Hebrides,  England,  and  Scotland,  they  marched 
against  the  troops  of  Brian. 

Brian,  the  aged  Ard-righ,  realized  to  Avhat 
a  Danish  victory  Avould  reduce  his  beloved 
country,  and  on  the  eve  of  Good  Friday     he 


stood  before  his  waiting  host,  holding  aloft  an 
image  of  the  Crucifixion  of  Christ.  He  solemn- 
ly charged  them,  in  the  name  of  Him  Avho  had 
died  on  this  same  day  one  thousand  years  be- 
fore, to  banish  forever  the  degenerate,  blood- 
tliirsty  Danes,  remembering  the  desecrations  in- 
flicted by  them  on  Erin's  holy  altars.  Then, 
with  his  blessing,  he  sent  them  forward  to  meet 
the  enemy. 

On  the  i)lain  of  Clontarf  the  tAvo  great  hosts 
came  together,  and  here  Avas  enacted  the  de- 
cisive battle  of  Ireland's  history.  The  front 
ranks  dashed  forAvard,  meeting  Avitli  a  sicken- 
ing clash  of  ferocious  Aveapons.  Above  tlie  din 
mingled  the  Avild  battle-cry  of  Erin's  sons,  and 
the  savage  hoAvls  of  the  blood-crazed  Danes. 
In  his  stirring  poem,  "The  Battle  of  Clontarf," 
Reverend  Dr.  Dollard  has  celebrated  the 
triumj)]i  of  Brian  Boru  Avitli  the  same  joyous 
enthusiasm  Avith  wliich  ^Ir.  (}.  K.  Chesterton 
lias  sung  of  Alfred's  victory  over  the  Danes 
in  the  "Ballad  of  the  White  Horse." 

"Then  Murrough  raised  the  Strong  Hand  Cry: 
The  call  of  his  ancient  line; 
And,  left  and  right,  and  all  about, 
AiisAvered  his  clansmen's  rending  shout 
As,  roaring  over  tlie  Norsemen's  rout 
Thundered  the  troops  of  Brian!" 

Many  a  valiant  son  of  Ireland  fell  that  day, 
giving  his  life-blood  for  faith  and  country. 
But  no  man  fell  before  giving  to  the  enemy  a 
taste  of  a  good  Irish  battle-axe,  and  ere  morn- 
ing the  remnants  of  the  once  mighty  army  of 
Danes  fled  to  their  ships  to  escape  tlie  just 
vengeance  of  the  Avronged  Irish  clans.  What 
the  Irish  could  not  finish  Avas  finished  bv  the 
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sea.  Those  Danes  who  were  fortunate  enough 
to  escape  from  the  battle-field  were  drowned 
trying  to  reacli  their  ships. 

It  was  a  glorious  victory  for  Ireland,  and 
meant  more  to  its  future  than  we  will  ever 
realize.  But  tlie  "Emerald  Isle"  had  not  es- 
caped unscathed.  Formerly  the  seat  of  Chris- 
tian culture  and  refinement,  it  now  stood  tem- 
j)orarily  stripped  of  these  precious  qualities. 
Tlie  Danes  having  settled  in  the  various  towns 
and  cities  liad  left  a  lasting  impression. 
"Peaceful  pursuit  of  knowledge  was  no  longer 
the  distinguishing  characteristic  of  the  Irish 
l)eople."'  Fortunately,  the  good  effects  of  this 
l)attle  far  sur])ass  the  evil  ones.  Think  of  the 
niarvellous  works  of  Irish  monks  and  nuns  and 
remember  that  had  the  Danes  been  victorious 
tlu'se  learned,  holy  persons  would  have  been 
suppressed,  or  more  likely  murdered,  at  the 
first  showing  of  Christian  learning.  Think  of 
tlie  great  things  they  did,  not  only  for  their 
dear  Ireland,  but  for  all  of  Europe.  They  went 
everywhere,  carrying  with  them  their  refine- 
ment and  learning,  and  sowing  the  seeds  of 
Christianity — the  greatest  of  all  refining  forces. 
To  mention  a  few  of  these  great,  never-to-be- 
forgotten  men,  in  the  tenth  century,  zealous 
John,  and  other  Irish  missionaries  were  meet- 
ing death  in  their  efforts  to  bring  Christianty 
and  learnng  to  the  German  people,  and  cruelly 
being  murdered  at  the  last  outposts  of  German 


barbarism.  By  the  eleventh  century  Irish  mis- 
sionaries had  established  foundations  in  Ger- 
many and  were  even  sending  embassies  to  Po- 
land and  Russia.  In  the  twelfth  century  they 
had  penetrated  into  Bulgaria.  In  England  Irish 
influence  worked  wonders.  Great  seats  of 
learning  and  erudite  communities  of  monks 
and  nuns  were  established  and  spread  abroad 
the  softening  influence  of  Irish  learning  and 
of  Irish  character:  Avitty,  impulsive,  emotional, 
and  bright. 

One  almost  shudders  to  think  of  the  condi- 
tion to  which  a  Danish  victory  would  have 
reduced  Ireland.  The  conquering  Danes  had, 
in  England,  during  the  ninth  centur}',  pillaged 
churches,  depopulated  cities,  outraged  monk 
and  nun,  and  blazed  a  trail  of  misery  and  bar- 
barism. They  were  esi)ecially  demoniacal  with 
the  churclies  and  places  of  worship.  They 
sacriligiously  appropriated  their  treasures  of 
gold  and  silver  and  made  use  of  their  books  to 
set  fire  to  the  monasteries.  "Learning  was 
buried  under  the  ruins  of  the  monasteries.  Men 
forgot  every  art  of  peace.  They  even  forgot 
their  'Christianit3^"  And  what  the  Danes  had 
done  to  England  they  Avould  have  done  to  Ire- 
land. Clontarf  meant  either  the  death  or  su- 
premacy of  a  beautiful  culture,  a  priceless 
jewel — Ireland 's  Christianity. 

Edna  Murphy,  '29. 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich, 
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A  VALUABLE  COIN 


A  crowd  of  merry-hearted  boys  thronged 
from  St.  Francis'  School.  Some  chattered  hap- 
pily on  their  way  home,  others  remained  on 
the  grounds  to  practise  up  on  "the  good  old 
gridiron. "  Among  the  many  boys  was  Jimmie 
Graham,  who  was  absorbed  in  deep  thought. 
His  attention  was  attracted  by  the  lusty  shout 
of  a  comrade,  a  boy  of  ten,  who  was  on  liis 
way  to  the  candy  store. 

"0,  Jimmie!  Come  on  over  to  llie  store. 
I  liave  a  nickel  to  spend." 

"No,  Bill,  I  can't.  I'm  going  over  to 
churcli." 

"All  right,"  said  Willie,  aiul  turning,  lie 
entered  the  store. 

Jimmie  continued  Avalking  and  tliinking  of 
M'liat  Sister  had  said  in  school  that  afternoon 
about  the  poor  souls  in  I*urgatory  who  liad  no 
one  to  pray  for  them.  He  ascended  the  steps 
of  the  church,  went  in  and  blessed  himself.  He 
advanced  up  the  aisle  and  knelt  before  tlie 
altar.  Then  he  felt  in  his  pockets  for  a  valu- 
able coin;   it    was    his  nickel  for  candy.      He 


gazed  at  the  candle-stand,  where  one  lone  can- 
dle shed  its  night,  and  soon  it  too  Avould  be 
burnt  out.  Then  the  big  churcli  would  be  left 
in  darkness,  except  for  the  rich,  red  glow  of  the 
sanctuary  lamp,  which  never  failed  to  brighten 
it.  He  thought  of  the  poor  suffering  souls  in 
Purgator}^  He  knew  wdiat  he  was  going  to  do 
wnth  his  nickel — he  Avould  light  a  candle  for 
tlie  souls  who  had  no  one  to  pray  for  them. 
Going  over  to  the  stand,  he  dropped  the  coin 
into  the  box,  took  a  candle  and  lighted  it  from 
the  last  flames  of  the  flickering  candle.  Kneel- 
ing before  the  altar,  he  prayed  fervently  for  the 
faitiiful  souls.  Then,  rising  and  genuflecting, 
lie  walked  (piietly  out  of  the  church. 

Jimmie  felt  fine.  Spending  his  nickel  for 
such  a  good  cause  had  made  liim  happier  than 
if  he  had  spent  it  for  candy,  which  he  always 
liked,  but  his  little  act  of  self-denial  was  not 
less  meritorious  for  all  that. 

Loretto  Mclntyre, 
Eighth  Grade,  St.  Bride's  School,  Chicago. 


Irst  ICntIP^ 

I  love  the  birds,  the  flowers,  the  trees. 
The  fertile  land,  the  boundless  seas, 
The  blue  of  heaven,  the  sun  on  high, 
The  mellow  moon,  the  starlit  sky, 
The  snow  a-glitter  on  the  ground, 
The  crunch  of  frost,  that  cheery  sound; 
I  love  all  gifts  God  to  us  sends — 
But  most  of  all  I  love  my  friends. 

— Patricia  Malmstedt,  Form  I., 

Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 


THE      RAINBOW 


219 


NEWS  FROM  THE  WEST 


The  formation  of  anotlicr  new  parish  in 
Saskatoon,  Sask.,  to  serve  the  ever-increasing 
Catholic  population  of  this  Western  city,  sliows 
tiie  remarkable  j^rowth  of  the  Church  in  West- 
ern Canada.  In  1907  the  first  church,  a  small 
wooden  structure,  was  built  by  the  Oblate  Fa- 
thers, and  was  replaced  in  1919  by  a  large 
brick  building.  The  city  during  that  time  had 
increased  its  population  from  3,000  to  25,000 
people.  In  1919  the  St.  Mary's  Parish  was  es- 
tablished to  accommodate  the  jieople  of  the 
western  end  of  the  city.  Here  a  large  base- 
ment cliurch  was  erected  and  also  a  large  rec- 
tory on  the  church  grounds.  On  New  Year's 
Day,  1928,  our  beloved  Bishop,  Right  Reverend 
J.  Prud'Jiomme,  D.D.,  announced  the  separation 
of  tlie  south  side  of  the  city  from  the  parent 
stem,  thus  forming  St.  Joseph's  Parish.  Here 
a  ehnrcli  with  a  seating  cai)acity  of  500  to  700, 
is  to  be  ei'ected  in  the  near  future. 

Hand  in  hand  with  the  growth  of  the 
Church  in  this  western  city,  the  problem  of  a 
(^atholic  education  for  its  boys  and  girls  had  to 
be  dealt  with.  In  ]9r2  two  Sisters  of  the  Order 
of  the  Pi'esentation  began  woi'lc  with  aii])roxi- 


mately  one  hundred  pupils,  in  improvised 
class-rooms  in  the  basement  of  St.  Paul's 
church.  In  1913  St.  Mary's  School  was  erected. 
It  is  one  of  the  best-ibuilt  and  best-equipped 
eiglit-roomed  schools  in  Canada.  The  pu])ils 
are  taught  by  Loretto  Nuns  and  three  lay 
teachers.     Mr.  E.  D.  Feehan  is  Principal. 

In  the  same  year,  1912,  a  two-roomed  frame 
building  was  erected  across  the  street  from  St. 
Paul's  church.  In  1926  it  Avas  found  that  this 
building  was  inadequate,  so  it  was  replaced 
by  a  beautiful  brick  structure.  This  building 
is  up-to-date  in  every  particular.  This  school 
is  conducted  by  the  Loretto  Nuns,  assisted  by 
one  lay  teacher.  In  1920  a  two-roomed  school 
was  built  in  what  is  now  called  St.  Josepli's 
ParJsli.  The  upper  story  is  used  as  a  tempor- 
ary church.  It  is  in  charge  o  fthe  Sisters  of 
the  Congregation  of  Sion.  This  building  is 
now  inadequate  to  meet  the  demands  of  the 
rapidly-increasing  population  of  this  part  of  the 
cit\',  and  it  will  be  a  matter  only  of  a  few 
months  until  it  is  replaced  by  a  larger,  better 
building. 


Mary  Forbes, 


Saskatoon,  Sask.,  Feb.  17,  1928. 
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Loretto  Abbey : 

At  our  regular  monthly  meeting  the  election 
of  officers  for  1928  took  place: 

Miss  Mary  McLaughlin,  President. 
Miss  Emma  Poupore,  Secretary, 
Miss  Agnes  O'Dea,  5th  Form  Rep. 
Miss  Dorothy  Cawkell,  4th  Form  Rep. 
Miss  Florence  Balfe,  3rd  Form  Rep. 
Miss  Simone  Poupore,  2nd  Form  Rep. 
Miss  Marguerite  Harris,  1st  Form  Rep, 
Miss  Edith  Dewon,  4th  Class  Rep. 
Miss  Isabel  McCool,  Commercial  Class  Hep. 

It  was  also  decided  at  the  meeting  that  the 
spiritual  offerings  of  the  School  be  made  into 
a  crown  for  Christ  the  King.  This  movement 
has  been  spread  throughout  the  various  Mis- 
sion Crusade  units  all  over  the  world. 

*  *     * 

Loretto  Academy,  iSault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich.: 

Feb.  8. — ''The  Rainbow  Kimona,"  a  two 
act  comedy — presented  by  the  Seniors  in 
Baraga  Hall. — Proceeds  for  the  Missions. — A. 
success  in  every  way.  ^ 

*  #     « 
Loretto  Academy,   Niagara  Falls : 

Jan.  20.— Our  first  Mission  Meeting  of  1928. 
A  big  drive  was  held  the  week  previous. 
Spiritual  and  material  coin  flowed  into  the  cof- 
fers. The  meeting  was  held  in  true  parlia- 
mentary law  fashion,  and  Rev.  Father  Garcia, 
our  missionary  guide,  in  a  splendid  talk,  roused 
us  to  renewed  fervor. 

Feb.  28.— Mission  Meeting.  Rev.  Fr,  Garcia 
and  Rev.  Fr.  O'Connor  from  Niagara  Univer 
sity  were  present.     Both  priests  addressed  the 
Crusaders,  after  which  a  delightful  program  was 
furnished  by  the  Junior  Unit  of  the  C.C.S.M.C. 

*  #     * 
Loretto  College  School : 

January  was  a  "Mary  Ward  Month"  for 
us,  and  our  self-denial  money  was  sent  as  an 
offering,  on  her  feast  day,  for  the  new  Abbey. 
In  March   we  sent  for  Extension  Mite-Boxes 


and  worked  and  prayed  for  the  needs  of  the 
Church  in  the  Canadian  West.  At  the  monthly 
meeting  Form  LA  gave  an  interesting  Indian 
play,  "The  Lily  of  the  Mohawks,"  written  by 
a  member  of  the  I.B.V.M.  Another  number  on 
the  programme  was  a  recitation,  "AH  Hail  St. 
Francis  Xavier!"  Since  Christmas  all  the 
Forms  have  offered  special  prayers  for  Mexico 
and  for  the  enemies  of  the  Church  in  that  suf- 
fering country. 

*     *     * 

Ijoretto  Academy,  Guelph : 

At  recent  meetings,  the  meinbers  of  "The 
Little  Flower  and  Mission  Club"  presented 
two  one-act  plays. 

The  flrst,  a  touching  little  mission  play, 
"Little  Orphan  An)iie,"  written  for  the 
C.C.S.M.C.  by  a  member  of  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  eidisted  the  sympathy  of 
all  for  that  true  friend  of  the  n)issions — "Jackie 
Mite-Box."  The  second  was  an  amusin-j,-  little 
sketch,  "Turning  a  Joke."  The  proceeds  of 
these  plays  will  be  forwarded  to  Church  Ex- 
tension. 

Our  members,  like  so  many  thousand  other 
faithful  Crusaders,  are  assisting  at  daily  Mass 
during  I^ent  and  the  fruits  of  their  acts  of  self- 
denial  are  consoling  "Jackie  Mite-Box," 

LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE,  TORONTO. 

As  the  end  of  the  College  year  draws  near, 
Crusade  activities  are  of  necessity  limited  to 
the  individual  and  spiritual  side  of  the  work. 
Several  of  the  members  are  on  the  cast  of  the 
Crusade  pageant  "Christ  the  King,"  The 
whole  College  responded  nobly  to  the  appeal 
for  a  spiritual  bouquet  to  encourage  the  cour- 
ageous priests  who  have  undertaken  the  organ- 
ization of  the  pageants.  Our  work  has  also 
included  the  collection  of  thousands  of  used 
stamps,  which  have  been  sent  to  an  Austrian 
Mission. 


THE      RAINBOW 


221 


LORETTO  ABBEY.  TORONTO 


Published   at    Toronto   Four    Times    a   Year. 
Subscription,  $1.00  per  year. 


All  business  communications  should  be  addressed  to  the 
Business  Office,  Loretto  Abbey,  Wellington  Place,  Toronto, 
and  all  literary  communications  to  the  Editorial  Office,  Loretto 
Abbey    College.    387    Brunswick    Ave..    Toronto.    4. 


Associate  Editors. 

Loretto   Abbey    College,    Bruns- 
wick  Ave.,    Toronto    Miss    Josephine     Brophy,     2T8, 

Editor-in-Chief. 
iMiss  Victoria  Mueller,   218. 
Miss  Helena  McGrath,   2T9. 
Miss    Monica    Boyes,    3T0. 
Miss  Margaret  Heenan,  3T1. 

Loretto     Abbey,     Wellington 

Place Miss  Mary  McLaughlin. 

Loretto  College  School,  Bruns- 
wick Avenue,   Toronto    .  .  .  .Miss  Kathleen  Clarke. 

St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  Toronto.  .Miss  Madeline  Cummins. 

Loretto      Academy,      Niagara 

Falls,   Ont Miss  Janet  McGamwell. 

Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton   .  .  .Miss  Margaret  McLaughlin. 

Loretto  Academy,   Bnglewood, 

Chicago Miss    Anne    Murray. 

Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn, 

Chicago Miss   Genevieve   Sweeney. 

Loretto    Academy,    Sault    Ste. 

Marie,    Mich Miss  Irma  Perkins. 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph Miss   Dorothy   Halloran. 

T-oretto    Academy,    Stratford.  ..  Miss  Mary  McCaiiley. 

Loretto  Convent,   Sioux  Look- 
out, Ont Miss  Elizabeth  Cosco. 

Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask.Miss    Myrle    Kildea. 

St.   Mary's    School,  Saskatoon, 

Sask Miss  Mary  Forbes. 

St.  Bride's  Convent,   Chicago .. Miss  Loretto  Mclntyre. 


ALUMNAE  NOTES 

LORETTO  ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION 

Patroness      MOTHER  GENERAL  PULCHERIA. 

Hon.    President     

President     MRS.  D.  RAE  MACKENZIE. 

First  Vice-President MISS  TERESA  LALOR. 

Second    Vice-President     MISS    IRENE    FINN. 

Treasurer    MRS.   F.   CLANCEY. 

Recording   Secretary    MRS.    KENNETH   FITZPAT- 

RICK. 

Corresponding   Secretary    MRS.  M.   LAMBURN. 

Convener  of  House  Committee.. MRS.    T.    ANDISON. 
Convener    of    Entertainment ...  MRS.    T.    KILGOUR. 

Convener  of  Membership    MRS.    W. ,  BAYLEY. 

Convener    of    Press    MRS.    JOHN    HARKINS. 


The  second  quarterly  meeting  of  the  L.A.A. 
was  held  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Wellington  Street 
We.st,  on  the  afternoon  of  Tuesday,  January 
24th,  at  lialf-past  three  o'clock.  In  the  absence 
of  the  President,  Mrs.  D.  Riae  MacKenzie,  the 
Vice-President,  Miss  Teresa  Lalor,  was  in  the 
chair.     A  delightful  song  recital  was  given  bv 


Ethel  Peake  of  Toronto,  accompanied  by  Doro- 
thea Davis  Killer.  The  tea  hostesses  were  Mrs. 
Peter  Rooney  and  Mrs.  Frank  Cassidy. 

***** 

Our  Alma  Mater,  the  Community  of  Lor- 
etto, has  invited  the  International  Federation 
of  Catholic  Alumnae  to  hold  their  next  conven- 
tion at  Loretto  Convent,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont,, 
from  Aug.  24th  to  29th.  While  we  have  been 
affiliated  with  the  Federation  for  sixteen  years, 

this  is  the  first  time  they  have  accepted  an 
invitation  to  come  to  Canada,  and  we  hope 
that  many  will  go  to  Niagara  Falls  at  this 
time  and  learn  the  great  advantages  to  be 
gained  by  being  part  of  this  great  organization 
which  represents  seventy-five  thousand  women, 
all  pupils  of  various  Convents  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada.  On  Saturday,  March  10th, 
Loretto  former  pupils  held  meetings  in  Chi- 
cago, New  York,  Niagara  Falls  and  Toronto, 
to  discuss  plans  for  entertaining  the  delegates, 
and  most  enthusiastic  support  was  promised 
by  all  present.  There  will  be  about  five  hun- 
dred delegates,  representing  their  various 
Alumnae  Associations,  and  we  hope  that  all 
Loretto  pupils,  Alumnae  members  especially, 
will  realize  the  magnitude  of  this  undertaking 
and  give  their  Alma  Mater  the  generous  co- 
operation, financial  and  social,  to  make  this 
fir.st  Canadian  Convention  a  complete  success. 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  J. 
Berth  on  (Innis  Hearn)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter;  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  Mallon  (Marie 
Hearn)  on  the  birth  of  a  son;  and  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  I).  Rae  MacKenzie  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter   (Donalda  Gertrude). 

The  winter  has  been  one  of  great  bereave- 
ment for  Loretto.  On  Dec.  17th,  Sister  M. 
Ligouri  died  at  Niagara  Falls;  on  Jan.  8th, 
Mother  M.  Amadea  died  in  Guelph;  on  Jan. 
13th,  Mother  M.  Christina,  Superior  of  Loretto 
Abbey,  Toronto,  died  at  the  Abbey;  on  Jan. 
16th,  Mother  M.  Benedict  Labre  died  at 
Niagara  Falls;  and  on  Feb.  5th,  Mother  M. 
Colomba    died    in    Stratford.      The    numerous 
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letters  and  messages  of  grief,  from  all  sides, 
speak  eloquently  of  the  labours  of  these  devot- 
ed religious  during  their  long  years  of  loving 
service. 

Loretto  otters  heartfelt  sympathy  to  Mrs. 
W.  B.  Horkins  on  the  death  of  her  father;  to 
Mrs.  Frank  O'Callaghan  on  the  death  of  her 
mother;  to  Mrs.  T.  N.  Phelan  on  the  death  of 
her  son;  to  Mrs.  S.  Ilalligan  on  the  death  of 
her  brother;  to  Mrs.  C.  B.  Chisholm  on  the 
death  of  her  mother ;  to  Mrs.  A.  J.  McDonagh  on 
the  death  of  her  daughter-in-law,  Mrs.  Frank  G. 
J.  McDonagh ;  to  Miss  Daisy  Dorien  on  the  death 
of  her  father  and  also  of  her  sister.  Miss  Maisie 
Dorien;  to  the  Misses  Blainey  on  the  death  of 
their  mother;  and  to  the  family  of  the  late 
Mrs.  William  Knox, a  dear  and  devoted  friend 
of  Loretto. 

Another  great  loss  to  Loretto  is  the  death 
on  Tuesday,  Nov.  29tli,  1927,  of  Miss  Elizabetli 
Roesler,  a  member  of  last  year's  executive. 
To  her  mother,  Mrs.  A.  M.  Roesler,  a  charter 
member  of  the  L.A.A.,  her  sister-in-law,  Mrs. 
Harry  Rcesler,  and  to  the  other  members  of  the 
family,  we  offer  our  prayei-s  and  our  heartf.lt 
sympathy. 

*  ■'!  * 

Loretto  offers  deepest  sympathy  also  to 
Miss  Genevieve  Twomey,  on  the  death  of  her 
father,  a  valiant  Catholic  whose  loss  is  widely 
felt;  to  the  Misses  Veronica  and  Nora  Foy,  in 
the  loss  of  their  distinguished  father,  the  late 
Gharles  J.  Foy,  whose  death  so  soon  after  that 
of  Mrs.  Foy  is  particularly  grievous  for  his 
family;  and  to  Mrs.  Michael  Dillon,  of  Strat- 
'ford,  and  her  daughter  Sister  Mary  Grace,  of 
Loretto  Abbey,  and  to  the  other  members  of 
the  family,  on  the  death  of  Mr.  Dillon. 


and  Normal  School,  Stratford,  she  has  been 
teaching  in  St.  Catharines,  where  during  six 
years  she  gained  the  esteem  and  love  of  all 
who  knew  her.  Owing  to  the  illness  of  her 
mother  who  died  three  weeks  previous  to  Miss 
Madeline's  death,  she  had  not  been  teaching 
since  before  Christmas,  but  had  been  the  con- 
stant attendant  of  her  mother.  Great  sym- 
pathy is  felt  for  her  sorrowing  friends  l)y  all 
who  knew  and  loved  her  at  Loretto. 


COLLEGE  NOTES 

The  great  event  of  the  term,  to  which  everj'- 
oiie  looked  forward  with  enthusiasm  was  the 
Annual  Loretto  At-IIome,  at  Casa  Loma.  Its 
patronesses.  Lady  Falconer,  Lady  Windle,  Mrs. 
Hugh  Kelly,  Mrs.  Harry  Roesler,  Mrs.  F.  Mal- 
lon,  Mrs.  D.  Rae  MacKenzie,  and  Mrs.  John 
llarkins,  were  our  guests  of  honour  at  a  formal 
dinner  party  on  Jan.  23rd,  the  feast  of  Mother 
Mary  Ward. 

Tlie  Frejich  Club  is  ])roving  to  l)e  (piite  a 
live  organization,  and  apart  from  the  usual 
meetings,  has  sponsored  two  very  p)'ofitable 
programmes.  Rev.  Father  Murray-  of  St. 
Michael's  College,  gave  in  French  an  illustrat- 
ed talk  on  France,  particularly  Normandy  and 
Brittany;  at  the  same  meeting  several  French 
songs  were  sung  by  the  College  Choral  Club. 
Fjarly  in  March  a  member  of  the  Order  of  the 
White  Sisters  of  Africa  told  us,  with  the  aid  of 
pictures,  of  things  African  and  of  the  Sisters' 
work  there.  To  the  pleasant  surprise  of  strug- 
gling French  scholars,  it  was  discovered  that 
one  i-eally  can,  with  the  aid  of  University 
French,  take  an  intelligent  interest  in  the 
spok'eii  language. 


On  Friday,  Feb.  3rd,  the  death  occurred  in 
Stratford  of  Miss  Madeline  O'Donoghue, 
daughter  of  the  late  John  O'Donoghue,  former 
Mayor,  and  Mrs.  O'Donoghue,  after  a  brief  ill- 
ness of  pneumonia.  Miss  O'Donoghue  was 
born  in  Stratford  and  was  particularly  well 
known.      Since   her   graduation   from   Loretto 


Third  yeai*  testified  to  the  practical  (piali- 
ties  of  its  sisterhood  by  a  delightful  briduc  and 
tea  for  the  Freshmen,  given  in  the  College 
Common  Room.  The  unfortunate  students  of 
Second  and  Fourth  Years  heard  inviting  sounds 
of  reveli-y,  while  tlie  partici])ants  found  it 
one  of  the  best  evenings  ever. 
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Pleasantly  reminiscent  of  the  dramatic  suc- 
cess of  "The  Rivals"  as  presented  by  the  Col- 
lege Players,  was  Sir  Bertram  Windle's  lecture 
on  "Eighteenth  Century  Literature,"  with 
special  reference  to  that  particular  play.  Sir 
Bertram  carried  us  back  into  the  atmosphere 
of  the  days  in  which  Sheridan  wrote,  and  pres- 
ented both  characters  and  setting  in  their  true 
light.      Graduates   and   undergraduates    made 

this  tlie  occasion  of  an  informal  re-union  tea. 

*     *     * 

On  February  15th  tlie  Polity  Club  of  the 
University  held  one  of  its  regular  meetings  at 
the  College.  Following  a  discussion  on  the 
resolution  that  "The  Maritime  Provinces 
Should  Secede,"  the  Club  members  were  the 
cruest  of  the  College  at  a  tea. 


SCHOOL  CHRONICLE 


Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto 

Jan.  16. — The  Fifth  Form  girls  entertained 
at  a  delightful  tea  and  bridge  this  afternoon. 

Jan.  23. — ^Our  annual  Mary  Ward's  Ddv 
Banquet.  The  third  Form  girls  wove  in 
charge  and  they  made  the  evening  a  complete 
success.  The  refectory  was  artistically  decor- 
ated for  the  occasion  in  blue  and  white  witli 
hanging  streamers  and  balloons.  Pretty  blue 
candles  in  the  centre  of  each  table  lit  up  the 
scene  of  merriment,  while  dainty  candy  nose- 
gays formed  quite  delectable  favours.  Mi-s 
Elaine  Innes  acted  as  toastmistress  thi-ougli- 
out  the  evening.  Eacli  speaker  renewed  some 
memory  of  Mary  Ward,  the  loved  foundress  of 
the  Institute. 

Jan.  28. — "Movie"  tonight  in  the  concert 
hall — ^"Lorna  Doone." 

Feb.  1. — The  whole  School  out  skating  this 
afternoon.  Our  rink  is  a  very  popular  place 
these  days. 

Feb.  11. — The  Loretto  College  School  girls 
entertained  us  at  Brunswick  Ave.  this  after- 
noon. We  enjoyed  the  Tableaux  from  the  Life 
of  Mary  Ward  very  much,  and  also  the  after- 
noon tea  that  followed.  They  are  cliarming 
hostesses  and  we  were  sorry  to  leave. 


Feb.  17. — We  were  bowling  this  afternoon 
at  St.  Mary's  Club.    Let's  hope  that  "practice 
makes  perfect"  and  we'll  be  all  ready  for  the 
bowling  alley  at  the  New  Abbey. 

Feb.  18.— A  visit  to  the  Art  Galleries.  We 
admired  especially  the  "Group  of  Seven." 

Feb.  20. — We  enjoyed  a  very  interesting 
and  instructive  lecture  this  morning  by  Rev. 
Father  Killoran,  C.SS.R. 

Feb.  21. — Shrove  Tuesday.  We  liad  pan- 
cakes and  everythin'  for  supper  and  after- 
wards an  impromptu  concert  with  many  start- 
ling features. 

Feb.  26. — We  went  up  to  the  New  Abbey 
this  morning.  It  Avon't  be  long  now  until  Ave 
enjoy  this  wonderful  new  home  on  Armour 
Heights. 

Feb.  28. — Our  oratorical  contest  on  "Can- 
ada's Future"  came  to  an  end  to-day.  The 
laurels  go  to  Miss  Simone  Poupore  who  Avill 
represent  us  in  the  coming  Toronto  finals.  Our 
best  wishes  go  with  her. 

Mary  McLaughlin,  Form  IV, 

Loretto  CoUegfe  School,  Toronto, 

Jan.  23. — The  eventful  and  inspiring  life  of 
]\Iotlier  Mary  Ward  was  vividly  portraA^ed  in  a 


Miss  Anna  Palumbo,  Form  LC,  Lor- 
etto College  School,   as  Mary  Ward, 
in    the    tableaux    on   Jan.    23^rd. 
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series  of  tableaux.  Miss  Anna  Palumbo,  in  the 
first  and  final  picture  represented  Mary  Ward 
as  she  appears  in  the  traditional  picture,  a  copy 
of  which  hangs  in  a  place  of  honour  in  every 
Loretto  house.  On  Feb.  11th,  the  entertain- 
ment was  repeated  for  the  girls  from  Loretto 
Abbey,  who  were  our  welcome  guests  on  that 
day. 

Feb.  22nd,  Miss  Winnifred  Fletcher,  Form 
I.A,  carried  off  the  honours  in  the  Oratorical 
Contest  and  will  represent  us  in  the  Toronto 
finals  for  the  cliampionship.  While  tlie  judges 
were  making  their  decision  Miss  Catherine 
Fenn  played  several  charming  violin  solos. 

*  *     # 

Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 

Jan.  23. — A  course  dinner  in  lionour  of 
Mar\'  Ward.  Later  in  the  evening  Ave  enjoyed 
a  splendid  lecture  on  Father  Ryan,  the  poet 
of  the  south,  given  by  another  one  of  lioretto's 
friends,  Rev.  Father  McKey,  CM.,  of  Nia.'rara 
TTniversity. 

Jan.  25 — Miss  Montrose  Phillips,  a  former 
pupil  of  Loretto  and  a  brilliant  harpist,  return- 
ed to  her  Alma  Mater  and  with  two  musician 
friends  entertained  the  students  with  a  delight- 
ful program. 

Jan.  26 — The  aiuiual  tliree-day  retreat  for 
the  girls  began  on  Tliursday  evening  and 
closed  on  Monday  morning.  Rev.  Father  Leo, 
Prior  of  the  Carmelite  Monastery,  conducted 
the  retreat,  and  it  was  with  real  regret  that  all 
saw  the  throe  days  come  to  a  close. 

Feb.  16 — First  week-end  homo  since  Christ- 
mas! 

Feb.  26 — Recital  under  the  auspices  of  8t. 
Cecilia's  Music  Club.  Miss  Cora  A  herns, 
L.T.C.M.,  and  Miss  Mabel  Capling,  A.T.C.M., 
from  Stratford,  delighted  the  Club  with  a  most 
skilfully  rendered  program. 

March  2,  3,  4 — Forty  Hours'  Devotion  in 
our  Chapel.     The  ''select  choir"  won  laurels 

for  itself. 

*  *     # 

Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 

TIk;  January  program  of  the  St.  Bride's 
Literary  Association  consisted  of  an  address  on 
Canadian  Literature  by  Miss  Dorotliy  Black- 


lock,  followed  by  selections  from  the  works  of 
Marjorie  Pickthall  and  Bliss  Carmen,  and  short 
sketches  of  their  lives,  by  other  members  of  the 
Society.  The  February  program  dealt  with 
Ballads,  on  which  subject  Miss  Margaret  Grace 
gave  an  interesting  talk.  The  Marcli  program 
dealt  with  the  works  of  Matthew  Arnold.  Miss 
Margaret  Sharkey  gave  a  sketch  of  his  life, 
and  the  class  gave  illustrative  selections  from 
Ids  ]iooms. 


The  following  pupils  of  Loretto  Academy, 
Hamilton,  Avero  successful  in  the  examinations 
of  the  Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music,  held  in 
February,  1928: 

Examination  for  A.T.C.M.  Solo  Perform- 
ance Course  : 

Honours  :     Miss  Mary  ToAvnsend. 

Intermediate  Grade:     Miss  Beverly  Barnes. 

Junior  Grade :  Honors — Miss  Wilma  Eas- 
torbrook. 

Primary   Grade:     Miss   Sylvia   Wltheridge. 

Elementary  Grade:  Honours — Miss  Jose- 
phine DooloA'. 

Tlieory,  Junior  Grade : 

Counter|)oint :  Honours — Miss  Mary  Town- 
send. 

Harmony:  First  Class  Honours — Miss  Lihi 
Macdowell;  Honours — Miss  Beverly  Banu's. 

Pi-imary  Rudiments:  First  Class  Honours 
— ]\Iiss  Mary  Townsend;  Honours — Miss  Nora 
Nelligan  and  Miss  Margaret  Ball. 

4t  ^  4f: 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 

The  January  number  of  the  Rainbow  receiv- 
ed a  kind  welcome  into  many  a  Guelph  home. 
Our  only  regret  is  that  it  did  not  find  its  way 
into  the  home  of  every  Loretto  pupil,  as  it  con- 
tained a  most  interesting  account  of  ]\lary 
Ward,  the  foundress  of  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  The  number  of  coj)ies 
disposed  of  was  more  than  double  tliat  of  tlie 
preceding  issue. 
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It  is  most  encouraging  to  receive  from  for- 
mer pupils  such  expressions  of  appreciation 
as  the  following:  One  writes,  "I  deem  it  an 
honour  to  be  an  old  Loretto  pupil  and  so  I 
hasten  to  send  my  yearly  subscription."  ''The 
contributions  from  the  classes  of  the  different 
academies  have  a  decided  attraction  for  me." 
Anotlier  writes,  "I  always  associate  Loretto 
with  memories  most  dear  and  precious."  "I 
think  the  Rainbow  is  a  real  idea  to  keep  all  tlie 
Loretto  pupils,  though  scattered  far  and  wide, 
joined  as  of  old  in  convent  days." 

On  Monday  afternoon,  January  23rd,  the 
feast  day  of  Mary  Ward,  the  life  of  this  holy 
foundress  was  brought  vividly  before  the 
minds  of  the  pupils  of  the  Academy  by  means 
of  fifty  slides  illustrative  of  some  of  the  chief 
events  in  her  life.  The  Young  Ladies"  Sodality 
enjoyed  the  same  treat  in  the  evening. 

On  the  evening  of  February  14th,  one  hun- 
dred Mass  slides  were  shown  to  the  members 
of  the  Young  Men's  and  Young  Ladies'  Sodali- 
ties in  the  Auditorium  of  the  Loretto  Convent. 
The  descriptions  were  very  cleverly  given  by 
the  girls  of  the  Entrance  Class  of  St.  Agnes' 
School. 

On  Shrove  Tuesday  the  High  School  girls  of 
the  Academy  held  a  candy  sale,  the  proceeds 
of  which  will  be  used  for  library  equipment. 
Some  of  the  girls  feared  such  calamities  as  the 
breaking  of  teeth  and  jaws  from  some  real 
tafty,  but  no  casualties  have  been  reported  yet. 

We  congratulate  Miss  Mary  O'Connor  of 
Form  II.  in  the  Academy  for  winning  the  prize 
offered  to  the  young  lady  wlio  would  sell  the 
largest  number  of  copies  of  the  January  issue 
of  the  Rain})ow. 


Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 

On  the  request  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  As- 
sociation, a  most  scholarly  address  was  given 
in  our  Auditorium  by  Rev.  Father  Keating, 
S.J.,  of  Guelph,  on  Wednesday,  Jan.  18th. 

On  Shrove  Tuesday  a  most  enjoyable  Mas- 
(pierade  was  held  in  the  Auditoriun).  Prizes 
were  won  by  Miss  Mary  McLaughliu  for  the 
]n'ettiest  costume— by  Miss  Paula  Tillmann  for 


the  most  disguised  masquerader,  and  by  Miss 
Margaret  Mcliugh  for  the  best  comic  costume. 

Bet  tin  a  Vegara,  child  violinist  and  pupil  of 
Dr.  \^on  Kunits,  favored  us  with  a  visit  after 
assisting  Vigo  Kihl  at  a  recital  on  January  80th. 
We  were  delighted  when  she  offered  to  play  for 
us.  Tlie  first  number  was  "Spanish  Dance"  by 
Sarasate.  Then  followed  "Hungarian  Fan- 
tasie"  by  Ilubay,  and  lastly,  a  "Lullaby"  by 
Dr.  Von  Kunits.  All  were  charmed  with  this 
youthful  musician  and  hope  to  hear  her  again. 

The  regular  fortnightly  Students'  Recital 
of  the  Perth  County  Music  Teachers'  Federa- 
tion was  held  in  the  Concert  Hall  of  Loretto 
Academy,  Friday,  Feb.  10th.  Three  of  our 
girls  Miss  Helen  Lavelle,  Miss  Frances  Kast- 
ner,  and  Miss  Jean  Cole,  were  among  the  per- 
formers. In  a  short  speech  at  the  conclusion 
of  the  program,  Mrs.  J.  P.  Malloy  expressed, 
on  behalf  of  Loretto  Community,  their  pleasure 
in  having  the  recital  given  at  the  Academy, 
and  their  thanks  to  the  Federation.  In  her 
re])ly,  Miss  Cora  B.  Ahrens  said  that  the  Fed- 
eration was  glad  to  number  the  Sisters  among 
its  members,  and  was  particularly  pleased  to 
have  one  recital  during  the  year  at  Loretto. 

Our  first  school  skating  party  on  Jan.  23rd, 
the  feast  of  Mother  Mary  Ward,  proved  a  great 
success  and  all  were  unanimous  in  declaring 
it  the  most  pleasant  afternoon  of  the  year.  It 
was  followed  by  a  tea  served  in  the  Concert 
Hall  by  the  girls  of  Second  Form. 

The  first  of  a  series  of  inter-form  debates 
took  ]>lace  in  our  auditorium  on  Wcnlnesday, 
Feb.  8th. 

Loretto  Academy,   Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 

(The  Wigwam  Chronicle). 

j)ec.  5_To-day  the  Chemistry  Class  began 
a  series  of  talks  on  Carbon  and  its  uses.  Spe- 
cimens of  various  materials,  lantern  slides  and 
experiments  were  interesting  additions  to  the 
reports,  which  were  as  follows:  The  story  of 
a  Piece  of  Coal,  Anne  Belanger ;  By-Products 
of  the  Stock-yards,  Edna  Murphy;  Sugar  and 
Starch,  Irma  Perkins;  A  Visit  to  the  Carbide 
riant,  Marian  and  Irene  White;  Petroleum  and 
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Fractional  Distillation,  Marian  Bliss;  From  the 
Forest  to  the  Library,  or  the  Story  of  Paper, 
Eleanor  McEvoy ;  Cellulose  and  Textiles,  Mar- 
garet Grant ;  Aniline  Dyes  and  Other  Coal  Tar 
Products.  Elizabeth  Newhouse;  Carbon  Dioxide 
and  Dry  Ice,  Stella  Fenlon ;  Wood  and  Its  Uses, 
Bernice  Perkins. 

Dec.  8. — Annual  Banquet  of  St.  Teresa's 
Literary. 

Dec.  17 — Feast  of  our  Pastor,  Very  Rev. 
Dean  Stenglein.  The  boarders  presented  a 
pleasing  program  in  honor  of  the  occasion. 

Dec.  21 — First  year  play,  "The  Unexpected- 
ness of  Catherine  Henry,"  a  great  success. 

Jan.  21 — Feast  of  St.  Agnes — party. 

Jan.  23 — Homecoming  of  the  Graduates — 
party  in  honor  of  Mary  Ward. 

Jan.  24-27— Our  Annual  Retreat.  The  exer- 
cises were  conducted  by  Very  Rev.  J.  Milway- 
Filion,  S.J.,  and  were  productive  of  graces  be- 
yond our  expectation. 

Feb.  4 — An  original  Play — ''Club  Day" — 
written  and  presented  by  the  Boarders.  It  was 
enjoyed  by  all. 

Feb.  21— A  "Box  Social"  under  the  aus- 
pices  of  S.T.L.A.     All  reported   an   en.joyable 

time. 

*     *     * 

St.  Mary's  Schaol,  Saskatoon,  Sask. 

The  Sodalit.y  of  the  Children  of  Mary,  re- 
organized in  the  autumn  of  1926,  and  now  a 
prosperous  society,  has  had  a  pleasant  and  pro- 
fitable winter.  After  the  bazaar,  at  which  Ave 
had  charge  of  the  novelty  booth,  we  gave  in 
aid  of  the  Church  and  School,  a  concert  and  a 
play  entitled  "Our  Aunt  from  California,"  at 
which  we  realized  over  a  hundred  dollars,  be- 
sides having  a  very  enjoyable  time. 

In  January  the  Society  assisted  the  Catholic 
Women's  League  of  St.  Mary's  at  a  box  social. 

Although  our  membership  is  small  our  ef- 
forts to  help  our  church  have  met  with  much 
success.  We  feel  sure  that  the  Society  will 
continue  to  carry  on  its  good  work  under  the 
kindly  supervision  of  the  Sisters  of  Loretto. 

We  have  now  at  our  disposal  a  very  fine 
library  for  which  we  are  much  indebted  to  the 
girls  of  St.  Vincent's  School,  Toronto,  who  so 
kindly  donated  the  funds  to  furnish  it.     Many 


interesting  books  were  purchased  which  atford 
much  pleasure  to  the  girls. 


*     *     * 


Loretto  Convent,  Sedley,  Sask. 

Dec.  21 — Tlie  day  of  the  Christmas  concert. 
Our  Juniors  showed  remarkable  dramatic  tal- 
ent in  their  production,  "Cross-Patch  Fairies." 
"Tall  Top  Hats,"  and  the  march  and  drill  by 
the  Senior  Bo^^s  received  hearty  and  well-mer- 
ited applause.  Of  course,  the  Christmas  car- 
ols— ancient,  yet  ever  new — sung  by  the  Senior 
girls,  charmed  the  audience.  The  climax  of  ex- 
citement was  reached  when  dear  old  Santa  ap- 
peared and  distributed  well-filled  bags  of 
goodies  to  every  child  in  the  hall. 

Jan.  3 — "Ting-a-ling-ling!  Is  that  you, 
Barbara?  eJean?  Frances!  Margaret?  Lauretta? 
Bertie?  Helen?  Teresa  Elizabeth?  Would  you 
like  another  week's  holidays?  Some  repairing 
must  be  done  in  the  convent."  Would  Ave? 
"It's  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  any  good." 

Jan.  23 — Every  Loretto  pupil  knows  Avhat 
tliis  day  means.  A  most  enjoyable  party  con- 
sisting of  progressive  games,  supper,  music, 
and  distribution  of  prizes. 

Jan.  30 — The  members  of  the  School  Bo-ird, 
Rev.  A.  J.  Janssen,  Dr.  C.  E.  Parent,  Mr.  V. 
Harty,  and  Mrs.  P.  van  Scheltinga,  visited  all 
the  rooms,  and  were  most  generous  in  supply- 
ing all  necessary  equipment. 

Feb.  14 — Some  excitement  was  caused  to- 
day when  the  school  nurses  arrived.  The  pu- 
pils were  all  examined;  great  consternation 
when  several  of  us  were  found  overweight ! 

Mar.  4 — Grades  Eleven  and  Twelve  to-day 
gave  talks  on  the  virtues  of  Mary  Ward. 

Mar.  10 — We  are  living  in  expectation  of 
an.  entertaining  musicale  on  St.  Patrick's  Day. 
The  strains  that  reach  our  ears  give  promise 
of  real  enjoyment.    We  shall  tell  you  all  about 

it  next  time.  Myrle  Kildea. 

*     *     * 

Loretto  Convent,  Sioux  Lookout,  Ont. 

The  following  pupils  were  successful  in  the 
Examinations  of  the  Toronto  Conservatory  of 
music:  Misses  Gertrude  Cole,  Sterina  Fur- 
lane,  Loi-aine   Plind<ett,     Hazel     Craig,     -lean 
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LcAvis,  Grace  Wye,  and  Hazel  Liiidstrum.  Miss  sented  after  a  Musicale  given  at  the  Convent 

Loraine  Plunkett  and  Miss  Gertrude  Cole  were  by  the  senior  pupils,  who  played  with  a  clear- 

tlie   recipients   of  special  prizes   given   by   the  ness      of   toucli    and   fine   technique   that   won 

Convent.     The  diplomas  and  prizes  were  pre-  much  applause. 


THEORY  AND   PRACTICE 

Alice — '"Kay,  why  on  earth  don't  you  strin- 
gcndo  poco  a  poco?" 

Kay — "Dear  cliild,  I  assure  you  I  shall  do  so 
when  1  feel  lilvo  pin  mosso." 

Alice — '"Wliy  you  are  positively  lento  to- 
day; in  fact  you  are  adagio." 

Kay — "1  am  so  tired  that  I  feel  like  per- 
dendosi.  Rut  look.  Sister  is  ])ausing  in  her 
doorway  and  isn't  she  looking  on  con  fuoco!" 

Alice — "Never  mind,  Kay  old  deai",  our 
teacher  will  gaze  at  our  work  con  amorc." 

Kay — "Well,  nicanwliile  speak  in  sotto  voce 
and  luit  on  the  una  corda  for  a  change." 

Alice — ^" Let's  walk  into  the  theory  class 
alia  marcia.'' 

Kay — "All   right,   dear.     It's  time  for   the 

liiu'  now.''  ...       ,,,       ,       , 

Alice  bhepherd. 

Form  II.,  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 


Canada  Church  Goods  Co.  Ltd. 


Successors  to  W.  E.  Blake  &  Son,  Limited. 


Catholic  Church  Supplies 


145    CHURCH    STREET,  TORONTO 


ROYAL  INSURANCE  CO.,  Ltd. 

o-f  Liverpool,  Eng^land 
The  Largest  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  World 


PERCY   J.   QUINN,  Manager  for  Ontario 
27-29  Wellinerton  St.  E..  Toronto 
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To  Welcome  to  Loretto 

Our  Distinguished  Visitors, 

HIS  EXCELLENCY  MOST   REVEREND  ANDREA  CASSULO, 

Apostolic  Delegate  to  Canada  and  Newfoundland. 

MOST  REVEREND  NEIL  McNEIL,  D.D., 

Archbishop  of  Toronto. 

RIGHT  REVEREND  JOHN  THOMAS  McNALLY,  D.D., 

Bishop  of  Hamilton. 

EIGHT   REVEREND   THOMAS  J.   SHAHAN,   D.D., 
Honorary  President,  I.F.C.A. 

RIGHT  REVEREND  MONSIGNOR  EDWARD  A.  PACE,  Ph.D. 

Director  I.F.C.A. 


The  Reverend  Clergy, 

The  Delegates  and  Officers  of  the  International  Federation  of 

Catholic  Alumnae, 

The  Reverend  Sisters  of  so  Many  Communities, 

all  meeting  together  as  co-labourers  in  the  cause  of  the  Catholic 

Education  of  the  Youth  of  America. 


The  Devoted  Executive, 

MRS.  MARY  B.  FIN  AN,  A.B. 

President. 


MISS    MARION    McCANDLESS,    A.B. 

First    Vice-President. 

MRS.  FRANK  A.  McGOWAN,  A.B., 
Third    Vice-President. 

MISS  KATE  A.  DRISCOLL, 

Corresponding    Secretary. 


MRS.    ROBERT    DEVINE, 

Second    Vice-President. 

MISS  CATHERINE   G.   HOGAN,  B.C.S. 

Recording  Secretary. 

MRS.    E.    M.    HOLMES, 
Treasurer. 


As  a  tribute  to  their  achievements 


and  in  gratitude  to  the  loyalty  of  Loretto  Alumnae  everywhere, 
whose  co-operation  with  the  local  officials  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae 

Association 

MISS  FLORENCE  MULLIN, 

Niagara  Falls, 
Chairman  Loretto  Alumnae  Convention  Committee. 


MRS.    D.    RAE    MACKENZIE. 

Toronto, 
First    Vice-Chairman     L.A.C.C. 

MISS  TERESA  LALOR, 

Toronto, 

Secretary-Treasurer  Patroness  Fund. 

MISS  IRENE  FINN, 
Toronto. 

MRS.  F.   CLANCY, 
Toronto. 

MRS.    KENNETH    FITZPATRICK, 
Toronto. 

MRS.   M.   LAMBURN, 

Toronto. 

MRS.  T.  ANDISON, 
Toronto. 

MRS.  T.  KILGOUR, 
Toronto. 

MRS.   W.   BAYLEY, 
Toronto. 

MRS.  JOHN  HARKINS, 

Toronto. 

MRS.  H.  C.  SWEENEY, 
Hamilton,   Ont. 

MRS.  E.  J.  DOWNING, 
Joliet,    Mich. 

MISS    NORINE    MULVIHILL, 
Englewood,    Chicago. 

MRS.    JAMES    P.    GALLIGAN, 
Woodlawn,   Chicago. 

MISS   JANE   MEGAN, 
Stratford.  Ont. 


MRS.   HARRY   ROESLER, 

Toronto. 

Secretary    L.A.C.C. 

MRS.    HUGH   KELLY, 
Toronto. 

MRS.    J.    W.    MALLON, 

Toronto. 
Chairman    of    Credentials    L.A.C.C. 

MISS  FLORENCE   BOLAND, 

Toronto. 

Convener    of    Transjiortation    L.A.C.C. 

MISS  MONA  COXWELL, 

Toronto, 

Chairman    of   Programme   L.A.C.C. 

MISS  ISABEL  DRAGO, 

Niagara    Falls. 

Chairman    of    Finance    L.A.C.C. 

MRS.  D.  A.  O'SULLIVAN, 
Neiv   York. 

MRS.  BURR  PRICE, 
NeiD   Yo7k. 

MISS  ANNE  L.  RYAis, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie.  Mich. 

MISS  IRIS  SULLIVAN, 
Detroit. 

MISS    MADELEINE   SMYTH,   B.A., 
Loretto  College,  Toronto. 

MRS.   HAYES   KENNEDY, 
Joliet,  Mich. 

MRS.   MARY   D.   CHAMBERS, 
Dublin,    Ireland. 

MRS.   C.   C.   COLLINS, 
Guelph,  Ont. 


is  making  this  event  a  memorable  one  for  Canada, 

we  dedicate  to  them  this  Graduation  Number  of 

the  Rainbow, 

July,  1928. 
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A  MESSAGE  TO  THE  GRADUATING   CLASS 


By  Very  Rev.   E.   J.   McCorkell,   C.S.B. 


Wlien  you  enrolled  in  First  Year  English 
you  were  probably  asked  to  write  3'our  first 
essay  on  the  subject:  "Why  1  came  to  the  Uni- 
versity." If  you  have  i)reserved  that  essay 
it  will  be  interesting  to  read  it  again  for  the 
light  which  it  throws  on  your  change  of  views. 
Fndeed  you  ought  to  write  another  essay  on 
the  subject,  "What  1  have  obtained  in  the  Uni- 
versity," in  order  to  give  others  the  ach'anlage 
of  knowing  the  extent  I0  which  your  vie\\s 
have  changed. 

I  am  not  suggesting  thai  your  views  have 
greatly  changed.  On  tlu'  contrary,  I  should 
be  surprised  to  find  out  that  they  have.  No 
experience,  not  even  a  )uore  intense  one  than 
a    University    course,  changes    the    Catholic's 


view  of  tlie  meaning  of  life.  No  new  world  is 
opened  u])  to  him  when  he  stej)s  across  the 
threshold  of  the  University,  or  if  there  is,  it 
is  an  uninteresting  and  unchallenging  world 
compared  with  the  world  which  the  (\-itechism 
opens  u])  before  the  mind  of  a  young  Catholic. 
The  views  of  many  are  greatly  changed  by  a 
University  course,  1  mean  the  Philosophical 
views,  and  every  thinking  person  has  a  philoso- 
l)hy  of  life — but  that  is  because  they  come  to  the 
I  iii versify  without  light  on  the  great  essential 
things  whicli  are  learned  in  a  genuine  Catholic 
home. 

1  trust  that  your  University  Course  has  con- 
vinced you  that  there  is  nothing  to  be  added 
to  and  nothing  to  be  taken  away  from  the  sub- 
lime philosophy  of  the  Catechism. 


THE      EAINBOW 


A  MESSAGE  TO  THE  GRADUATING  CLASS 

By  Sir  Bertram  C.  A.  Windle.  M.D..  Ph.D.,  F.R.S. 


In  a  recent  very  interesting  book  on  "The 
Catholic  Spirit  in  America" — by  which  is  meant 
the  U.S.A. — Mr.  IShuster  deplores  the  small 
output  of  books — he  does  not  dare  to  say  lit- 
erature— by  Catholics  in  that  part  of  the  world. 
Of  course  there  are  books  hy  Catholics  which 
would  never  be  known  to  have  been  written 
by  those  of  our  Faith,  just  as  there  are  books 
like  "Death  Comes  for  the  Archbishop"  which 
it  is  difficult  to  believe  have  been  written  by 
non-Catholics,  though  such  is  the  case. 

But  of  serious  Catholic  literature  there  is 
a  dreadful  dearth  in  the  States  and  even  more 
so  here  in  Canada.  Yet,  omitting  the  French 
Canadians  who,  so  far  as  I  am  aware,  produce 
nothing  at  all,  there  are  of  English  speaking 
Catholics  something  like  25,000,000  in  the  two 
countries.  Out  of  that  number  we  ought  to 
get  at  least  ten  times  what  the  2-3,000,000  in 
England  produce,  whereas,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
we  do  not  get  one  tenth. 

There  are  the  facts;  what  is  the  explana- 
tion? Mr.  Shuster  thinks  that  the  terrible 
strain  of  keeping  up  Catholic  education  has 
something  to  do  with  it — perhaps  it  has,  for 
no  doubt  it  absorbs  the  time  of,  it  may  be, 
more  than  one  mute  inglorious  Milton.  But  I 
am  inclined  to  think  that  a  minor  reason  may  be 
the  exorbitant — so  I  think — attention  paid  to 
oratory  and  the  inadequate  attention  paid  to 
writing  plain,  straightforward,  comprehensible 


English  which  is  the  basis  of  literature.  For 
my  numerous  sins  I  have  twice  been  a  judge  at 
oratorical  contests  here — both,  I  hasten  to  say 
male — and  never  will  I  be  so  again. 

The  boy  "spell-binder"  is  to  me  an  unmiti- 
gated nuisance  and  I  am  sure  the  female  of  the 
species — not  as  yet  encountered  by  me — is  as 
bad. 

In  my  opinion,  in  this  Dominion,  and  I  do 
not  doubt  the  same  is  true  of  our  neighbours, 
we  talk  too  much  and  think  too  little  and  the 
result  of  course  is  that  we  write  nothing  for, 
after  all,  before  you  write,  you  must  have  some 
kind  of  ideas  to  put  on  paper — though  indeed 
some  writers  seem  to  think  this  is  hardly  neces- 
sary'. At  any  rate  this  magazine  induces  young 
ladies  to  make  an  experiment  in  the  writing 
line  and  some  day  or  another  in  the  pan  there 
may  be  found  some  little  grains  of  gold  the  first 
indication  of  a  vein  of  real  ore, 

I  hope  so,  for  my  experience  teaches  me 
that  what  we  most  want  in  the  Church  to-day 
(apart  from  saints  whom  there  is  no  human 
method  of  manufacturing),  is  really  educated 
Catholic  men  and  women  who  are  interested 
in  and  well  acquainted  with  their  religion.  If, 
in  addition,  here  and  there  is  one  who  can  seize 
the  world's  attention  as  a  writer  then  the  gain 
for  the  Church  is  great.  And  such  I  hope  may 
from  time  to  time  emerge  from  Loretto  College 
assisted  by  this  magazine. 
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ain  ®i|p  (SliuBB  flf  2aia 


''The    world    was    all    before    them,    where    to 

choose 
Their   place   of    rest,     and    Providence    their 

guide."  — Milton 


Such  words  the   epic  bard  immortal  sang, 
When  in  far  retrospect  he  showed  the  way 
To  our  First  Parents  leaving  Paradise ; 
In  prospect  I  rehearse  them  here  to-day. 

Soon  fades  the  Paradise  of  college  life, 
Where  oft  beneath  the  leafy,  spreading  boughs 
Of  tree  of  knowledge,  were  your  souls  athirst, 
I'our  minds  attentive  to  what  could  arouse 
The  dormant  spirit  waiting  but  the  call 
To  higher,  nobler  truths  for  which  you  yearned, 
When  from  the  flowery  bands  that  bound  to 

earth 
You  freed  yourselves,  towards  other  pathways 

turned. 
Vistas  you  saw  of  soul  awakenings 
That  called  for  sacrifice  and  mental  strife ; 
But  you  waxed  strong  and  wise,  as  day  by  day 
\ou  fashioned  your  philosophy  of  life. 
Ingredients  were  lavishly  bestowed 
By  great  Victorians,  peerless  among  men, 
By  French   romanticists   and  moralists, 
(And  lecturer's  digressions,  now  and  then)  ! 

"How  can  I  leave  thee,  Paradise!"  wailed  Eve, 
When  forced  to  pay  the  penalty  of  sin; 
This  cry  you  echo,  but  absolved  you  go 
From  seeking  too  much  knowledge  while  with- 
in 
Your  Paradisaic  shelter.    Other  joys 
You  wisely  mingled,  so  your  going  means 
No  stern  expulsion  for  too  curious 
A  gaze  beyond  your  own  allotted  scenes. 


The  flowers  and  fruits  of  knowledge  that  were 

"on" 
The   branch  you   chose,   were   plenty   of   their 

kind, 
And  so,  contrasting  branches,  pleasing  you 
Just  for  variety  you  intertwined 
With  sombre  view  of  duty's  palling  shade;- - 
Empirics  in  chiaroscuro  effect ; 
Philosophers  who  liked  to  ruminate 
On  tenet  of  the  hedonistic  sect. 

Why  this  receding,  then,  from  Paradise? 
A   voluntary   exile    'tis — no   more, 
Because  the  world  is  luring  you  away 
Its  labyrinthine  windings  to  explore. 
The  world  is  all  before  you  where  to  clioose, 
And  Providence  your  guide;  but  as  you  leave 
The  old  familiar  Paradise,  behold ! 
An  rngel  stands,  your  farewells  to  receive. 
Tis  not  as  in  the  Paradise  of  old. 
An  angel  with  a  flaming  sword,  on  guard 
Lest  you  retrace  your  weary  steps  sonu;  day, 
Oh,  no !    The  Institute  of  Mary  Ward 
Fosters  no  wrathful  exit  from  her  door; 
Rather  she  feels  that  heavenly  sentinel, 
The  Angel  of  Loretto,  faithfully. 
Her  entrance  and  her  exit  guardeth  well. 
God  speed !  she  wishes  as  you  wend  your  way 
Out  to  the  great,  wide  world,  beyond  her  care. 

Welcome  return  !  are  the  parting  words 

That  float  upon  the  academic  air. 

Give  them   good  leave    to    rest    within    your 
hearts, 

While   treading  paths   unknown   and  venture- 
some ; 

Whate'er  betides,  remember,  goers-forth, 

Loretto  welcomes  all  her  children  home ! 

Dorothy  B. 
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(graduation  Say,  192B 

By    Rev.    James    B.    Dollard,     Litt.D. 

Another  year  has   passed,   and,   once   again, 
The  Graduates  steji  forth  into  the  world, 
Eager  to  tread  the  vistas  yet  untried; 
But  casting  many  a  wistful  glance  behind, 
Remembering  happy  days  in  College  Halls, 
And  the  wise  lessons  that  their  Teachers  gave. 
How  true  and  grave  these  lessons !  They  shall 

miss 
Those  tender,  guiding  hands.     But  nevermore 
Shall  they  forget  the  counsel  and  the  lore 
So  carefuU}^  im})lanted,  day  by  day, 
In  their  young  minds,  making  them  strong  and 

fit 
To  front  the  Future  and  its  numy  cares. 

So   they   go   forth,   thrice   armed,   unto   the 
fray: 
With   learning,   first,   to   measure   their  bright 

minds 
'Gainst  the  keen  minds  of  others. 

Wisdom,  next, 
Is  granted  them  to  set  their  course  aright; 
And,  lastly.  Piety,  the  queen  of  all — • 
The  very  flower  and  blossoming  of  Life — 
Love  of  the  gentle  Christ  Who  died  for  us. 
And  love  of  Mary  who  shall  be  for  aye 
Their  great  Exemplar;  so  that  each  young  life 
Shall,  under  licr  protection,  blossom  forth 
In  all  the  virtues  tliat  adorn  a  wonuui : — 
In  Purity,  that  nuikes  one  like  to  God; 
And  Modesty,  tiuit  sliimmers  like  a  veil 
Over  a  virgin  face;  and  Charity 
The  Virtue  that  doth  compass  every  grace! 

So  do  the  happy  Graduates  stream  forth 
And  God  smiles  down  from  Heaven,  and  blesses 
all! 


THE      RAINBOW 


GRADUATES  OF  LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE  IN 
UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO— 1 928 


Miss  Kathleen  Hickey,  B.A.        Miss     Monica     Goodrow.  Miss  Ruth  Huggins,  B.A. 


Miss    Sara     Dwyer,     B.A.         Miss   Clara   Carroll,    B.A.         Miss    Josephine    Brophy,       Miss     Madeleine     Hamilton. 

B.A. 


Mis3     Hilda     Long,     B.A.         Miss    Frances    Fitzpatrick,      Miss  Constance  Nolan,  B.A. 

B.A. 


Mis.i    Hilda    Lavelle.  Miss   Helen    Coughlin,   B.A.     Miss  Victoria  Mueller,  B.A. 
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VALEDICTORY 

By    Josephine    Brophy,    B.A. 


There  are  days  in  the  lives  of  each  of  us  which 
stand  out  as  occasions  of  deeper  thoughts, 
of  more  sensitive  feelings,  and  of  keener  ap- 
preciations than  are  granted  to  us  in  less  event- 
ful times.  Of  such,  to  us,  is  our  Convocation 
Day.  The  events,  dear  as  they  are,  do  not  hold 
tlie  greatest  place  in  it,  but  rather  the  memories 
and  reflections  which  are  crowding  in  upon  us 
and  mingling  in  a  glorious  sense  of  purpose 
achieved.  Our  first  impulse  is  to  offer  our  Con- 
vocation Day,  with  all  that  it  implies,  to  them 
whose  day  and  victory  it  truly  is — our  parents 
and  our  Faculty. 

Perhaps  it  may  appear,  and  really  is,  but  a 
poor  compensation  for  them  that  we  should 
turn  and  say,  "We  have  obtained  our  wish — 
OLir  immediate  ambition  is  achieved."  But  we 
know  that  the  unselfishness  Avhich  has  made 
our  desire  and  our  goal  its  own  throughout 
these  years  will  now  find  in  our  success  a  com- 
pensating pleasure. 

The  day  belongs  also  to  our  College.  Year 
after  year  we  have  taken  part,  as  undergradu- 
ates, in  other  Convocation  ceremonies,  but  al- 
ways in  our  minds  there  was  the  thought  of  our 
own.  Only  now  that  it  is  here  do  we  realize 
the  significance  of  this  annual  event  and  of 
ourselves  as  representatives  and  guardians  of 
a  great  ideal — the  ideal  of  true  education,  and 
above  all,  of  true  Catholic  education.  This  it 
is  which  is  symbolized  in  the  medals  which 
Loretto's  graduates  have  received  to-night.  To 
cling  to  the  ideals  and  dreams  of  our  first  Col- 
lege days  does  not  necessarily  imply  a  disre- 
gard for  the  practical  affairs  of  life.  To  de- 
velop practical  knowledge  and  skill  is  un- 
doubtedly an  office  of  our  University  and  Col- 


lege. But  no  one  need  disparage  an  apprecia- 
tion of  deeper  values  through  which  one  may 
come  to  know  that  abiding  sense  of  satisfac- 
tion which  endures  when  the  principles  within 
are  strong  and  firm,  and  the  only  uncertainties 
are  without.  No — the  possession  of  these  ideals 
we  are  proud  to  affirm.  Indeed  we  venture  to 
hope  that  through  them  we  have  caught  a 
glimpse  of  a  Par  Horizon  which  will  never 
leave  us,  but  Avhich,  with  their  help,  we  may 
one  day  reach. 

Truly  this  is  an  occasion  of  joy,  for  as  we 
look  lovingly  to  what  is  behind  us  and  won- 
deringly  to  what  may  lie  before,  we  realize 
with  increasing  clarity  that  both  are  but  parts 
of  the  same  whole.  All  those  things  which  have 
most  endeared  our  College  days  to  us  have 
become  a  part  of  ourselves,  and  as  such  will  be 
with  us  always.  The  tie  which  binds  us  to  our 
Alma  Mater  we  trust  we  shall  never  sever,  and 
we  know  that  on  her  part  the  same  affection- 
ate interest  will  follow  us  wherever  we  may 
go.  It  is  our  part  to  go  forward,  and  we  trust 
that  we  will  not  betray  by  a  too  cowardly  re- 
gret the  gifts  which  we  have  received  nor  the 
purpose  for  which  we  received  them.  We  have 
been  taught  to  know  the  call,  "Excelsior,"  and 
the  class  of  2T8  feels  that  to  respond  is  not  to 
bid  farewell  to  the  associations  and  aff'ections 
of  four  years,  but  to  find  the  complement  of 
their  effort  towards  "better  things." 

To-night  we  are  keenly  sensitive  to  the  sad- 
ness ever  incident  to  a  parting  from  what  is 
familiar  and  beloved.  But  even  as  we  realize 
that  College  days  here  cease  to  be  a  reality 
and  become  a  memory,  so  do  Ave  know  that 
they  will  inspire  in  us  a  joy  and  eagerness  in 
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the  venture  before  us.  Tlie  best  and  only  proof 
of  our  three-fold  devotion  to  home,  to  College, 
and  to  University,  must  lie  in  the  future  which 
we  are  to  build  with  what  they  have  furnished. 
Our  farewell  is  brightened,  then,  by  the  anti- 
cipation of  meeting  in  its  varied  ways  the  same 
interests,  ideals,  and  affections  which  were 
with  us  in  the  past. 

To  us  the  permanent  significance  of  June 
8th,  1928,  is  the  consoling  real'zation  tliat  past 
and    future    are    inseparably    liidced    together. 


Dear  as  the  past  has  been  we  could  not  wish 
to  retreat  into  it,  but  we  would  carry  with  us 
all  that  was  best  in  those  years  which  we  cele- 
brate to-night.  It  is  then  in  this  happy  sense 
that  we  would  say,  with  all  our  liearts : 

"Linger,  0  gentle  grace  of  bright  to-day, 
What  dearer  treasures  can  the  future  hold, 
What  sweeter  flowers  than  thine 
Can.  she  unfold — 
All  that  we  hold  from  thee,  and  call  our  own." 


Efgarg 


By  Anne  Sutherland. 

You    shall   have    gilded    summits    and    shining 
stairways 
Where  the  others  have  only  stormy  sky, 
You  shall  have  faery  blossom  and  leafy  magic 
The  others  will  never  see  when  they  go  by ; 
Ton  shall  have  Spring-song  in  the  snowy  sil- 
ences, 
Consecration  in  lilies,  comfort  from  rain, 
And  feet  that  follow  with   sad,   unmistakable 
swiftness 
After  the  joy  that  is  closest  kin  to  pain. 

lou  shall  have  secret  sobbing  and  hidden  tra- 
vail 
Where  the  others  can  lay  them  down  and 
sleep ; 
Itou  shall  have  starry  vigil  in  lonely  places 
While  they  make  merry  who  have  not  tryst 
to  keep ; 
You    shall    have    Lancelot's    vision    in    perfect 
splendour 
When  the  others  will  only  stand  and  stare ; 
And  oh,  my  heart,  my  heart,  you  may  end  in 
breaking 
And  the  others — will  not  even  care. 


Jit  Mm 

By   Lola   Beers   Mysen. 

My  garden  is  tumbly 

Like  billowy  lace, 
And  flowers  are  spilling 

All  over  the  place ; 
It  seems  hot  with   colour. 

It  seems  cool  with  shade, 
With  carpet  of  moss-rose 

And  drai)es  hung  in  jade. 
Tall  ladies-in-waiting 

Make  gay  the  main  walk, 
A  world  of  decorum 

Upheld   on   each   stalk, 
And  a  rambling  old  fence 

Is  somewhere,  I  know, 
Down  underneath  all 

This  riotous  glow. 
There   are   pansy  borders 

And  pansies  in  beds, 
Pink  sweet-pea  babies 

With  bonneted  heads. 
Night  comes  with   her  drippings 

Of  perfume  and  moon — 
Dear  God !  bless  my  garden 

Anew  every  June ! 


12 


THE      RAINBOW 


LORETTO  COLLEGE  GRADUATION 


The  Loretto  students  who  received  tlieir 
degrees  at  Convocation  at  the  University  of 
Toronto,  on  Friday  afternoon,  June  8th,  i)ar- 
ticipated  in  the  ceremony  of  college  graduation 
in  the  evening.  For  the  past  four  years  they 
have  pursued  their  University  course  as  mem- 
bers of  Loretto  College,  and  as  such  have  come 
under  the  influence  of  certain  traditions,  enjoy- 
ed a  certain  cultural  training  and  been  subject- 
ed to  certain  responsibilities,  the  results  of 
which  are  not  necessarily  included  under  a  uni- 
versity degree.  It  is  in  recognition  and  approv- 
al of  these  results  that  the  graduation  medal 
of  Loretto  is  conferred.  It  is  also  a  token  of 
formal  admission  among  her  graduate  daught- 
ers. 

Preceding  the  ceremony  an  open-air  i)ro- 
cession  consisting  of  the  graduates  of  '28,  ac- 
companied by  a  bodyguard  of  undergraduates 
in  university  garb,  and  bearing  garlands  of 
roses,  made  a  picturesque  scene  viewed  by 
large  numbers.  The  musical  setting  of  the 
Loretto  students'  chorus,  "Gaudeamus  Nos 
Alumnae,"  the  processional  song,  was  composed 
expressly  for  and  dedicated  to  the  graduates 
of  1928  by  Mr.  Nicola  Montani,  Knight  Com- 
mander of  the  Order  of  St.  Sylvester. 

After  the  Valedictory  was  pronounced  by 
Miss  Josephine  Brophy,  the  medals  were  con- 
ferred by  Very  Rev.  E.  J.  McCorkell,  C.S.B., 
M.A.,  Superior  of  St.  Michael's  College.  The 
following  graduate  students  were  then  intro- 
duced and  presented  with  the  congratulations 
of  the  College:  Dr.  Marguerite  Runstadler, 
B.A.,  '25;  Miss  Edna  Dawson,  B.A.,   '23;  Miss 


Josephine  Phelan,  B.A.,  '26;  Miss  Catherine 
Cronin,  B.A.,  '27;  Miss  Victoria  Mueller,  B.A., 
who  won  the  Mary  Ward  prize  for  highest 
First  Class  Honours  in  her  course  in  Moderns, 
and  Miss  Kathleen  Ilickey,  B.A.,  who  won  the 
St.  Michael's  College  Fourth  Year  Prize  in 
English. 

Mr.  Harry  Baldwin,  Secretary  to  the  Prime 
Minister,  who  was  the  speaker  of  the  evening, 
at  the  close  of  his  address  on  the  subject  of 
"Truth,"  conveyed  to  the  graduates  a  message 
of  congratulations  and  greetings  from  the 
Right  Hon.  W.  L.  Mackenzie  King,  the  latter 
in  the  form  of  some  verses  which  were  favor- 
ites of  his  own. 

Mr.  Baldwin  then  offered  congratulations 
to  the  class  of  '28,  and  to  the  nuns  on  the 
great  work  which  was  being  carried  forward 
by  Loretto  College.  He  also  extended  congra- 
tulations to  those  who  had  received  post-gradu- 
ate degrees  this  year,  referring  especially  to 
Miss  Phelan 's  research  work  which  was  con- 
cerned witli  the  editing  of  the  Baldwin  cor- 
respondence and  humorously  offering  apolo- 
gies for  his  great  grandfathers'  not  having  pro- 
vided merrier  reading  for  posterity. 

The  students  of  Loretto  Abbey  College,  on 
Wednesday  night,  June  6th,  gave  a  most  en- 
joyable performance  of  Barrie's  charming 
])lay,  "Quality  Street."  The  delightful  humor 
and  (juaint  sentiments  of  the  play  were  given 
full  value  by  the  youthful  players,  and 
tlioroughly  enjoyed  by  a  large  and  apprecia- 
tive audience. 
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THE  LORETTO  ALUMNAE  IN   NEW  YORK   CITY 


By    Madeleine    Coffee    Price,    B.A. 


Loneliness.     That  is  the   essence     of     New  in   Greater  New  York  and  its  immediate  su- 

York.     To  be  alone  here  is  being  adrift  at  sea ;  burbs  in  forming  the     New     York       Loretto 

the  jostling  of  the  multitudes  is  actually  akin  Alumnae  Association,  in  March  last, 
to  the  buffeting  of  the  waves  of  an  open  ocean.  I  must  at  this  point  quickly  insert  an  ex- 

The  feeling  of  being  lost  is  intensified  by  the  planation,  lest  I  do  an  injustice  to  myself  and 

sheer  numbers  about  one,  and  it  continues  un-  to  all  the  others  who  have  joined  this  new  Lor- 

til  one  learns  the  proper  course  to  steer,  until  etto  body.     I  do  not  wish  to  give  tlie  impres- 

one  is  sure  of  the  port  into  which  a  permanent  sion  that  it,  and  it  alone,  has  saved  us  all  from 

anchor  may  be  dropped.  a  terrible  fate  of  isolation;  that  we  were,  indi- 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  mere  develop-  vidually  and  collectively,  wandering  friendless 

ment  of  human  contacts,  the  formation  of  ran-  and  weary  in  the  mazes  of  New  York  until  that 

dom  friendships — a  thing  easily  enough  acliiev-  day  of  the  first  organization  gave  us  the  oppor- 

ed — is  not  sufificient  to  wipe  out  the  loneliness  tunity  of  falling  gratefully  into  the  arms  of  fel- 

of  New  York.     Those  contacts  must  seemingly  low  alumnae. 

be  with  people  of  a  similar  early  environment,  Such  was  not  and  is  not  the  case  so  far  as 

with  those  Avho  come  from  the  same  home  town  tlie   membership    of   the    New    York    Loretto 

or  native  land,  with  those  having  kindred  tal-  Alumnae    Association   is   concerned.     Most   of 

ents  or  ambitions  or  with  those  who  pay  alle-  the  members,  if  not  all,  are  thoroughly  estab- 

giance  to  the  same  Alma  Mater;  that  is,  tliey  I'shed  in  their  own  homes  and  in  their    own 

must  be  contacts  of  these  various  types  if  they  circles.     But,  I  believe  it  is  true  that  few  of 

are  to  be  of  real  worth  and  value.  them   knew   of  the   presence   in  such   a  re.^lly 

These  thoughts  have  come  to  me  in  review-  great  number  of  other  Loretto  graduates  and  I 

ing  my  own  early  days  in  New  York.     They  believe  it  is  equally  true  that  the  fact  that  we 

were   drifting,   restless   days,   from   which   the  liave   all  come   together,   that  we  have   so   or- 

ache  of  aloneness  was  not  driven  by  bridges,  ganized  that  we  will  come  together  again  and 

calls,  dinners,  no  matter  how  superficially  plea-  again  in  the  course  of  our  lives  here,  will  help 

•sant.  to  make  our  lives  more  pleasant  and  of  greater 

The  question  to  be  answered,  then,  is  how  value, 
maj^  one  newly  arrived  in  the  great  metropo-  In  speaking  of  valuable  lives  I  mean  in  the 

lis,  or  one  who  has  been  here  some  years,  for  sense  of  being  of  organized  service  to  the  in- 

that  matter,  establish  sucli  contacts.    For  some,  stitutions  which  gave  us  the  groundwork,  the 

unhappily,  the  question  is  never  answered.     I  tr  lining,    the    equipment    to    do    what   we    .ire 

am  told  there   are   thousands  upon  thousands  striving  to  do,  each  in  her  own  sphere, 
who  live  here  year  in   and  year   out  in   total  How    did   the    idea    originate?      That    is    a 

lack  of  a  friendship  which  means  anything.  difficult  question.     Without  doubt,  at  one  time 

For  others,   the  question  is  solved  in  just  or  another,  it  has  been  in  the  mind  of  every 

such  a  way  as  has  been  followed  by  the  gradu-  Loretto  girl  who  came  here  to  live  and  who  had 

ates   of   various   Loretto   convents   now   living  reason  to  suppose — though  not  to  know — that 
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there  were  others  in  the  great  city.  Personally, 
I  thought  of  it  after  I  had  been  here  many 
months.  I  mentioned  it  to  Frances  O'Brien, 
and  she  laughed  at  me  as  they  laugh  at  people 
for  mentioning  what,  in  slang,  is  known  as  "old 
stuff."  She  had  had  the  idea  for  several  years. 
At  the  first  meeting  there  were  so  many  other 
things  to  do  that  it  was  impossible  to  take  a 
census  of  those  who  had  always  wanted  to  see  a 
Loretto  Alumnae  here,  but  had  we  done  so  I 
have  no  doubt  that  the  count  would  have 
equalled  the  number  of  those  present. 

At  any  rate,  the  first  meeting  came  to  pass. 
It  Avas  preceded  by  letters  of  inquiry.  First, 
of  course,  to  the  Mother  'Superior  for  approval 
of  the  idea ;  and  then  to  the  various  Communi- 
ties and  to  individuals  for  names.  Names, 
names,  who  had  names  and  addresses?  That 
was  the  question.  More  correspondence  and 
finally  the  most  important  letter  of  all:  the 
formal  announcement  of  the  project,  the  spe- 
cific invitation  to  attend.  A  reply  postal  card 
was  enclosed.  What  would  the  response  be? 
Were  the  addresses  correct?  Would  the  many 
prospective  members  have  other  engagements? 

An  informal  count  of  the  first  meeting 
showed  that  fifteen  former  pupils  of  the  Ab- 
bey, twenty-five  of  the  Falls,  two  of  Lindsay, 
five  of  Hamilton,  four  of  Guelph  and  two  of  the 
Sault  had  responded. 

The  following  paragraphs  are  but  para- 
phrases of  the  minutes,  but  they  will  tell  the 
story.  It  is  an  interesting  story  to  all  of  us, 
because,  as  soon  as  we  had  assembled  and  had 
heard  Frances  O'Brien's  remarks,  we  all  real- 
ized that  we  of  Ncav  York  were  behind  many 
other  cities  and  towns  in  Canada  and  the 
United  States  in  the  matter  of  just  such  an  or- 
ganization. Without  much  further  ado.  Miss 
Julia  McCann  moved  that  the  gathering,  which 
was  held  at  the  Hotel  McAlpin,  constitute  it- 
self the  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  of  New 


York.  To  fall  into  the  phraseology  of  that 
meeting,  the  motion  was  duly  seconded  and 
carried. 

We  had  made  a  beginning. 

Next  came  the  question  of  officers.  A  no- 
minating committee  was  appointed,  consisting 
of  Mrs.  J.  J.  McMahon  (Hamilton),  chairman; 
Mrs.  Dempsey  (Guelph),  Mrs.  George  H.  Mur- 
phy (Sault),  Mrs.  Bergholtz,  Miss  Dalton  and 
Miss  Ryan,  all  of  the  Falls.  The  ticket  they 
named  was  elected,  as  follows :  Honorary  Pre- 
sident, Mrs.  D.  A.  0 'Sullivan;  President,  Mrs. 
Burr  Price ;  Vice-President,  Miss  Ryan ;  Cor- 
responding iSecretary,  Miss  O'Brien;  Recording 
Secretary,  Miss  Devereux ;  and  Treasurer,  Miss 
McCann. 

Mrs.  0 'Sullivan  addressed  this  first  meet- 
ing, telling  of  her  attendance  at  the  formation 
of  the  first  Loretto  Alumnae  at  Toronto,  the 
progress  it  had  made  and  the  opportunity 
which  lay  before  the  new  group  here  to  do  con- 
structive work  in  behalf  of  the  various  con- 
vents. Miss  Evelyn  Lee,  pianist  and  a  Loretto 
girl  now  living  here,  played  at  various  times 
throughout  the  meeting.  Another  feature  of 
the  program  was  the  reading  of  a  poem. 
"Columbus,"  by  Mrs.  Jackman. 

There  were,  of  course,  practical  things  to 
be  considered,  even  at  the  first  meeting.  After 
presentation  of  various  suggestions,  it  was  fin- 
ally determined  that  the  new  Association's 
first  effort  should  be  in  behalf  of  the  academy 
most  largely  represented  at  the  meeting.  This 
was  Niagara  Falls.  It  was  obvious,  therefore, 
in  view  of  the  letters  which  had  come  from 
Miss  MuUins,  that  the  great  immediate  need 
of  the  Falls  was  for  money  to  defray  expenses 
in  connection  with  the  August  biennial  conven- 
tion there  of  the  International  Federation  of 
Catholic  Alumnae.  How  to  get  the  money? 
Ways  and  means!     Another  committee!     An- 
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other  meeting  !  Where  ?  "When  ?  How  ?  Still 
another  committee. 

Briefly,  it  was  decided  to  hold  a  second  meet- 
ing April  21  at  the  Canadian  Woman's  Club, 
whicli  graciously  served  tea  to  the  members, 
and  at  that  session  a  vote  was  taken  in  favor 
of  holding  a  benefit  bridge  on  May  5  at  the 
Ritz-Carlton  Hotel,  the  proceeds  to  go  toward 
the  Convention  expenses  at  the  Falls. 

The  bridge,  wholly  enjoyable  to  all,  I  believe, 
was  the  last  meeting  of  the  year,  but  Autumn 
will  bring  a  new  assemblage,  new  ideas,  new 
plans  for  developing  the  New  York  Loretto 
Alumnae  into  Avhat  it  should  and  can  be :  a 
strong,  flourishing  organization,  with  ade- 
quate resources  for  assuming  its  full  share  in 
the  work  which  former  Loretto  girls  can  and 
must  do  for  their  Alma  Mater. 

New  York,  June  1,  1928. 


Editor 's  Note  :  The  Rainbow  takes  this  op- 
portunity of  saying  some  things  which  the 
writer  modestly  conceals.  Mrs,  Price,  gradu- 
ate of  Loretto  College,  U.  of  T.,  2T5,  was  during 
her  course  noted  for  the  very  qualities  that 
inspired  the  formation  of  this  new  Loretto 
Alumnae :  initiative,  energetic  loyalty  and  exe- 
cutive ability.  No  inspiration  of  hers  had  time 
to  become  "old  stuff"  before  it  became  reality, 
whether  it  was  the  conquest  of  Second  Year 
Latin,  the  winning  of  a  basket  ball  game 
against  great  odds,  or  the  thousand  details  that 
made  a  Christmas  Tree  for  the  poor  become  a 
college  event  to  recur  annually. 

Probably  acknowledgment  should  also  be 
made  of  the  active  assistance  rendered  in  form- 
ing the  new  organization  by  Mr.  Burr  Price, 
her  distinguished  husband,  well-known  New 
York  editor  and  author. 


THE  OLDEST  BOOK  IN  NORTH  AMERICA 


By   Margaret   M.    Cronin,    B.A. 


The  United  States  Catholic  Historical  So- 
ciety have  performed  a  real  service  to  history 
and  to  letters  in  publishing  in  fac-simile  the 
oldest  book  printed  in  North  America,  the 
"Doctrina  Breve,"  compiled  by  Bishop  Juan 
Zumarraga  and  published  by  him  in  the  City 
of  Mexico,  in  June,  1544.  One  of  the  subscrib- 
ers to  the  reproduction  is  Rev.  Dr.  Treacy,  of 
St.  Cecilia's  Cburch,  West  Toronto. 

A  fascinating  episode  in  the  romantic  story 
of  the  printing  is  that  told  by  Mr.  Stephen  H. 
Horgan,  in  a  prologue  to  the  text  of  the  "Doc- 
trina Breve,"  and  by  the  Rev.  Zephyrin  Engle- 
hardt,  O.F.M.,  who  writes  the  foreword. 
Slixty-nine  years  before  the  first  Eng- 
lish colony  at  Jamestown,  Virginia,  eigh- 
ty-one years  before  the  Pilgrim  Fathers 
landed    at    Plymouth    Rock,    this  little  book. 


printed  in  America  in  Spanish  and  in 
Indian,  had  been  circulated  among  the  Az- 
tecs of  Mexico.  It  was  in  1536  or  1537,  while 
Charles  V.  was  still  Emperor,  and  Henry  VIII. 
occupied  the  throne  of  England,  that  the  first 
printing-press  was  brought  from  Spain  and  set 
up  in  a  side-street  in  the  City  of  Mexico,  as  a 
branch  of  the  famous  printery  of  Juan  Crom- 
berger  of  Seville. 

The  first  pamphlets  printed  by  Juan  Pablos, 
who  was  first  American  representative  of  the 
House  of  Cromberger,  have  been  lost,  and  the 
"Doctrina  Breve"  is  the  earliest  complete 
book,  printed  in  North  America,  of  which  a 
copy  remains.  Mr.  Horgan,  famous  as  an  au- 
thority on  printing,  photo-engraving  and 
photo-mechanical  methods,  declares  that  from 
the  printer's  viewpoint,  the  "make-up"  of  the 
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''Doetriiia  Breve"  is  little  less  than  marvollous.  The   book  itself  is  a  sort  of  Catechism,  or 

The  title-page  is  composed  from  otld  pieces  of  compendium  of  Catholic  teaching,  compiled  by 

worn-out     engraved    metal    borders      l)rought  Juan  Ztimarraga,  first   Bishop   of   Mexico,  for 

from  Spain.     A  square  piece  of  metal  had  to  the  use  of  Spanish  and  Indians,  and  printed  by 

be  set  in,  and  was  hand  cut  for  the  title,  in  liis  orders  and  at  his  expense.    It  treats  of    '  los 

imitation  of  type.    Four  pages,  which  evidently  cator7,e  art'culos  de  la  sancta  fe,"  wliat  per- 

Avere  imperfect,     were     afterwards  re-printed  tains  to  tlie  Divinity,  and  what  pertains  to  the 

from  lithographic  stone.    When  types  were  \o\v,  Humanity  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  God  and 

or  did  not  print  properly,  a  scribe  went  over  ]\tan, — tlie  ten  commandments,  the  seven  saera- 

the  sheets  and  repaired  the  imperfect  line  with  ments,  the  works  of  mercy,  sin,  the  theological, 

a  quill  pen  and  ink  so  carefully  that  it  can  es-  cardinal  and  moral  virtues,  in  short,  just  what 

cape  detection.    Tlie  paper  used  by  Pal)los  was  any  present-day  catechism  contains.    The  priiit- 

hand-made,  lumpy  in  its  surface,  and  was  print-  ing  is  crisp  and  sharp,  though   two     removes 

ed  wet.     The  pages  on  the  reverse  side  of  the  from  the  original,  which  is  in  the  collection  of 

sheet  come  exactly  back  of  those  first  printed.  Mr.   Archer  M.  Huntingdon,  presented  to  the 

As  Pablos'  contract  with  Crombcrger  st,i]nilat-  students   of   history   under   the    title   of   "The 

ed  that  he  was  to  be  paid  only  for  each  perfect  Hispanic    Society     of     America."      When    the 

sheet  he  printed,  we  may  find  there  the  explana-  claim    was   made   in    1908   that   the   first   book 

tion  for  sucii  a  notable  exanuile  of  good  print-  printed  in  North  America  was  the  "Bay  State 

ing    as   the    "Doctrina    Breve"    proves    to    be.  Psalm.  Book,"   Cambridge    (l)aye),  Mr.  Hunt- 

"Ainl  this,"  adds  Mr.  Ilorgan,  "in   a  newly-  ingdon  had  every     page     of     the     "Doctrina 

discovered   world,    less    than    a    century    after  Breve"  photographed     and     the     photographs 

printing   with    movable   types   was   invented."  presented   to   the   United   States   Catholic  His- 

Ordy  fifty-two  years  had  passed  since  Cohnul)us  torical  Society.     This  is  the  volume  now  given 

set  foot  in  the  West  Indies.  to  the  public. 


HONOURS  TO  LORETTO  GRADUATES 


Miss  .Josephine  Phelan,  a 
pupil  of  Loretto  Convent, 
Guelpli,  in  her  Pri)nary  and 
High  School  years,  received 
her  Bachelor  of  Arts  degree 
from  Loretto  College  in 
1926,  after  a  brilliant  course 
Josephine  Phelan,  M.A.  jn  Modern  History.  Miss 
Phelan  was  the  holder  of  the  Mother  Joachim 
Murray  Scholarship  and  also  of  a  K.  of  C. 
Scholarship  in  Second  Year  and  Honour  Eng- 
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lisli  j)rizes,  and  won  much  distinction  in  the 
Intcr-Colleg'ate  and  in  Inter-University  de- 
bates. She  has  tliis  year,  in  addition  to  filling 
tutoi-ial  duties  in  the  History  Department  of 
tlu>  riiivcrsily  of  Wisconsin,  coinpletrd  lier 
Master  of  Arts  Course  in  Canadian  History. 
Her  special  work  was  done  in  calendaring  the 
Baldwin  papers  which  are  in  the  University 
Library.  We  congratulate  Miss  Phelan  and 
pro})hesy  excellent  intellectual  work  in  what- 
ever field  she  may  decide  to  enter. 
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Dr. 
Marguerite  Runstadler. 


Miss  Marguerite  llunstad- 
ler,  a  pupil  of  Loretto 
throughout  her  prepara- 
tory, her  High  School  and 
her  College  courses,  has 
brought  fresh  honour  to  her 
Alma  Mater  by  being  the 
first  of  her  College  daught- 
ers to  complete  the  Medical 
course.  Miss  Runstadler 
received  her  Bachelor  of  Arts  degree  in  1925 
in  the  difticult  Honour  Course  of  Biological 
and  Medical  Sciences,  and  then  continued  in 
the  direct  Medical  Course.  Her  clear  intel- 
lect is  only  matched  by  her  industry  and  her 
steady  judgment,  and  Loretto  expects  great 
things  from  her  brilliant  daughter.  Miss  Run- 
stadler has  received  an  appointment  for  the 
coming  year  in  the  General  Hospital  at  Og- 
densburg,  Ncav  York. 


Miss  Dawson  is  a  triple 
graduate  of  Loretto,  having 
obtained  her  Matriculation 
from  Loretto  College  School 
and  her  Bachelor  of  Arts 
of  the  University  of  Toron- 
to from  Loretto  College  in 
1923,  then  adding  a  busi- 
ness training  to  her  acade- 
mic attainments.  Miss  Daw- 
son held  the  Matriculation 
Scholarship  presented  by  the  Loretto  Alumnae 
Association  for  the  four  years  of  her  college 
course  and  won  also  an  English  and  a  S])anisli 
prize.     After  her  business  training  Miss  Daw- 


Miss 

Edna    Dawson,    B.A. 

IJiirristiT  and   Solicitoi' 


son   entered   on   duties    in    the    law    office   of 
McMaster,  Montgomery,  Pleury  &  Co. 

Owing  to  her  outstanding  ability,  her  em- 
ployers advised  her  to  pursue  the  regular  Law 
Course  at  Osgoode  Hall.  This  year  she  has 
completed  the  course  with  honours,  and  was 
called  to  the  Bar  on  Thursday,  June  21st.  Miss 
Dawson  is  the  third  Loretto  College  graduate 
to  attain  the  titles  of  Barrister  and  Solicior. 
Mrs.  John  Harkins  (Florence  Daly)  and  Miss 
Kathleen  Lee  having  preceded  her  in  the  pro- 
fession. We  congratulate  Miss  Dawson  and 
wish  her  continued  success. 


Miss 
Catherine   Cronin,   B.A. 


Miss  Catherine  Cronin, 
a  member  of  a  family  of 
whom  several  have  dis- 
tinguished themselves  in 
academic  attainments,  had 
tlie  privilege  of  beginning 
her  school  career  at  the 
Ursuline  Convent  in  Que- 
bec. The  fluency  then  ac- 
quired in  French  was  fostered  throughout  her 
years  at  Loretto,  and  in  1927,  the  year  of  her 
graduation,  she  acquitted  herself  with  honour 
in  the  examination  held  at  the  University  of 
Toronto  for  the  Bonne  Entente  and  other 
French  scholarships.  This  year  Miss  Cronin 
has  been  in  attendance  at  O.C.E.  and  was,  in 
June,  awarded  a  scholarship  by  the  Depart- 
ment of  Education  of  Ontario  for  two  years' 
study  at  the  Sorbonne,  Paris.  We  should  envy 
Miss  Cronin  this  astonishing  opportunity,  were 
it  not  that  we  rejoice  so  entirely  at  her  ability 
to  win  it  and  profit  by  it. 


18 


THE      RAINBOW 


THE  PRODIGALS'  RETURN— August,  1927 


By    Kathleen    J.     Costello.     B.A. 


^!^  HE  wide-open  doors,  bespeaking  "ten 
^/  thousand  welcomes"  within,  we  confi- 
dently expected.  One  talies  her  welcome 
at  home  and  at  L.A.C.  for  granted.  But  the 
flags  and  flowers  ami  streamers,  the  familiar 
red-brick  building  bedecked  as  we  had  never 
seen  it  before,  that  was  a  sui'prise.  I  heard 
Mona  say,  witliout  apologies  to  the  old  lady  in 
Mother  Goose,  "Can  this  be  1,  or  the  Prince  of 
"Wales?"  All  of  us  were  a  bit  bafl'led,  a  bit 
humbled,  and  very  happy,  at  that  first  sight  of 
Alma  Mater  in  the  August  sunshine  on  the 
day  of  the  first  general  reunion  of  the  gradu- 
ates of  the  College.  After  three,  five,  eight,  ten, 
twelve,  or  whatever  the  number  of  years  out 
in  the  cold,  cold  World,  it  was  good  to  be  com- 
ing back  to  s])end  a  few  precious  days  all  to- 
gether again,  with  the  nuns  at  Loretto, 


And  to  see  the  doors  wide  open,  Avaiting 
for  us,  and  the  steps  and  entrance  all  banked 
in  floAvers,  and  the  flags  flying  just  for  us;  well, 
who  of  us  with  soul  so  dead  that  did  not  feel  the 
love  that  prompted  it  all!  Who  did  not  think 
with  a  little  pang  in  her  heart,  that  to  be  worthy 
of  the  devoted  toil  and  loving  prayers  that  Lor- 
etto has  lavished  upon  her,  she  must  needs  keep 
her  banners  high  indeed?  I  think,  after  all,  we 
felt  more  like  the  Prodigal  Son  than  the  Prince 
of  Wales.  At  least,  we  were  expecting  the 
fatted  calf,  and  we  were  not  disappointed. 

Extramural  decorations  did  not  hold  us 
very  long.  They  only  increased  one's  eager- 
ness to  get  inside.  Here  were  the  Dean  and 
the  members  of  the  Faculty,  and  many  others, 
we  wanted  so  much  to  see.  The  house  resound- 
ed with  happy  laughter.  Gay  greetings  came 
from  every  corner.  Friends  who  liad  not  met 
since  graduation  were  making  ud  for  years  of 
silence.  "Oh,  hello,  Prima,  dear."  "Is  Secun- 
da  back?"  "I)o]i"t  you  miss  Tertia  ?"  "Isn't 
it  great  to  be  back?"  "Isn't  Quarta  getting 
fat?"  "Quinta  liasn't  changed  a  bit."  "How 
do  you  like  teaching?"  "It  is  such  an  age  since 
I  've  seen  you. "  "  Why  here 's  Sexta  ! "  "  Why 
do  you  never  write?"  "She's  going  to  be  mar- 
ried," etc.,  etc. 

At  supper  that  night  w^e  all  came  together 
for  the  first  time.  Sister  J.  was  on  hand  to 
welcome  us  fortunate  ones  who  dated  back  to 
her  historic  regime.  Gene  had  brought  her  ap- 
l^etite  for  extras,  c[nite  unimpaired,  all  the  way 
back  from  Alberta.  There  were  veiled  refer- 
ences to  breakfasts  in  bed,  with  iced  canta- 
loupe,    and     the     old     familiar  protests  from 
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everybody  on  hearino:  that  Sister  still  retained 
her  very  bad  habit  of  making  a  pet  of  "every- 
body else  but  me." 

Our  places  at  the  table  were  arranged  ac- 
cording to  our  years  (academic,  not  chronolo- 
gical nor  mental),  which  gave  us  of  the  pioneer 
days,  when  we  stopped  temporarily  to  remin- 
isce about  the  good  old  days  at  tlie  old  Abbey, 
an  excellent  opportunity  to  discuss  without 
hindrance  or  embarrassment,  the  younger  gen- 
eration at  the  other  tables.  A  rather  promis- 
ing lot,  from  the  looks  of  them,  we  decided, 
but  it  was  understood  that  we  ourselves  were 
the  pick  of  the  basket.  Of  course,  they  were 
equally  free  to  air  their  opinions  of  us,  but  we 
felt  secure  in  the  thought  that  they  could  not 
help  but  consider  us  an  improvement  on  wliat 
our  graduation  pictures  must  have  led  them  to 
expect.  Up  in  the  common  room  after  supjK'r, 
we  came  together,  and  as  we  improved  our  ac- 
quaintance we  became  more  and  more  convinc- 
ed of  the  general  worthiness  of  those  who  had 
followed  along  the  trails  we  ])lazed. 

As  the  evening  went  on,  little  groups  broke 
awa3%  in  twos  and  threes,  from  the  gathering 
in  the  common  room  and  went  into  more  con- 
fidential conclaves.  Up  in  Mertis'  room  four  of 
us  sat  for  hours,  discussing  matters  of  great 
weight :  education,  politics,  literature,  monas- 
ticism,  the  advisability  of  letting  one's  hair 
grow,  marriage,  divorce,  the  drama,  finance, 
the  best  way  to  reduce  (munching  "Laura  Se- 
cords"  the  while),  foreign  travel,  fashions,  all 
the  old  topics  that  had  served  us  so  well  in  the 
past.  And  interwoven  in  the  general  discus- 
sion was  the  personal  history  of  each  of  us, 
since  last  we  had  met. 

Saturday,  the  second  da5%  was  wisely  left 
to  us  to  while  away  as  we  saw^  fit,  except  for 
the  charming  luncheon  and  dinner  hours.     In 


the  evening  came  an  exhibition  of  stunts  (I 
have  sought  in  vain  for  a  more  dignified  appel- 
lation). Camille's  interpretation  of  certain 
pedagogical  methods  was  the  rarest  treat  of  the 
evening  and  we  had  everything  from  a  lloman 
School  to  an  Indian  pow-wow. 

All  through  the  day  more  prodigals  had 
been  returning  until  at  evening  all  tlie  gradu- 
ates were  present  exce])t  those  who  who  were 
kept  away  by  dire  necessity.  These  sent  plain- 
tive messages  of  regret  and  we,  on  our  part, 

said  many  times,  "Too  bad isn't  here." 

Any  absentee's  name  would  fit  the  blank.  Per- 
sonallj",  'I  missed  "Little  Macauley"  most  of 
all.  And  Fran  O'Brien's  presence  would  have 
helped  much.  Somebody  was  missing  each  ab- 
sent one. 

Sunday  began  with  Mass  in  the  Cha])el,  and 
a  very  impressive  sermon  by  the  eminent  Jesuit 
educator,  Rev.  Austin  Schmidt,  of  Loyola  Uni- 
versity, Chicago.  Father  Schmidt  was  also  an 
honored  guest  at  our  banquet  in  the  evening. 
After  Ma.ss,  a  general  meeting  took  place  and 
dreams  of  a  new  Loretto  were  unfolded.  We 
lamented  our  lionest  poverty  and  llie  dearth 
of  rich,  old,  ailing  uncles  in  our  midst.  In  spite 
of  our  handicaps,  we  swore  to  hasten  the  day 
when  those  dreams  would  come  true. 

And  we  had  our  picture  taken  for  the  ])ress^ 
as  befit  the  importance  of  the  occasion.  The 
hour  being  set  for  3.30  sharp,  prom])th'  at  6.15 
every  girl  was  present  in  festive  array,  each 
with  her  own  ideas  as  to  the  proper  grouping 
of  the  crowd  on  the  steps,  and  each  taking  a 
pet  position  from  which  no  persuasion  could 
dislodge  her.  At  last  it  was  over.  We  repaired 
to  our  banquet,  and  the  ph()togra]iher,  unsung 
hero,  hastened  off  to  produce  the  results  of  our 
combined  efiPorts,  before  the  dinner  was  over. 

The  banquet  was  the  high  point  of  our  pro- 
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gram,  numerically,    socially,    gastronomically.  Was  it  a  quiet  chat  with  some  kindred  soul? 

oratorically.      But    who    can    say    what   was  Was  it  Mass  in  the  Chapel  again?    Was  it  some- 

the     nicest     part     of     the     whole     reunion?  thing  different  for  each  of  us?    Or  wasn't  the 

Was     it     supper     the     first     night?       (Plain  very  best  part  of  it  all,  for  all  of  us,  the  pre- 

college    commons,    the     program    called    it),  cious  memories  we  carried  away? 


DETROIT  CIRCLE  LORETTO  ALUMNAE 


The  organization  of  the  Detroit  Circle  Lor- 
etto  Alumnae,  was  the  spontaneous  outcome 
of  the  first  meeting  of  the  Michigan  Chapter 
International  Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae, 
held  at  Hotel  Statler,  January  18tli,  1924. 

To  their  delighted  amazement  the  Loretto 
Alumnae  present  found  themselves  numbering 
sixteen.  Comparing  notes,  they  discovered 
that  quite  a  few  "Loretto  g'rls"  living  in  De- 
troit were  not  in  attendance.  Then  and  there 
the  brilliant  idea  of  a  little  city  circle  seized 
tliose  assembled,  and -Mrs.  Charles  L.  Bruce 
invited  them  to  bring  as  many  as  possible  of 
their  Loretto  friends  to  a  tea  at  an  early  date. 
This  verbal  invitation  was  supplemented  later 
by  invitations  in  the  Michigan  Catholic  and 
daily  press  to  all  interested  Loretto  Alumnae, 

At  this  first  tea  at  Mrs.  Bruce 's  home  a 
very  informal  organization  took  place,  officers 
being  elected  as  follows:  President,  Mrs. 
Charles  L.  Bruce,  Vice-President,  Miss  Vera 
Reaume,  Secretary;  Miss  Iris  Sullivan. 

Our  ideal  was  a  purely  social  one — inspired 
by  the  ambition  to  know  each  other  better  and 
strengthen  the  common  ties  of  love  and  loyalty 
toAvards  our  dear  Ladies  of  Loretto. 

Later  a  treasurer,  Mrs.  Henry  N.  Oaspard, 
was  elected  to  care  for  the  very  nominal  dues 
levied  to  cover  expenses  of  notices,  etc.  Since 
all  members  are  affiliated  with  their  own 
Alumnae  Associations,  it  has  ever  been  our 
idea  to  prevent  the  city  circle  from  becoming 


a  financial  burden.  The  Christmas  and  other 
contributions  have  always  been  free  will  otter- 
innfs  quietl.y  slipped  into  a  box,  so  tliat  we  have 
had  tJie  satisfaction  of  feeling  that  the  gratify- 
ing generosity  resulting  has  been  in  accord- 
ance Avith  each  one's  means.  While  our  mail- 
ing list  has  grown  above  fifty,  about  half  that 
numl)er  are  really  active  members — yet  with 
this  number  we  have  achieved  a  place  among 
Detroit  Alumnae  Associations  of  which  we  feel 
justly  proud. 

MvH.  Bruce  remained  president  for  two 
years,  Avlien  she  Avas  succeeded  by  Mrs.  Ray  E. 
Danalier,  Avho  presided  graciously  and  effi- 
ciently during  the  folloAving  tAvo  years. 

In  January  this  year  Miss  Iris  Sullivan, 
Avhose  elTorts  as  our  first  secretary  materially 
aided  our  groAvth,  Avas  elected  president,  Mrs. 
A.  W,  Maisonville,  Vice-President ;  Miss 
Marion  Bowker,  Secretary ;  Miss  Loretto  Du- 
puis,  Treasurer. 

On  March  17th  our  ncAvly-elected  president. 
Miss  Sullivan,  entertained  the  circle  at  a  beau- 
tifully appointed  St.  Patrick's  Day  luncheon, 
at  the  Woman's  City  Club.  At  the  meeting 
Avhich  folloAved,  the  convention  of  the  I.F.C.A. 
at  Niagara  Avas  the  most  interesting  topic  of 
discussion. 

At  our  May  meeting.  Miss  Florence  Mullin, 
President  of  the  Niagara  Loretto  Alumnae,  Avas 
our  charming  guest  of  honor,  and  stimulated 
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tlie  already  liigJi  enthusiasm  about  the  ap- 
proaching" convention. 

Throughout  our  existence  we  have  adhered 
as  far  as  possible  to  monthly  meetings,  except 
during  the  summer.  Many  members  have 
entertained  at  luncheons  and  teas  at  their 
homes  and  clubs,  and  when  that  has  not  been 
convenient,  we  have  arranged  subscription  af- 
faira  at  various  clubs. 

Among  those  who  have  entertained  the  cir- 
cle (some  of  them  being  hostesses  on  several 
occasions)  are  Miss  Vera  Reaume,  Mrs.  Ray 
E.  Danaher,  Miss  'Iris  Sullivan,  Mrs,.  J.  A. 
Parent,  Mrs.  Henry  N.  Gaspard,  Mrs.  A.  W. 
Ma'sonville,  Miss  Anna  Marie  Forbes,  MrS(. 
Bert  Ripley,  the  Misses  Loretto  and  Ina  Mae 
Dupuis,  the  Misses  Marion  and  Merlyn  Bowker, 
Miss  Coletta  Galvin  (now  Mrs.  John  Tippey), 
the  Misses  Margaret  and  Mary  Tealian  of  Wind- 


sor, Mrs.  James  O'Neil,  and  Mrs.  'Charles    L. 
Bruce. 

In  every  Federation  enterprise  the  Loretto 
circle  has  more  than  upheld  its  honor — on 
more  than  one  occasion  taking-  the  lead  over 
the  other  many  times  larger  Alumnae  Associa- 
tions of  the  city.  Already  it  has  gained  an 
enviable  reputation  foi*  the  loyalty  and  de- 
pendability of  its  membership,  and  received 
numerous  flattering  tributes  from  members 
and  directors  of  other  associations.  This  bit 
of  bragging,  we  hope,  is  pardonable,  because 
we  feel  that  any  glory  implied  by  these  com- 
pliments is  decidedly  a  reflection  of  early  train- 
ing and  the  credit  due  to  the  beloved  teachers 
who  will  be  glad  to  know  that  the  "old  girls" 
still  carry  in  their  lives  what  we  have  come 
to  recognize  as  characteristic  "stamps  of  the 
Institution." 


QUEEN  ISABELLA'S  JEWELS 


By  Florence  Prud'homme. 


i 


HE  best  part  of  Ann  Raymond's  day  at 
school  was  after  the  pitfalls  of  Arithme- 
tic and  Spelling  were  safely  past  and  she 
bent  her  curly  head  over  her  History.  Eagerly 
she  read  of  centuries  past,  knights,  kings  or 
queenly  women  resplendent  in  jewels,  velvet 
and  furs.  "Jewels" — the  word  fairly  leapt 
from  the  page  to  meet  her  eye.  Straightway 
Ann  imagined  herself  arrayed  in  flowing  robes 
with  jewels  matching  her  gowns.  Though 
there  were  no  shows  in  Ann's  life  and  she  lived 
far  from  the  village  Avhere  the  circus  came  each 
summer,  she  borrowed  colour  for  her  imagin- 
ary splendour  from  the  sparkling  dew,  the 
rainbow  and  the  multi-hued  wildflowers. 

"How  did  Columbus  get  ships  to  set  out  on 


his  voyage  of  discovery?''  read  Ann,  doing 
her  history  questions  one  afternoon.  She 
searched  her  dog-eared  text  book  with  luke- 
warm interest  in  this  unabsorbing  topic. 
"Jewels"  she  read  on  the  page  in  front  of  her. 
Here  was  the  word  that  unlocked  her  fantas- 
tic imaginings.  "Queen  Isabella  sold  her 
jewels."  It  was  the  answer  to  her  history 
question. 

"Queen  Isabella  of  Castile,  wife  of  King 
Ferdinand  of  Aragon  (a  lovely  high-sounding 
name  that  was)  listened  to  Columbus'  tales  of 
a  new  world  across  the  ocean.  Queen  Isabella 
sold  her  jewels  to  buy  ships." 

Why  would  a  Queen  have  to  sell  her  jew- 
els?    Did  not  a  Queen  own  ships  and  all  the 
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money?  What  would  the  King  think  when  she 
appeared  before  the  people  without  her  jewels? 

In  1892,  when  Ann  was  twelve,  she  saw  a 
pageant  at  Larkville  celebrating  the  four 
hundredth  anniversary  of  the  Discovery  of 
America.  Queen  Isabella  was  there  and  Colum- 
bus conscious  of  Ills  silky  beard  and  waxed 
moustache.  Ann  saw  too  clearly  that  Queen 
Isabella  was  only  May  Matthews  who  had 
passed  out  of  the  Perth  County  School  two 
years  before,  and  Ferdinand  and  Columbus 
were  High  School  boys  who  lived  in  Larkville. 

"When  I  go  to  New  York  to  be  an  actress 
I'll  be  much  better  as  Queen  Isabella."  she 
thought. 

She  did  not  go  to  New  York.  She  did  not 
even  go  to  the  Larkville  High  School.  Her 
father  died  when  she  Avas  thirteen.  There  was 
just  nineteen-j^ear-old  Robert  to  run  the  farm, 
so  Ann  and  her  mother  had  to  work  unceasing- 
ly at  the  countless  household  tasks  of  a  farm- 
house. The  years  sped  by  with  Ittle  time  for 
vain  ambitions.  The  neighborhood  verdict 
was,  "Ann's  a  real  home  girl,  so  fond  of  her 
mother." 

At  twenty  Ann  married  James  Holman,  a 
prosperous  merchant  of  Larkville.  He  was 
much  older  than  his  wife  and  she  was  consider- 
ed very  sensible  to  marry  him.  They  wore 
not  happy.  He  neglected  his  wife  and  let  his 
business  go  to  ruin.  At  thirty-five  Ann  was  a 
widow,  gray-haired  and  sorrowful. 

Larkville  knew  her  as  young  Jimmy  Hol- 
man's  mother,  or  the  Widow  Holman  who 
moved  out  of  the  brick  house  on  the  hill.  Al- 
ways a  retiring  woman,  she  and  Jimmy  man- 
aged to  live  quietly,  in  a  small  cottage,  on  the 
money  saved  from  the  wreckage  from  the  Hol- 
man business.  "If  we  could  only  send  you  to 
college,"  said  Ann  to  her  son. 

"Well,  we  can't,"  said  Jimmy  cheerfully. 


"Just  as  soon  as  I'm  through  High  School  I'm 
going  to  Detroit  for  a  job.  I'll  take  you  there 
to  live."  Jimmy  inherited  his  mother's  curls, 
but  not  her  dreamy  ways.  He  was  not  studious, 
but  assumed  immediate  leadership  in  playing 
games  with  the  boys. 

In  1927  he  went  to  Detroit  ladened  with  his 
mother's  tender  kisses  and  twenty-five  dollars 
drawn  from  her  scanty  savings. 

"In  October  you  can  close  up  the  house  for 
the  winter  and  come  to  live  in  Detroit.  No 
more  keeping  up  fires  and  carrying  out  ashes. 
We  11  live  in  an  apartment,"  he  finished  grand- 
ly. 

Each  week  a  letter  came  from  Detroit,  al- 
ways cheerful,  but,  mother-like,  Mrs.  Holman 
worried. 

"He  always  says  he  is  doing  well,"  she  told 
her  mother,  "but  he  never  tells  me  what  work 
he  has  got.  He  sends  me  money  every  week 
too,  and  expects  me  to  go  to  Detroit  in  Oc- 
tober." 

"He's  all  right,  Ann,  don't  you  worry. 
\  on  never  could  make  a  molly-coddle  out  of 
him  no  matter  how  you  tried.  Go  up  for  a  lit- 
tle while  in  the  Fall.  You  needn't  stay  in  De- 
troit if  you  don't  like  it." 

In  October  Mrs.  Holman  closed  up  her  cot- 
tage and  set  out  fearfully.  Supposing  Jimmy 
didn't  meet  her.  If  he  were  sick  or  supposing 
she  took  sick,  who  could  help  them  when  they 
didn't  know  anyone  in  Detroit?  It  seems 
neighbours  in  a  big  city  are  not  like  neigh- 
bours in  Larkville. 

Jimmy  was  waiting  for  his  mother  at  the 
Michigan  Central  Station,  looking  so  strong 
and  handsome  that  she  forgot  to  be  as  digni- 
fied as  she  planned.  She  kissed  him  and  cried 
on  his  shoulder.  "Why,  mother,  what  are  you 
crying  for?"  said  Jimmy  in  amazement.  She 
was  distressed  and  anxious  all  evening  for  fear 
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he  was  ashamed  of  her.  He  took  her  to  the 
furnished  apartment  he  had  rented.  Mrs. 
Holman  was  introduced  to  the  mysteries  of  gas 
stove,  watertank,  chutes  and  refrigerator,  all 
so  unnecessary  in  old-fashioned  Larkville. 

Jimmy  became  eloquent  over  the  homemade 
pies  and  cookies  he  was  going  to  enjoy.  He 
took  his  mother  to  a  restaurant  for  supper  and 
overrode  her  mild  protest  to  seeing  a  play  af- 
terwards. 

Late  that  evening  they  were  once  more  at 
home. 

"Let's  sell  the  house  in  Larkville.  This  is 
home  now,'  said  Jimmy,  gazing  around  the  liv- 
ing-room and  letting  his  eyes  rest  fondly  on 
his  mother.  "It's  no  use  keeping  it,  and  we 
can  invest  the  money." 

"Wait,  dear,"  answered  his  Mother."  If 
you  got  sick  or  anything  we  would  be  better 
to  have  the  little  cottage  to  go  back  to." 

"But  I  couldn't  feel  better  than  I  do.  'I'll 
work  for  fifty  years." 

She  only  smiled  lovingly  at  her  tall  boy, 
thinking  how  he  must  look  to  the  beautifully 
dressed  girls  her  keen  mother's  eye  had  ob- 
served glancing  at  him  as  they  passed. 

"It's  my  own  little  home,  Jimmy." 

"You  were  never  very  happy  in  Larkville. 
I  don't  see  why  you  want  to  go  back  there." 


"I'm  just  kind  of  used  to  it,"  she  answered 
apologetically.  "Jimmy,  dear,  you  have  not 
told  me  yet  what  kind  of  work  you  do." 

A  change  came  over  the  frank,  smiling 
boy's  face  and  he  looked  at  her  almost  defiant- 

ly. 

"  If  I  tell  you,  you  won 't  ask  me  to  change  ? ' ' 

"Well,  Jimmy,  if  I  don't  think  it  is  right 
for  you — "  she  began  nervously. 

"But,  mother,  I'm  a  man  now.  I  think  I 
can  judge  for  myself.  You  won't  ask  me  to 
change?" 

"You  know  I  won't  object  to  anything  that 
is  right." 

"I'm  an  aerial  mechanic.  Mother." 

Ann's  heart  missed  a  beat.  "Does  that 
mean  you  go  up  in  areoplanes?" 

"Yes,  mother,  and  I'm  studying  aereonau- 
tics  to  take  long  flights  Avith  pilots." 

With  the  clear  view  of  one  who  has  left  the 
green  valley  of  youth  behind  and  is  climbing 
the  stony  mountain  of  middle  age,  Ann  saw 
anxious  watching  and  waiting  ahead.  A  little 
phrase  came  to  the  surface  of  her  memory. 
"Queen  Isabella  sold  her  jewels."  Ann  smiled 
bravely  at  her  boy.  "Now  isn't  that  just  splen- 
did!" she  said. 

Already  her  heart  had  taken  up  a  refrain : 

"Queen  Isabella  gave  her  jewels;  I  give  my 
only  son." 


In  a  tiny  shady  nook 
By  the  wayside  is  a  shrine ; 
Past  it  flows  the  babbling  brook 
No   one   knows.     I  call  it  mine. 


M^  Bl^nm 


"Tis  just  a  lonely  violet  sod. 

But  it  ever  seems  to  be 

A  ray  of  love  from  the  Pleart  of  God 

Waiting  there  to  Avelcome  me. 

Virginia  Owens, 
Second  Year,  Loretto  Academy, 
Woodlawn,  Chicago. 
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IMPRESSIONS 


1— "63" 

.1.  iR.K. — Sunshine — Mexico — a  variety  of 
axes  on  the  board. 

2.  Evening — bells  ringing — footsteps  in  the 
hall — the  telephone,  a  pause,  a  sigh,  back  to 
work. 

3.  Warm  afternoon  sun — smell  of  Spring — 
sudden  confusion,  Helen  and  Hilda  rush  madly 
out — quiet — re-enter — ah!  success!  They  had 
caught  him;  they  pass  around  the  popcorn. 

4.  Perfect  quiet — late  in  April — rain.  Well- 
known  Latin  teacher  enters,  tiptoes  to  book- 
case at  back  of  room — looks  through  Exam, 
books — fails  to  find  right  one — exit — (Prob- 
ably Constance  has  it). 

5.  Honeydew. 


2 — The  Common  Room. 

Like  "63,"  the  Common  Room  flashes  to  the 
memory  in  clear  impressions,  but  unlike  "63," 
it  has  a  distinct  personality,  and  is,  moreover, 
subject  to  moods. 

It  is  always  cheerful  at  Afternoon  Tea ; 
there  is  relaxation  and  interesting  talk.  Es- 
pecially at  Mission  Teas  it  is  positively  festive 
— flowers,  candles.  Has  anyone  ever  felt  any- 
thing out  of  tune  in  the  Common  Room  at  such 
times?  No,  it  is  actually  responsive.  It  be- 
comes expansive,  protecting.  Sometimes  it  is 
thoughtful — in  the  evenings,  after  the  dancers 
have  drifted  away;  the  lamp  sheds  a  subdued, 
rosy  glow;  there  are  shadows.  Someone  plays 
dreamily  now,  someone  reads  the  "Saturday 


Night" — the  "Commonweal" — one  is  not  like- 
ly to  forget  the  picture. 

And  desolate?  Who  cannot  see  the  room 
when  the  table-cover  and  the  curtains  have 
departed  to  the  laundry,  the  latest  papers  and 
magazines  are  elsewhere,  the  cupboard  door 
half  open,  a  cold,  white  sun — but  then  at  times 
the  Pierian  Spring  is  storm-swept  and  the  over- 
branching  trees  leafless. 


3— The   Telephone. 

There  is  much  to  be  said  about  the  tele- 
phone. Much.  However,  as  in  all  institutions 
and  customs,  there  is  a  change  or  a  complete 
breaking  away  from  tradition.  You  will  sa.y 
that  the  telephone  is  a  comparatively  new 
tiling,  a  discovery.  What  connection  could  it 
have  Avith  any  old  institution? 

It  is  connected  with  the  chivalry  of  other 
days — in  a  small  way,  of  course,  but  connect- 
ed nevertheless.  But  then  even,  cliivalry  lias 
changed.  It  can  hardly  be  recognized  and  the 
reason  is  because  it  is  being  shared — on  as 
equal  a  basis  as  war  work,  sports,  lifesaving. 
We  hear  of  a  hero  daring  angry  lions,  and 
rescuing  his  lady's  fan,  or  was  it  iier  hankie? 
What  has  this  to  do  with  a  telephone?  Well, 
my  dears,  is  it  not  a  proof  of  chivalry,  courage, 
dauntlessness,  when  the  maiden  will  stand  be- 
fore Hill.  3845  and  chat  for  10,  T5,  20,  25  min- 
utes (nay,  more!)  and  will  brave  the  er — ah — 
glances  of  the  waiting  throng,  not  to  mention 
the  vicissitudes  of  the  gallant  at  the  other  end 
of  that  line?  !  ! 

Mae  Rousselle,  2T9. 
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THE  SOCIAL  ASPECT  OF  CONVOCATION  WEEK 


Convocation  at  Loretto  includes  much  more 
than  the  brief  glory  of  a  single  day.  Various 
entertainments  have  assumed  an  almost  tra- 
ditional place  in  its  ceremonies,  their  presence 
prolonging  the  graduate's  momentary  feeling 
of  importauce.  This  year  the  eventful  period 
opened  with  the  St.  Michael's  Alumnae  dinner 
at  the  King  Edward  Hotel.  Amidst  most  in- 
viting surroundings  the  classes  of  Loretto  and 
St.  Joseph's,  2T8,  received  their  welcome  into 
a  new  sphere,  the  Alumnae  Association. 

Probably  the  last  celebration  at  the  old  Ab- 
bey took  place  on  Saturday  of  Convocation 
week,  when  the  graduating  class  of  8t.  Mich- 
ael's was  present  at  the  annual  High  Mass  and 
breakfast  at  the  Abbey.  In  his  Baccalaureate 
sermon  Very  Reverend  Father  E.  J.  McCorkell, 
C.S.B.,  laid  special  stress  on  the  new  school  of 
Mediaeval  Philosophy  which  St.  Michael's  Col- 
lege is  fostering,  and  on  the  interesting  and 
novel  field  of  research  whicli  it  offers  to  the 
post-graduate  student. 


Of  course  the  "afternoon  teas,"  which  play 
so  important  a  part  tliroughout  the  year,  must 
be  present  to  the  end,  and  two  very  delightful 
ones  added  to  the  pleasures  of  tlie  week.  On 
Sunday  afternoon  Loretto  College  was  hostess 
to  the  relatives  and  friends  of  the  graduates, 
who  quite  forgot  to  lament  that  this  was  their 
last  College  event  in  the  joy  of  the  occasion. 

On  Monday  the  Granite  Club  was  the  scene 
of  the  festivities,  with  the  Alumnae  of  Loretto 
Abbey  as  hostess.  Some  guests  arrived  early 
and  some  arrived  late,  but  all  received  a  warm 
welcome  and  the  cup  that  cheers,  with  all  the 
deliglitful  accessories  to  afternoon  tea. 

Though  these  be  the  outstanding  social 
events  which  mark  the  end  of  College  days,  the 
whole  week  is  in  our  minds  dedicated  to  the 
spirit  of  affection  and  friendship,  a  confused 
but  delight t'ull.y  pleasant  memorial  to  the  inti- 
macies of  four  years. 

Josephine  Brophy. 


Ipfarr  a«b  Aftrr 


When  you  look  at  the  world 

From    tlie    depths    of    despair, 
And   you   feel   that   you're   hurled 

Tliere  forever  and  e'er; 
When   you   sleep   but    lightly, 

And  eat  not  at  all. 
When   you're  ne'er  feelin'  sprightly, 

And  can't  toss  a  ball; 
When   forever  before  you 

You  see  tliat   dread  hour, 
A]id  you've  so  much  to  do 

It's  no  wonder  you're  sour; 

You're  writing  exams! 


When  you  feel  tlie  relief 

You  only  can  feel 
When  passed  is  your  grief, 

And  you  eat  a  good  meal; 
Wlien  you  feel  like  jumping 

Forever  and  ever, 
And  your  books  you  are  dumping, 

Everj'  school  bond  to  sever ; 
Aiul  you  start  out  a-thinking 

Of  the  good  times  you've  had, 
When  from  leaving  you're  shrinking — 

The  year  wasn't  so  bad; 

You've  passed  your  exams! 
Mary  Simons,  Grade  XI. 
Loretto  Academy,  Sedley. 
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Colhentie  "Eioyetti! 


GRADUATING  CLASS.  LORETTO  ABBEY. 


MISS    MADGE    CURRY. 

"So     very     reliable,     trustwortliy     ami     true, 
God    giveth    speech   to    all — but     song    to     few." 

MISS    DOROTHY    CAWKELL. 

"A    pal    to    all.    a     friend    that    is    tru(*, 
As    such     we    will     always    remember    you.'' 

MISS    VERONICA    RYTHER. 
''Her     life     was     gentle     and     the     elements 
So    mixed    in    her    tliat     Nature 
Might    stand    up    and    say    to    all    the    world: 
This     is     a     woman." 

MISS    ISABEL    McCOOL. 

"May    you    never     stoop    to     conquer 
Nor    tip-toe    to    be    seen." 


MISS     MILDRED     McGEE. 

'With    red    sjold    hair    and    a     blithe,     sweet    smile, 
We'll     not     foi-fjet     her     in     a     long-     long     while." 

MISS    CATHERINE    PAQTJETTE. 
"Good     and     gentle,     kind     and     true, 
We    were    always    able    to    depend    on    you." 

MISS    MARIE     O'CONNELL. 

"A    thing    of    beauty    is    a    .joy    forever. 
Its     loveliness     increases." 

MISS    MARY    Mclaughlin. 

"She's     cheerful,     vivacious     and     gay, 
She's    earnest    at    work    and    at    play." 
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VALEDICTORY 


To-day,  graduation  brings  us  to  another 
milestone  along  life's  highway.  Ahead,  the 
sun  shines  gloriously  with  all  tlie  splendour 
of  Hope;  but  pausing — we  look  back  over  the 
road  we  have  just  travelled  and  the  sweet 
memories  of  that  journey  bid  us  rest  awhile, 
before  entering  that  fair  land  of  promise,  the 
term  of  which  is  eternity. 

Our  years  at  Loretto  are  over,  the  happy 
childhood  days  spent  beneath  the  loving, 
watchful  care  of  our  Alma  .Mater,  liave  glided 
by;  and  we  must  say  "Farewell"  to  liei*  wliom 
we  hold  most  dear.  May  we,  in  our  journey 
through  life,  prove  our  love,  loyalty  and  fidel- 
ity to  Loretto  traditions  and  Loretto  ideals. 

For  the  past  few  years  we  liave  lived  and 
lauglied  and  studied  together  wilhin  these  loved 
walls.  We  liave  learned,  too,  many  things 
that  will  strengthen  and  help  us  throughout 
our  lives,  for,  we  have  felt  the  gentle  influence 
of  religion  on  onr  daily  work  and  play.  Gra- 
duation means  leaving  our  happy  convent 
home — the  all  too  silent  atmos])]iere  of  the 
study  hall,  the  walks  on  the  grounds,  the  joy- 
ous recreations,  and  the  peaceful,  hoh^  (juiet  of 
the  Chapel.  We  must  now  say  farewell  to  our 
Reverend  Fathers,  to  our  kind  Sisters,  to  our 
friends,  to  one  another,  and  to  our  loved  con- 
vent, Avhich,  for  well  nigh  a  century  lias  sent 
forth  from  her  hands.  Christian,  whole-souled 
women  who  now  elevate  and  adorn  every  walk 
of  life. 

To-day  we,  as  the  last  of  that  long  line  of 
graduates,  say  farewell  to  the  Old  Abbey.  Yet, 
with  the  bitter  regret  of  leave-taking  is  mingled 
the  sweet  hope  for  the  future,  as  next  year  a 
new  era  begins  for  our  loved  Alma  Mater; 
Loretto  Abbey  opens  on  Armour  Heights. 


For  our  zealous  faithful  chaplains  who  have 
so  often  brought  to  our  souls  the  peace  of  God, 
we  cherish  the  deepest  gratitude.  For  the 
nuns  who  have  cared  for  us,  watched  over  us 
and  so  patiently  taught  us,  we  can  find  no 
words  to  express  adequately  *our  gratitude, 
for  to  them  we  owe  a  debt  that  can  never  be 
repaid.  We  shall  not  forget  you,  dear  Sisters, 
but  shall  try  to  live  up  to  that  faith  Avhich  you 
have  in  us. 

May  the  friendships  formed  during  our 
school-days  strengthen  with  the  years  and  may 
they  serve  to  bind  us  ever  more  closely  to  Lor- 
etto Abbey ! 

For  you,  dear  parents,  all  the  joys  and  hap- 
piness of  our  graduation  are  blended  in  sweet 
thanksgiving  for  the  sacrifices  you  have  made 
and  the  hopes  you  have  in  us.  Here  at  this 
milestone  in  our  lives  we  would  thank  you  with 
all  the  sincerity  and  all  the  tender  love  that 
fill  our  hearts  to-day. 

And  now  we  must  take  leave  of  one  another, 
for  to-morrow  our  paths  lie  in  different  direc- 
tions! May  the  sweet  memories  of  our  school- 
days s])ent  together  at  the  Abbey  cheer  us 
through  life  and  bring  us  safely  home  at  last 
to  our  journey's  end! 

"Thus  sailing,  sailing  on  forever  more, 
Still  borne  along,  to  winds  and  waves  a  prey. 
Can  we  not,  on  life's  sea  without  a  shore 
Cast  anchor  for  a  day? 

O   Time,  pause   in  thy  flight !   and  you  propi- 
tious hours. 
Pause  on  your  rapid  way! 
Let  us  enjoy  the  springtime  of  our  i)owers 
The  fairest  of  all  days!" 

Mary  McLaughlin, 
Form  IV..  Loretto  Abbev,  Toronto. 
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GRADUATION— LORETTO  ABBEY,  JUNE  7 


On  Thursday,  June  7th,  at  Loretto  Abbey, 
were  celebrated  the  eighty-first  Commencement 
Exercises,  the  last  in  the  historic  old  bu'lding 
on  Wellington  street.  The  ceremonies  consist- 
ed in  the  conferring  of  Graduation  honours  on 
the  eight  graduates;  awarding  of  medals;  the 
reading  of  the  Valedictory  by  Miss  Mary  ]Mc- 
Laughlin;  a  piano  solo  by  Miss  Doorthy  Bal- 
lard; the  delivery  of  "The  Mansion"  by  Van 
Dyke,  given  by  four  of  the  Graduates;  the  ren- 
dering of  the  Overture  from  William  Tell  by 
Rossini;  choruses  by  the  entire  school  under 
the  d'rection  of  Mr.  Francis  Coombes ;  and  two 
numbers  by  tlie  Loretto  Abbey  Orchestra. 

Reverend  Father  C.  Williams  then  address- 
ed the  graduates.  This  was  followed  by  a  very 
beautiful  Corpus  Christi  procession  of  the 
Blessed  Sacrament  around  tlie  scliool  grounds. 
The  entire  school,  dressed  in  white,  made  a 
very  charming  spectacle  as  they  walked  be- 
fore the  Blessed  Sacrament,  singing  hymns. 
Benediction  was  given  at  the  temporary  altai-, 


erected  in  tiie  Library,  whicli  Avas  tastefully 
decorated  with  Spring  flowers.  The  ceremonies 
of  the  afternoon  were  then  concluded  by  a  se- 
cond Benediction  in  the  Chapel. 

Our  stage  was  transformed  into  a  woodland 
scene  of  green  sward  and  wild  flowers — a  beau- 
tiful setting  for  the  charming  little  cantata 
ejiacted  by  the  junior  pupils  wlio  presented  the 
old  Cinderella  with  new  allegorical  significance. 
"Cinders"  were  replaced  by  floral  surround- 
ings and  the  pathetic  little  daisy  gave  evidence 
that  iiistory  repeats  itself. 

Tlie  graceful  movements  and  absolute  self- 
possession  of  the  youthful  performers,  their 
sweet  singing  and  artistic  finish  of  their  ])ro- 
ductioji  deliglited  the  audience.  The  Loretto 
Abbey  Orchestra  furnished  tasteful  interludes 
througliout  the  programme. 

Isabel  McCool, 
Loretto  Abbev,  Toronto. 


A   FAIRY  GRADUATION 


Little  Jean  was  crying,  and  the  great  big 
salty  tears  coursing  down  her  flushed  little 
cheeks,  ami  lier  tumbled  curls,  made  her  a 
most  f)edraggled  and  pitiful  spectacle.  Here 
sh''  was  out  on  the  lawn,  all  alone,  because  Mo- 
tlier  and  Dad  liad  gone  to  see  Mary  graduate 
and  she  had  been  told  that  as  graduations  were 
occasions  when  one  must  be  dignified  and  pro- 
i;er,  it  would  not  do  to  take  "Daddy's  little 
imp. ' ' 

"I  don't  see  why  I  can't  go,"  she  sobbed. 
"Mommy  said  I'd  fall  asleep.     As  if  I  could 


wlien  I  would  be  so  excited  'bout  seeing  Mary 
grad-oo-ate.  '1  don't  tliink  it's  fair  and  I'm  so 
lonely. 

"Lonely,  dear,"  said  a  voice,  seemingly 
near,  but  wliose  owner  was  nowhere  in  sight, 
"and  why  should  you  be  lonely  when  all  the 
world  is  so  hap])y  and  gay?" 

"1  Avant  to  grad-oo-ate  like  my  sister  Mary, 
and  IMommy  said  I  can't  until  I'm  grown  up 
and  I  know  tliat  will  be  ever  so  long  and  I  hate 
waiting." 

Jean   wondered   why   the    speaker   did    not 
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put  in  an  appearance,  ller  wondering  was 
short-lived,  however,  for  slie  lieard  a  rustle  of 
leaves  behind  her,  and  from  under  a  stately 
hollyhock  stepped  out  the  queerest  little  fel- 
low she  had  ever  seen.  The  most  startling 
thing  about  this  small  personage  was  that  he 
was  arrayed  in  the  most  beautiful  little  suit 
of  red  velvet,  the  equal  of  which  Jean  could 
never  have  imagined. 

"My,  you're  tiny/'  she  remarked,  rather 
rudely,  as  he  advanced.  "You're  the  smaUest 
little  fellow  I've  ever  seen.  Tell  me  why  you're 
here  and  where  you  came  fromf" 

"Do  you  mean  to  tell  me,  little  lady,  that 
you  have  never  heard  of  me?  For  shame!  to 
think  that  your  education  should  have  been  so 
sadly  neglected.  I'm  Tiny  Tim,  the  gentleman 
who  is  to  conduct  the  ceremou'es  at  the  h'airy 
Graduation  to-day,  down  in  the  meadow.  You 
know,  that  is  to  be  the  greatest  social  event  of 
the  year,  and  I  am  sure  that  if  you  would  like 
to  attend  I  could  use  my  influence.  You  see, 
it  is  m)t  usual  for  the  fairies  to  allow  any  Earth 
Peo])le  (as  you  mortals  are  called)  to  see  our 
doings  in  Fairyland,  but  you  look  to  be  a  child 
who  would  appreciate  this  honour  conferred 
upon  you.  No,  do  not  look  at  me  so  (jueerly. 
Tis  true  1  am  small  compared  to  you,  but  if 
you  wish  to  atteud  you  must  put  on  this  dress 
of  Dew  Drops  which  I  brought  along  with  me 
and  then  you  too,  will  be  able  to  ride  in  the 
fairy  chariot  which  I  have  at  my  command, 
and  in  which  I  would  be  this  very  moment  had 
I  not  been  called  here  to  find  out  who  was  sob- 
bing so.  You  know,  although  the  meadow  is 
quite  far  away,  yet  we  could  take  no  chances 
on  having  our  lovely  graduates  hear  anything 
so  depressing  as  sobbing,  and  so  you  see  it  was 
my  royal  duty  to  see  that  you  ceased." 

Jean  had  now  been  listening  so  intently 
that  she  had  not  had  time  to  think  about  her 


tears.  A  ray  of  sunshine  had  pierced  the 
clouds  and  she  was  listening  in  breathless  ex- 
pectation to  the  little  man's  narration. 

"Oh!  do  you  think  I  could  go  if  Mommy 
would  let  me."  But  her  face  darkened  per- 
ceptibly as  she  remembered  that  Mother  was 
not  at  home  but  at  Mary's  Graduation. 

"Why,  my  dear  little  one,  this  is  a  thing 
you  don't  have  to  ask  your  Mother.  I  can 
bring  you  there  and  have  you  back  here  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye.  I'm  sure  Mother  would 
be  glad  that  you  were  at  the  Fairy  Gradua- 
tion. It  is  quite  a  wonderful  thing,  you  know, 
and  I  may  have  great  obstacles  to  surmount 
before  I  gain  admittance  for  you,  but  I  am 
sure  that  everything  will  turn  out  all  right." 

With  these  words  he  reached  down  and 
took  from  the  ground  a  tiny  handbag  that  he 
had  been  carrying.  Out  of  it  he  took  a  veri- 
table wisp  of  a  dress  and  handed  it  to  the  little 
girl. 

"But  I  can't  get  into  this  even  if  I  squeeze 
my  very  hardest,"  she  said  tearfully.  "You 
know  I'm  much  too  big  to  ever  put  this  on." 

The  little  man  took  a  handful  of  silvei* 
powder  from  his  pocket  and  sprinkled  it  on 
Jean's  golden  curls.  Immediately  the  little 
girl  found  herself  growing  smaller  and  smaller 
until  she  was  not  any  taller  than  the  little 
man.  She  quite  easily  slipped  into  the  gown 
and  the  fairy's  face  glowed  with  pleasure  as 
he  saw  how  sweet  she  looked. 

"You'll  be  the  Belle  of  the  Ball!"  he  ex- 
claimed, "and  a  mighty  fine  one  at  that." 

As  he  spoke  he  took  her  hand  and  drew 
her  past  the  hollihocks  to  the  flower  bed. 
There  he  stopped  and  drawing  a  bugle  from 
under  his  coat  he  blew  a  tinkling  blast.  Im- 
mediately there  appeared  the  most  perfect 
miniature  coach-and-four  that  any  one  Avould 
want  to  see.     The  little  man  gallantly  handed 
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her  in  and  I  asure  you  that  our  Jean  felt  very 
important  at  having  so  much  attention  show- 
ered upon  her. 

They  sped  along,  and  as  they  drew  near 
the  meadow  the  fairy  commanded  the  invisible 
coachman  to  draw  rein  for  a  moment.  lie  said 
to  Mary: 

"Now,  if  you  listen  hard  you  can  liear  the 
music  of  the  fairy  orchestra.  Don't  say  a 
single  word  or  you  might  disturb  them  and 
that  would  be  an  unpardonable  breach  of  eti- 
quette, you  know." 

They  drove  on  rapidly  for  a  minute  or  two 
and  then  Jean  was  ordered  to  step  out.  They 
had  reached  their  destination.  As  she  stepped 
from  the  carriage  she  noticed  that  the  ground 
was  covered  with  a  most  ex(iuisite  carj)et  of 
violets.  Tn  the  distance  she  saw  a  great  multi- 
tude of  little  people  assend)led,  and  all  were 
dressed  in  the  quaintest,  yet  most  lovely  dress- 
es she  had  ever  seen. 

On  a  platform  at  the  front  stood  eight 
fairy  princesses,  dressed  alike,  and  crowned 
with  wreaths  of  laurel  leaves.  I  must  admit 
that  eTean/s  loyalty  to  her  sister  wavered  a 
trifle  as  she  saw  tliese  beautiful  maidens.  True 
they  were  as  tiny  as  she  herself  was  but  their 
faces  fairly  beamed  with  pride  and  happiness. 

"Are  those  the  Grad-oo-atesT'  she  asked 
breathlessly,  but  slie  received  no  answer,  and 
turning  around  she  discovered  that  her  com- 
j)anion  had  disappeared,  no  doubt  to  attend 
to  some  of  his  official  duties.  One  little  fairy 
near  her  whispered  to  her  that  she  must  not 
talk,    and    then    Jean    remembered    what    her 


Daddy    had    told    her.      She    concluded    that 
Grad-oo~ations  were  all  alike  in  some  respects. 
In  a  second  she  heard  the  most  charming 
little  voice  in  all  the  world  say, 

"Ah!  I  am  very  proud  to-day, 

As  proud  as  I  can  be. 
To  graduate  from  Fairyland, 

May  I  deserving  be." 

Jean  was  quite  impressed  by  these  solemn 
words  and  she  began  to  think  that  to  graduate 
was  something  even  more  important  than  she 
had  realized.  After  the  Valedictorian  had 
given  her  address,  the  ceremony  was  concluded 
with  a  selection  by  the  Fairy  orchestra,  and  a 
I'arewell  song,  sung  by  the  Fairies  whose 
voices  sounded  like  the  tinkle  of  so  many  silver 
bells. 

Jean  was  just  beginning  to  wonder  how 
she  would  ever  get  back  home.,  when  s]\e  felt 
herself  suddenly  lifted  fr(>m  her  feet  and 
wafted  through  the  air  by  a  gentle  breeze.  By 
the  time  she  had  recovered  her  breath  she 
found  herself  at  home,  all  alone  on  the  front 
lawn  and  exactly  as  she  had  been  before  her 
thrilling   adventure   in   Fairyland. 

Mother  and  Dad,  followed  by  the  Sweet- 
Giil-Graduate,  came  running  outside  looking 
for  her,  and  were  very  much  surprised  when 
instead  oi  wanting  to  hear  all  about  Mary's 
graduation,  Jean  Avanted  to  tell  them  about 
t!ie  one  she  had  attended. 

—Isabel  McCool, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 
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GRADUATES,    1928. 
L0RET70  ACADEMY,   GUELPH. 

Left Miss  Regis   Teehan. 

Right Miss    Eileen    Carter. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  GUELPH 


On  the  evenings  of  May  10th  and  lltli  the 
morality  play,  "The  Journey  of  Life,"  was 
presented  in  the  Hall  of  tlie  Cluirch  of  Onr 
Lady,  by  the  Academy  i)n])ils,  assisted  l)y  tiie 
scliool  orchestra  from  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 
Botli  the  pupils  of  the  Ab])ey  and  those  of  Lor- 
etto, Guelph,  won  much   well-deserved  praise. 


dality  were  \he  following  young  ladies  of  the 
Academy:  The  Misses  Helen  Bennett,  Kath- 
leen ("allaglian,  Edna  Fagel,  Edith  Flick,  M'ar- 
garet  Giltillan,  Mildi'cd  Moran,  Nora  Parkin- 
son, Marie  Quii-I\,  .Margaret  iRyan,  Geraldine 
Schmuck,  Eleanor  Sweeney,  Agnes  Wakefield, 
Dorothy  Walsh,  and  Frances  Wehnstein. 


A  Children  of  Mary  Recei)tion  was  lield  on 
Sunday,  May  *27th,  in  the  Churcli  of  Our  Lady. 
Among   the    thirty-two   received   into   the   So- 


On  May  31st  the  ])upils  of  the  Academy 
foi'med  in  procession  and  wended  tlieir  way 
around  tlie  grounds  to  the  strains  of  beautiful 
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May  hymns,  and  thence  to  the  Chapel,  where 
Miss  Eileen  Carter,  captain  of  the  winning 
band.  Our  Lady  of  Loretto,  had  the  honour  of 
crowning  the  Blessed  Virgin.  The  ceremony 
closed  with  an  Act  of  Consecration  to  our 
Blessed  Mother  and  hymns  in  her  honour. 

•vp  -vP  W 

On  Friday  afternoon,  June  15th,  the  beauti- 
ful feast  of  the  Sacred  Heart,  the  annual  Clos- 
ing Exercises  took  place  in  the  presence  of  Rev. 
Father  Wafer  Doyle,  S.J.,  Rev.  Father  Dunn, 
S.J.,  and  a  large  number  of  parents,  relatives 


and  friends.  The  prizes  were  distributed  by 
Rev.  Father  Doyle,  who  at  the  end  of  the  pro- 
gramme gave  an  address,  expressing  deep  ap- 
preciation of  the  good  work  that  is  being  done 
in  the  school.  He  praised  the  girls,  above  all 
for  their  modesty  and  reserve,  which  he  hoped 
would  characterize  them  always,  and  in  con- 
clusion spoke  especially  to  the  parents,  dwell- 
ing u]ion  the  advantage  it  is  for  their  daught- 
ers to  receive  not  only  a  secular,  but  a  religious 
education. 

Dorothy  Halloran. 


THE  PARTING  OF  THE  WAYS 


We  are  all  travelling  along  a  I'oad  wiiicli 
will  ultimately  lead  us  to  a  meeting  with  the 
Divine  Spouse  of  our  souls.  To  tho^•■''  of  us 
who  have  just  completed  tijc  first  part  of  the 
joui-ney  and  are  about  to  say  '' goodbye"  to 
our  dear  Alma  Mater,  there  comes  now  a  stage 
in  the  path  of  life  Avhere  it  branches  off  in 
manifold  directions.  Up  to  these  turnings  in 
the  i-oad  we  liave  been  guided  by  loving  hands 
and  kind  words  and  our  way  has  been  bri<.!;hteii- 
ed  by  the  most  pleasant  of  associations.  Star- 
light and  sunlight  with  an  occasional  cloud 
have  passed  above  us;  smooth  fields  and  beau- 
tiful trees  have  surrounded  us.  In  the  midst, 
however,  of  these  happy  days,  the  yearnings  of 
the  soul  were  already  beckoning  us  to  some 
promised  land  in  the  dim,  distant  future  when 
school-life  would  be  over.  That  day  has  at  last 
dawned  and  now,  fired  with  ambition  and  with 
the  blood  surging  in  our  veins,  there  looiu  up 
before  us  the  "parting  of  the  ways." 

How  hard  it  is  to  choose  the  right  path! 
How  full  of  disappointments  does  the  choice 
very  often  prove  and  how  tempting  is  the  path 
which  leads  to  "what  might  have  been."    For 


a  moment  as  we  stand  alone  and  lonely  at  the 
branching  of  the  road,  we  feel,  with  a  pang  of 
regret,  how  fair  was  the  path  behind  us.  Be- 
wildered, we  stand  here,  but  hope  and  ambi- 
tion urge  us  on  to  follow  the  example  of  our 
comrades  who  are  already  examining  the  my- 
riad ways. 

A  path  presents  itself  on  the  right  which 
with  its  steep  incline  and  sharp  stones,  is  in- 
viting only  to  courageous  souls;  it  is  the  reli- 
gious life.  But  we  cannot  without  experience 
know  how  smooth  and  sure  and  straight  God 
makes  the  path  for  those  who  give  up  all  for 
Him,  and  how  few  for  them  are  the  misleading 
side-roads. 

A  bright  glitter  of  gold  suddenly  catches 
our  eye  and  we  cast  our  glance  towards  a  path 
whose  way-farers  are  now  in  the  depths  of  des- 
pair and  now  in  the  height  of  joy.  All  is  fran- 
tic haste.  Those  Avhose  sole  aim  is  the  accumu- 
lation of  Avealth,  travel  here. 

And  now  another  path  opens  up  on  our  view. 
It  is  beset  with  hills,  a  rough  road,  and  full  of 
pitfalls.  Doctors,  nurses  and  other  profession- 
als travel  here.    Long,  long  ago,  were  you  fond 
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of  mixing  up  compounds  to  see  how  they  would 
"turn  out,"  or  did  you  have  a  leaning  towards 
mud-pies?  Then,  perhaps,  you  will  enter  liere 
as  a  pharmacist,  chemist  or  dietitian,  or  even 
as  a  doctor.  It  is  a  noble  path — one  of  great 
service  to  our  fellow-men. 

Many  of  our  frieiuls  are  leaving  us  for  a 
Avay  to  the  right — a  quaint  path,  iiuleed.  A 
pixy  holds  the  key  to  a  pretty  gate.  Peering 
in,  we  see  a  beautiful  garden.  All  in  it  are 
searching  Avildly  for  sometiiing  they  cannot 
grasp — a  beauty  which  will  prove  ever  a  mir- 
age. Here  wander  artists  of  all  kinds:  musi- 
cians painters,  dramatists,  authors,  ajid  even 
reporters — all  worshippers  of  the  arts. 

Of  a  strange  variety  are  the  remaining  ways. 
Women  judges,  lawyers,  and  teachers  go  quiet- 
ly along  their  difificult  paths  whilst  numberless 
others  set  out  on  tlie  many  new  roads  opened 
up  to  women  in  recent  years. 


In  our  dilemma  we,  at  last,  appreciate  the 
many  salutary  instructions  imparted  to  us  by 
our  Alma  Mater,  to  equip  us  to  begin  our  real 
battle  of  life  by  choosing  that  path  which  will 
lead  us  to  our  eternal  goal— life  everlasting. 

These  nunuM-ous  p;ttlis  necessitate  many  se- 
parations, but  they  all  converge  finally  at  one 
plain,  where  on  the  souiuling  of  the  trumpet 
a  miglity  woi'ld  iiiceting  will  be  held.  At  this 
■'p'arting  of  tiie  ways"  there  will  be  onl}^  tAvo 
roads.  At  the  invitation  of  our  Blessed  Mas- 
ter, who  has  never  wearied  beckoning  us  in, 
may  all  Loretto's  children,  together  with  all 
tliose  who  have  "instructed  them  unto  justice," 
form  a  mighty  band  to  the  right  and  join  in 
the  grand  trium])lial  procession  to  the  heaven- 
ly mansions  prepared  for  God's  favoured  chil- 
dren. 

Regis  Teehan, 
Form  IV.,  Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 


I  cannot  change  the  bread  and  Avine 
To   Christ  Himself  by  act   sublime. 

Nor  cleanse  a   soul  scarred  deep  by  sin 
And   let    Thy   healing  grace  flow   in. 

Yet  in  Thy  wondrous  strange  design 
Inhere  is  one  thread  that's  oidy  mine. 

Ah,  grant.  Lord,  that  T  Aveave  aright 
And  work  foi-  Tliee  Avith  all  my  might. 


Yea,  even  give   my  life  to  lead 
This  pagan  land  to  Thy  sweet  creed. 


Verna  Sauer. 


Guelph,  Ont. 
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GRADUATING  CLASS.    LORETTO   ACADEMY,    NIAGARA   FALLS. 


(Left  to  right)  :  Misses  Maxine  Faron  Ryckman,  Lillian  Josephine  McNamara,  Elizabeth  Belcher,'  Norma 
Isabella  Fleming,  Doris  Elizabeth  Goetter,  Janet  Lee  MacGamwell,  Marguerite  Genevieve  Flynn, 
Laura   Louise   Lane,   Josefina   G.   Gonzalez. 
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CRADUAriNC.    CLASS.    LORET  TO    ACADEMY.    HAMILTON. 

Left    to    right    (standing)  :    Misses    Louise    Ireland,    Mary    Bucke,     Beverley    Barnes,     Dorothy    Randall. 
(Seated)  :       Helen     Detwiler,     Margaret     Ball     and    Anne  Regan. 


HAMILTON 


At  the  western  end  of  Lake  Ontario  lies 
the  deep  and  beautiful  Burlington  Bay,  the 
best  natural  harbour  in  Canada,  From  its 
south-west  .shore  the  land  rises  in  gentle  ridges 
until  it  reaches  a  steep  but  picturesque  back- 
ground, a  pine  and  maple-covered  mountain. 
North-west  of  the  city  is  Burlington  Heights, 
famous  in  the  war  of  1812,  because  operating 
from  this  base  General  Vincent,  commander 
of  the  British  forces,  repelled  the  enemy  in  the 
decisive  battle  of  Stoney  Creek. 


History  tells  us  that  none  but  Indians  set 
foot  on  these  parts  till  1669,  when  the  intrepid 
La  Salle  sailed  into  our  bay,  and  landing  on 
its  north-west  shore  with  his  men,  explored  the 
country.  Theirs  was  but  a  passing  visit.  It 
was  not  until  1778  that  the  first  white  settler 
arrived.  An  Englishman,  Robert  Land,  had 
changed  a  wilderness  into  a  prosperous  farm, 
and  built  a  comfortable  home  at  Cochecton, 
N.Y.  Here  he  and  his  large  family  lived  con- 
tentedly until  the  American  Colonies  revolted. 


THE      RAINBOW 


37 


Land  joined  the  Loyalists  and  tlius  brouf?lit  on 
himself  and  his  family  the  ill-will  of  tlie  rebels. 
In  the  flight  for  their  lives,  he  became  separ- 
ated from  the  members  of  his  family.  After 
much  hardship  he  crossed  into  Canada  at  Nia- 
gara, and  continued  westward  until  he  reach- 
ed the  place  destined  to  become  the  present 
city  of  Hamilton.  A  second  time  he  became  a 
pioneer,  cleared  a  three-hundred-acre  farm  and 
built  a  log  cabin  where  Barton  and  Leeming 


of  trade.  Fortunately  the  early  settlers  were 
keen-minded  men  who  utilized  natural  advant- 
ages to  promote  the  steady  growth  of  our  pre- 
sent city. 

Commercial  interests  ah)iie  did  not  absorb 
tlie  minds  oL'  these  j)ioneers.  Due  attention 
was  iiaid  to  religion  and  education.  Schools 
were  built  and  e(|ui])ped  with  excellent  teach- 
ers. In  1805  the  Right  Rev.  Dr.  Farreil,  the 
first  Catholic  Bishop  of  Hamilton,  invited  the 
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LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON.  ONI  ARIO. 


streets  now  intersect.  Many  lonely  years  fol- 
lowed, but  finally  Land  and  his  family  were 
reunited.  PVom  this  family  has  descended, 
through  his  mother,  the  Lone  Eagle,  Colonel 
Charles  Lindbergh. 

The  next  white  settler  was  Robert  Beasley, 
who  established  a  trading  ])ost  on  the  site  of 
Dundurn  Park.  Other  settlers  followed,  and 
the  first  survey  of  the  district  in  1791  record- 
ed the  presence  of  thirty-one  families.  In  1812 
George  Hamilton  moved  from  Niagara-on-the- 
Ijake  and  bought  ])roperty,  now  the  business 
centre  of  the  city.  In  1813  this  property  was 
surveyed  as  a  town-site  and  named  Hamilton. 
Its  excellent  geographical  location  made  the 
new  town  a  collecting  and  distributing  centre 


Loretto  Nuns  from  Toronto  to  open  a  board- 
ing and  day  school  for  girls.  For  this  purpose 
the  lieadquarters  of  the  Sixteenth  Regiment 
liad  been  purchased  by  the  Bishop,  and  Avas 
no\r  taken  possession  ol:  by  the  Loretto  Com- 
munity. The  school  opened  with  a  large  at- 
teiulance  on  September  the  sixteenth.  Among 
the  first  7)upils  Avere  Colonel  Grant's  four 
daught:M's,  tlie  Misses  Spencer — Dr.  Egerton 
IJyci'soirs  tliree  nieces — the  Misses  Dowling, 
sisters  of  the  late  Bishop  Dowling,  three  of 
Mgr.  Ileenan's  sisters;  Emma  Martin,  later 
Mrs.  Martin-Murphy,  whose  beautiful  voice 
has  chai'med  many  a  large  audience;  the  Misses 
Ihirris  and  15urns;  Sophie  Stua':'t,  Sir  Allen 
McNab  's  niece ;  the  Misses  Farmer  and  Alex- 
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ander  of  Woodstock ;  Brooks  and  Forsythe  of 
Cliathain.  Each  succeeding  year  saw  an  in- 
crease in  the  number  of  pupils,  so  that  the  ori- 
ginal quarters  became  too  small  for  the  classes, 
and  additional  buildings  had  to  be  erected. 
The  educational  traditions  brought  from  Eur- 
ope by  the  Loretto  Nuns  Avere  so  tlioroughly 
impressed  on  the  first  students  that  the  influ- 
ence has  been  p;issed  on  to  their  successors 
even  to  tlie  present  da}^,  though  the  course  of 
study  has  been  changed  to  suit  tiie  demands 


of  the  20th  century.  Hamilton  also  possesses 
many  modern  public  and  separate  schools,  a 
technical  and  an  art  school,  collegiates,  Normal 
Training  School,  College  of  Music,  and  is  to 
luive  McMaster  University  next  y'ear.  The 
completion  of  the  St.  Lawrence  waterway  will 
iijake  our  city  an  ocean  port,  and  what  we  all 
hope  for — a  Greater  Hamilton. 

Helen  McCuiloch, 
Form  III.,  Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON 


May  14th-18th. 

Special  attention  was  given  to  home  and 
foreign  missions  during  the  past  week  by 
the  pupils  of  Loretto  Academy.  Thursday 
brought  an  unexpected  visit  from  Right 
Rev.  T.  J.  Kidd,  Bishop  of  Calgary.  His 
Lordship,  in  a  brief  but  very  telling  address  to 
the  pupils,  added  new  inspiration  to  their  zeal 
as  he  described  the  needs  of  newcomers  to 
Western  Canada. 


Right  Rev.  J.  T.  McNally,  D.D.,  Bishop  of 
Hamilton,  was  the  speaker  at  the  Commence- 
ment Exercises  on  June  5th.  He  dwelt  es- 
pecially on  the  remark  of  the  valedictorian, 
''that  great  tilings  were  expected  of  a  gradu- 
ate, but  greater  things  of  a  convent  graduate, 
and  especially,  of  Loretto."  It  was  a  tribute, 
too,  he  declared,  to  the  esteem  in  which  the 
good  Sisters  and  the  place  were  held  by  the 
people  of  Hamilton,  when  so  many  turned  out 
on  such  an  unpleasant  evening  to  attend  the 


closing  exercises.  Bishop  McNally  afterwards 
presented  the  prizes  and  scholarships,  which 
included  the  bishop's  scholarship  (value  $40), 
gift  of  Right  Rev.  J.  T.  McNally,  D.D.,  open  to 
pupils  of  Entrance  Class. 


*     *     * 


Tlie  auditorium  on  Tuesday  evening,  May 
22nd,  was  tilled  by  an  admiring  and  apprecia- 
tive audience,  when  a  group  of  pupils  was 
heard  in  recital  of  descriptive  music,  on  the 
occasion  of  the  Schubert  centennial.  The  pro- 
gram was  especially  arranged,  anc'  the  pupils 
acquitted  themselves  brilliantly,  mar.y  of  them 
performing  extremely  difficult  passages  upon 
the  piano  with  the  utmost  ease  and  grace.  Lit- 
tle explanatory  and  introductory  talks  were  in- 
terspersed by  Miss  Marion  Veronica  Flynn, 
who  explained  the  history  and  significance  of 
each  selection  essayed.  That  the  audience  ap- 
preciated to  the  full  the  excellent  quality  of 
entertainment  offered  was  most  evident  from 
the  generous  share  of  applause  accorded  each 
artist. 
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GRADUATING  CLASS,   LORETTO  ACADEMY,   STRATFORD. 


(Lelt   to   right,    standing)  : 

MISS  CATHERINE  LAVELLE. 

"An    open    hearted    maiden,    true    and    pure." 

MISS  MARY  O'BRIEN. 

"And    she    is    fair    and    fairer    than    that    word 
Of  wondrous   virtues. 


(Seated): 

MISS  MARGUERITE  HELD. 

"Lovely  as  a   rose  and  as  fragrant,   too. 


MISS  PHYLLIS  McATEE. 

"A  maid   of  cheerful   yesterdays 
And   confident   to-morrows." 

MISS  FRANCES  KASTNER. 

"A    violet    by    a    mossy    stone 
Half    hidden    from    the    eye. 
Fair  as  a  star,  when  only  one 
Is  shining  in  the  sky." 

MISS  MARY  McCAULEY. 

"Her   thoughts  are  all  as  fair  w^ithin   her   eyes 
As  agates,  seen  to  wave  and  float 
On     crystal  streams  of  clear  morning  seas." 


VALEDICTORY 


To-niglit  the  class  of  1928  appears  before 
you,  to  give  utterance,  as  other  graduating 
classes  have  done,  to  words  of  farewell,  to 
these  our  last  days  at  school.  With  the  com- 
pletion of  our  course  at  our  beloved  Alma 
Mater,  we  have  arrived  at  a  most  important 
crisis  in  our  lives,  opening,  as  it  does,  to  the 
possibilities  before  us.  To  this  day  we  have 
looked  forward  during  our  four  years  of  High 
School,  and  to  the  prospect  of  greater  oppor- 
tunities,  all  unmindful   of  the   sadness  which 


we  cannot  help  feeling  to-night,  when  we  real- 
ize that  our  da^-s  at  this  loved  school  have 
come  to  an  end. 

For,  it  was  here  at  Loretto  that  ideals  have 
been  placed  before  us, — ideals  which  have  filled 
us  witli  a  desire,  to  put  forth  our  best  efforts, 
in  making  the  most  of  ourselves  and  of  our 
opportunities.  It  wa.s  here  at  Loretto,  that 
the  .spiritual,  as  well  as  the  intellectual  and 
social  sides  of  our  lives  has  been  developed, 
preparing  us  to  meet  the  storms  of  the  world 
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MISS  MARY  McCAULEY. 

Valedictorian,     Loretto     Academy, 
Stratford. 


outside.  Here,  too,  we  have  formed  friend- 
ships during  tliese  happiest  years  of  our 
lives,  whieh  even  time  cannot  etface,  but  which 
memory  will  always  keep  bright — and  now, 
we  stand  at  the   portals  of  a  new  life,  realizing 


that  "The  old  order  changeth,  yielding  place 
to  new." 

Until  now,  the  sheltering  walls  of  our  dear 
convent,  and  the  gentle  words  of  advice  of  our 
beloved  instructresses  have  protected  us  from 
any  dangers  of  the  world.  Standing  on  the 
threshold  of  a  dim  and  misty  future,  we  ask 
ourselves  the  question,  "What  does  it  hold  for 
us?"  We  cannot  tell,  but  we  know  that  no  life 
is  exempt  from  the  vicissitudes  of  fortune. 
Therefore,  we  may  not  be  successful  as  the 
world  deems  success,  but  we  will  be  successful 
in  that  which  counts  for  eternity,  if  we  are 
true  to  the  principles  we  have  been  taught,  and 
to  tlie  ideals  which  have  been  placed  before  us. 

Through  all  the  clouded  future,  our  hap- 
piest memories  will  be  those  of  our  life  at  Lor- 
etto Convent,  and  it  is  with  love  and  gratitude 
to  those  who  have  given  us  the  best  of  them- 
selves that  we  leave  this  Convent  home. 

"The  years  have  taught  us  many  things. 
But  none  so  sure  as  this. 
That  shelter,  solace,  joy  and  peace 
Are  always  Avhere  God  is." 

Mary  McCauley, 
Form  IV.,  Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 


MY  GARDEN 


It  is  a  pretty  spot,  my  garden,  bordered  on 
all  four  sides  by  flowering  shrubs,  and  shaded 
by  magnificent  trees  which  are  now  breaking 
fortli  into  beautiful  l)lossoms,  covering  the 
trees  "Like  drift  on  drift  of  ])erfumed  snow." 

Througli  the  centre  of  my  garden  runs  a 
path,  and  as  one  pas.ses  slowly  along  this  path, 
one  may  view  to  its  full  extent,  my  little  gar- 
den, and  from  the  old  rustic  bench  at  the  end 


of  the  path,  drink  in  the  beauties  confined  in 
this  narrow  space. 

My  garden  consists  wholly  of  flowers,  as  they 
are  to  me  "the  sweetest  things  God  has  made" 
without  a  soul.  The  crocuses,  frail  little  tilings, 
have  disappeared,  leaving  only  the  long  green 
leaves  from  which  tlie  yellow  and  purple  blos- 
soms have  vanished.  The  beautiful  hyacinths 
too,  with  their  wax-like  bells  in  white  and  pur- 
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])le  and  crimson,  liave  1'allen  to  earth  from  the 
heavy  April  showers,  wliicli  fiOed  their  sweet 
bells,  and  now  tliey  lang'uisli  there. 

Other  flowers  have  replaced  them.  I  would 
not  want  a  garden  without  hollyhocks,  "Those 
nodding  centinels  oi'  happy  hue  and  graceful 
growth."  Nor  could  I  ever  be  satisfied  with  a 
garden  that  lacked  pldox  and  columbines. 
There  must  also  be  pansies,  bleeding  hearts, 
peonies  and  tulips.  My  tulips  are  beautiful ! 
I  have  never  seen  any  to  surpass  them. 

Sometimes  T  look  at  my  flowers  and  say, 
"Who  made  you,  little  ones;  and  who  made 
you  so  lovely  and  so  frail?'' — so  frail  that  they 
close  their  cj'es  sweetly  and  softly  when  the 
sun.  goes  down  and  say,  "We  are  so  little; 
don't  mind  if  we  must  go  to  sleep  so  early." 
Before  dawn  they  will  be  awake  to  catch  the 


first  ])"nk  blush  of  the  rising  sun,  and  will  seem 
to  have  absorbed  all  the  colouring  of  the  morn- 
ing sky  into  their  own  shining  depths. 

My  happiest  moments  are  spent  in  my  gar- 
<leu.  1  revel  in  its  beauty,  and  when  the  first 
frost  robs  my  garden  beds  of  their  blossoms, 
wainiiig  nie  of  the  approach  of  winter, — then, 
am  r  sad  indeed.    Yet, 

"I  trust  in  Nature,  for  the  stable  laws 
Of  beauty  and  utility — Spring  shall  plant, 
And  Autumn  garner  to  the  end  of  time. 
I  trust  in  God, — the  right  shall  be  the  right. 
And  other  than  the  wrong,  whilst  He  endures. 
I  trust  in  my  own  soul,  that  can  perceive 
The  outwfrrd  and  the  inward, — Nature's  good 
and  God's." 

Phyllis  McAfee, 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 
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A  GRADUATION  STORY 


Mareli  winds  howl  around  the  corners  of  the 
great  house;  within  beside  a  cosy  hearth-fire, 
a  woman  sits  with  a  letter  in  her  hand.  That 
it  contains  sad  news  is  evident  from  the  white 
lips  and  face  and  the  frightened  tear-filled  eyes 
of  this  afflicted  one,  on  whom  hitherto  fortune 
has  always  smiled.  Suddenly  she  hides  lier 
face  in  her  hands,  as  if  another  thought  fills 
her  with  grief,  for  must  she  not  think  of  Joan 
— her  dead  sister's  child,  entrusted  to  her,  and 
whom  she  loves  so  dearly? 

The  sound  of  a  bright,  quick  step  and  a 
merry  voice  calling  to  her,  causes  her  to  ban^sli 
all  signs  of  sadness. 

"Well,  my  dear,  how  did  you  get  along  to- 
day?" she  asks,  as  Joan  enters. 

"Oh,  just  wonderfully,  Auntie  dear,"  Joan 
replies,  as  she  perches  on  the  arm  of  her  Aunt's 
chair,  and  placing  one  arm  about  her  aunt's 
neck,  continues,  "I  have  such  glorious  news  for 
you.  I  am  to  graduate  in  June,  Isn't  that  just 
lovely?  It  was  decided  to-day.  I  have  so  of- 
ten dreamed  of  graduation  with  all  its  dainty 
and  pretty  things.  "Aren't  you  happy. 
Auntie?" 

A  sad  expression  passes  over  the  face  of  her 
aunt  as  Joan  waits  for  an  answer.  She  is  taken 
back  to  her  own  days  at  school,  to  her  own 
graduation  and  to  her  dream  of — ,  but  why 
revert  to  that  buried  past?  Her  heart  yearns 
to  enter  into  Joan's  plans,  but  before  the  child 
makes  further  plans,  she  must  be  told.  Draw- 
ing Joan  close,  she  tells  her  of  the  turn  of  their 
fortune — that  they  are  almost  penniless,  and 
must  even  leave  the  dear  old  home  where  they 
have  spent  so  many  happy  years. 

What  an  unexpected  blow !  Two  tear- 
tear-stained   faces    stare    into    the    hearth-fire. 


Never  before  had  Joan  and  her  aunt  any  need 
of  discussing  money  affairs.  Every  whim  of 
Joan's  had  been  humoured,  every  girlish  fancy 
gratified.  It  is  a  hard  blow  to  Joan,  but  she 
is  brave. 

After  a  while,  stealing  from  her  aunt's  em- 
brace, Joan  went  to  her  room,  where  she  wept 
and  prayed  earnestly  that  she  might  not  be 
selfish  in  her  desires,  but  forget  her  own  dis- 
appointment in  trying  to  comfort  and  help 
her  aunt.  There  could  be  no  thought  of  spend- 
ing money  to  celebrate  her  graduation.  It 
would  be  all  her  aunt  could  do  to  keep  her  at 
school. 

The  days  passed.  All  corners  of  the  dear 
convent  were  crowded  with  happy  girls  dis- 
cussing graduation.  Joan  was  sweetly  re- 
signed to  her  disappointment,  studied  seriously, 
and  at  home  was  a  great  comfort  to  her  aunt, 
who  was  crushed  under  this  sudden  adversity. 

News  of  their  changed  circumstance.'! 
spread,  and  their  many  friends  were  sympathe- 
tic. But  there  was  one  whom  Joan  had  never 
seen  who  was  effected  more  than  all,  as  he 
thought  of  the  sweet  face,  on  which  care  would 
be  printed  now,  of  the  only  woman  he  had  ever 
loved.  David  Henderson  long  ago  liad  loved 
Joan's  aunt  ardently,  but  had  never  declared 
his  love,  for  he  was  poor  then  and  would  never 
be  able  to  give  pretty  Connie,  who  was  her 
father's  idol,  all  tlie  luxuries  to  which  she  had 
been  accustomed.  Therefore  he  had  gone 
away,  all  unconscious  of  the  sorrow  he  had 
inflicted  on  Connie,  wdiich  she  had  kept  a  se- 
cret during  these  long  years. 

He  liad  worked  hard  and  had  been  fortun- 
ate, and  was  now  financially  better  off  than 
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even  Connie  was  before  her  loss,  but  thinking 
his  ease  a  hopeless  one,  he  hesitated  to  return 
and  renew  the  friendship  whieh  was  so  dear 
to  him. 

Was  it  Joan's  prayer  whicli  impelled  him  to 
overcome  his  hesitation?  Whatever  the  cause, 
a  week  later  found  him  on  a  fast  speeding 
train,  approaching  nearer  and  nearer  the  city 
he  had  left,  with  something  akin  to  despair,  so 
many  years  ago.  From  friends  he  learned 
where  Constance  now  lived  and  he  lost  no  time 
in  presenting  himself  before  her  door. 

The  door  was  opened  by  Constance  herself. 
One  glance,  and  then,  "Dave!" — "Connie!" 
In  a  few  words  his  story  was  told, — his  reason 
for  going  aAvay, — the  long  years  following,  dur- 


ing Avhich  he  had  been  successful,  but  Avithout 
much  .jo3^  Her  loss  had  brought  him  to  her, 
and  noAv  they  were  to  be  happy  "forever  af- 
ter." 

Joan  was  delighted  with  the  news  Avhich 
her  aunt  confided  to  her  that  evening,  and 
Avhen  her  aunt  told  her  that  they  were  going 
back  to  live  in  the  dear  old  home,  tears  of  joy 
streamed  down  eloan's  ciieeks. 

"And  I  may  graduate  after  all,"  exclaimed 
Joan.  "Oh,  Aunlie  dear,  I'm  glad  we  lost  our 
money,  for  if  we  hadn't,  you  would  not  be  so 
happy,  and  I  would  not  have  had  an  Uncle 
Dave." 

Mary  O'Brien, 
Loretto   Academy,  Stratford,  Out. 


Though  she's  getting  older. 

And  grey  tlireads  have  touched  her  hair, 

I  Avill  noAv  and  always  hold  her 

As  my  precious  lady  fair. 

She's  the  loveliest  in  all  the  land, 
And  the  dearest  friend  to  me ; 
Through   every   care   and   sorrow. 
By  her  side  I'll  alwaj^s  be. 

She  has  shared  all  my  troubles. 
In   all  the  years  gone  by. 
And  she  will  always  comfort  me, 
Until  the  day  I  die. 

So   when  her  birthday   comes   around, 
I'll  make  it  bright  and  gay. 
And  give  her  gifts,  the  best  I  can 
In  love's  old-fashioned  way. 

Lorraine  Sommers, 
Second  Year,  Loretto  Academy, 
Woodlawn,  Chicago. 
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ENGLEWOOD,   CHICAGO. 


MISS  DRUCILLA  HOLST. 

A   blessing  fair,    to   home   and   friends. 

C^    '  ff ' 

MISS  ANN  MURRAY. 

The  common,   even  way  was  hers. 
But  walked  uncommon  %vell. 

O'Donnell. 

MISS  ROSE  GQECKEL. 

The   glance  of   earnest  thought  bespeaks 
The    strong,    the    active    mind. 

MISS  MARGARET  SCHMIDT. 

High  be  thy  hopes  and  noble  thy  endeavor 
In  the  w^orld's  wilderness  of  barren  soil. 

MISS  CLEONE  DUCHARME. 

True  as  the  dial  to   the  sun. 
Although    it    be    not    shined    upon. 

Hawthorne. 

MIS5  MARGARET  WINZER. 
When   years   of  printer 

Gray,   with   Margaret  will   be, 
God  wrill   find   her   love   still   blossoms 
Like    a    red    rose    tree. 

Earls. 


MISS  ANNA  LISTON. 

Swreet   lips,    w^hereon   perpetually   did    reign 
The    summer    calm   of    polden    charity. 

MISS  HELEN  CUNNINGHAM. 

She    is    so    circumspect    and    rii^ht, 
She   haG   her   soul   to  keep. 

Meynell. 

MISS  LEOLA  RCONEY. 

Hov^r    happy    is    she   born   and    taught 
Whose   conscience  is   her  strong   retreat. 

Wolton. 

MISS  ANN  MULLARKEY. 

She    is    a    maid    of    artless    grace 
Gentle   in   form   and   fair    of   face. 

Longfellow. 

MISS  ELEANOR  RICE. 

We  read  deep  mirrored  in  thine  eyes 
The    glory    of    a   mocest    heart. 

Daly. 

MISS  DOROTHY  STORIN. 

She    is    of    those    -who    hoard    their    own 

thoughts    carefully. 
Feeling  them  far  too  dear  to   give  away. 

Fasdale. 
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CLASS  PROPHECY 


The  noise  of  the  world  lay  hushed  and  still ; 
the  night  crept  in  and  closed  the  door ;  my 
dreams  I  folded,  smoothed  and  packed  with 
care;  then  closed  the  lid.  My  fingers  lingered 
wistfully  as  I  said  to  aged  Time,  whose  face 
was  etched  by  countless  vigils,  "Draw  up  the 
scattered  threads  spun  by  the  class  of  "28,  and 
let  me  see  the  misty  and  bewildering  territory 
of  Future  Years!" 

The  sky  suddenly  broke  out  into  a  pageant 
of  color — a  rush  of  unseen  wings,  and  I  saw 
Cleone,  a  winsome  thing,  magically  beautiful, 
whirling  like  an  elf  in  the  starlight.  It  takes 
a  vast  number  of  words  to  form  a  picture,  but 
this  picture  did  not  come  in  words.  It  flashed 
in  and  out,  but  left  the  night  changed,  as  a 
cool,  sensitive  hand  touching  lightly  an  ach- 
ing brow  relieves  for  awhile  its  fevered  pain 
and  leaves  the  mind  clear  like  a  limpid  pool. 

Then  where  Eartli  meets  Time  upon  a  thres- 
hold dim,  I  watched  the  play  of  restless  light  to 
see  Anne  Liston  and  Helen  Cunningham.  They 
had  journeyed  far  in  their  reading,  and  now 
their  minds  were  well  stored  with  alien  trea- 
sures and  had  imprisoned  within  the  covers 
of  an  a}ithology  their  exalted  achievement. 
And  still  they  come,  the  poets — more  ]ioets, 
Dorothy  whose  grave  face  reflects  the  beauty 
of  holy  thoughts.  Be  it  said,  few  writers  com- 
bine so  well  genuine  literary  form  and  spirit- 
ual content. 

A  waving  ribbon  of  light  drew  me  on  to  the 
hills  of  Tara  to  a  chapel  where  the  tabernacle 
light  glowed  on  Anne  Mullarkey — Anne  of  th(! 
tender,  mild,  exqusite  ways — peaceful — alone 
with  God. 

I  rose  refreshed  with  the  thought  that  this 


class  stands  out  even  among  those  who  are  tlie 
salt  of  the  earth. 

Then  a  flre-light  purred  and  flaslied  reveal- 
ing sweet,  high-hearted  Margaret  Winzer,  a 
nurse  in  Nicaragua. 

The  skies  were  blazing  with  myriad  lights 
as  the  opening  crash — opulent,  sonorous  and 
full  of  color,  brought  a  recollection  of  Rose. 
It  is  something  to  live  thus  vividly  in  one's 
memory  after  a  lapse  of  half  a  century  or 
more.  Yes,  Rose! — playing  in  the  Pius  X.  Hall 
of  Wisdom  ! — then  her  ideal  was  no  mere  beau- 
tiful, evanescent  dream. 

One  may  never  be  sure  that  the  light  one 
sees  may  not  iirove  a  Avill-o'-the-wisp — how- 
cvcv,  this  tall,  alert,  clear-eyed  Avoman,  me- 
thinks,  is  Elinor,  surrounded  by  the  children 
whom  she  serves — i)rivileged  youth  are  they! 

Come,  we'll  troop  away  under  the  trees  to 
find  another  group. 

Whither  this  glad  procession  wending  its 
stately  way,  eacii  one  clear  cut  across  the 
steadfast  blue — an  infinitude  of  figures.  0  read 
for  me  this  tremendous  pageant ! — Anne  ! — I 
call, — Anne  Murray,  distinguished  still  -with 
those  qualities  of  goodness  and  reserve — 
Drucilla  !  whose  benign  face  mirrored  the  etern- 
al s|)irit  of  goodness — come.  O  silver  woven 
wind,  ride  fast,  for  tliey  are  moving,  moving 
swiftly — your  hand  Leola — Margaret  too — 
how  glorious  they,  who  haye  laid  aside  every 
weight,  every  preference,  and  view  with  stead- 
fastness the  race  proposed  for  teacher,  sister, 
artist,  mother. 

Breathless,  I  haVe  torn  the  heavens  apart 
— the  scenes  recede — the  visions  pass — the 
golden  pageant  is  over — the  bars  of  heaven 
fall.      Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 
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GRADUATING  CLASS.  LORETTO  ACADEMY,  SAULT  STE.  MARIE.   MICH. 


(Left  to  right,  standing)  : 

MISS  PATRICIA  WATSON— '"Music  hath  charms 
and    so   has   she." 

MISS  MARION  BLISS— "Night  after  night  she  sat 
and   blurred    her   eyes   with   books." 

MISS  ELEANOR  McEVOY— "She  is  Irish  in  name, 
in  manners,  in  wit.  She  is  true  as  gold  anc 
bright   every  bit." 


MISS   ANNE   BELANGER 

acorns  rrrow^." 

MISS  IRMA  PERKINS—" 

last    I'm   throurh." 


— "Tall    oaks    from    little 
I've   dug   and   dug   and   at 


MISS    ELIZABETH    NEWHOUSE— "Earnest,     hon- 
est,  and  industrious." 

(Seated) : 
MISS    VELISHA    Osmar "If    giggles    were    golden 

she   would   be    a   millionaire." 
MISS   BERENICE   PERKINS— "Her   smile   is   always 

sunny,   she  really  is  quite  funny." 
MISS  MARIAN  WHITE— "The  awful  responsibility 

of  being  an  example  to  a  little  sister. 
MISS    STELLA    FENLON "I    chatter,    chatter    as    I 

go." 
MISS    MARGARET    GRANT "Lessons    make    me 

sleepy,    but   I    have   no   time   to   sleep." 


LORETTO  ACADEMY.  SAULT  STE.  MARIE,  MICH. 


On  Sunday,  June  lOth,  Very  Rev.  Dea;i 
J.  J.  8ten<>lein  addressed  the  jjraduates  oi 
Loretto   Academy,  in  tlie  ('ouvcnt  ("liapcl. 

"Many  educators  miss  llie  pui-pose  of  edu- 
cation when  tliey  fail  to  see  the  need  of  char- 
acter trainiuii,  '  Father  Stenglein  said,  and  he 
urfjed  tiie  young'  women  to  learn  for  a  purpose 
and  to  be  grateful  to  their  ])arents  who  had 
chosen  for  them  an  education  that  not  only 
gave  an  understanding  of  the  things  of  the 
world,  bTit  had  taught  them  their  duty  to  their 
Creator. 


Morality,  religion  and  education  were  men- 
tioned as  the  "props  of  government."  "Re- 
move tiiese  ])rops  and  what  will  be  tlie  conse- 
(pience  ?  The  crime  wave  that  is  terrifying  the 
country  is  attributed  by  President  Coolidge  to 
the  breaking  of  parental  influence.  Other  lead- 
ing men  do  not  blame  the  failure  of  the  Ameri- 
can home,  but  the  lack  of  religious  training." 

Graduates  Avere  advised  to  practice  the  vir- 
tue of  liumility,  the  foundation  of  all  virtues. 
"Humility  fosters  ambition,  but  obscurity  is 
its  chosen  atmosphere.     Your  success  will  re- 
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douud  to  your  beloved  Alma  Mater,  your  hap- 
piness will  be  our  happiness  and  your  honors 
our  lio)iors."  The  ceremonies  coneluded  with 
solemn  Benediction.  The  music  was  rendered 
by  the  Convent  Choir  in  the  lovely  Solemnes 
chant. 

The  Juniors  afterwards  entertained  the  Sen- 
iors at  a  banquet.  Wit  and  repartee  charac- 
terized the  program  of  talks  led  by  Miss  Edna 
Murphy  as  toastmistress.  The  class  will  was 
read  by  Miss  Elizabeth  Newhouse,  president 
of  tlie  Senior  class,  the  valedictory  by  Miss 
Irma  Perkins;  Miss  Patricia  Watson  expressed 
the  appreciation  of  the   class  to  Rev.  Father 


Stenglein,  Spiritual  Director,  to  Rev.  Father 
EdAvard  Feldhaus,  who  had  ciiarge  of  the  So- 
dalities, and  Rev.  Father  Josei)li  Duquette, 
House  Chaplain. 

In  response,  Rev.  Father  Stenglein  congra- 
tulated the  Junior  Class  on  their  eflficieiicy  in 
domestic  science,  and  felicitated  the  Seniors. 
Rev.  Father  Feldhaus  advised  the  graduates 
not  to  "swerve  from  your  path,  never  say  die, 
and  trust  in  God,"  and  Rev.  Father  Du([uette 
contributed  a  "happy  ending"  as  requested. 
An  informal  reception  followed. 

Rita  McCarthy,  '29. 
Lorefto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie   Mich. 


S>l)nktBpfuvt  ^atb  Abnut  flotnra 


"I  will  remedy  this  gear  ere  long."    Henry  VI.,  Part  2. 

"The  dust  hath  blinded  them."    Henry  VI.,  Part  2. 

"I  like  the  new  tire."     3Iuch  Ado  About  Nothing. 

"As  horns  are  odious  they  are  necessary."  As  You  Like  It. 

"I  show  thee  the  best  springs."    I'he  Tempest. 

"As  one  would  set  up  a  top."     Coriohinus. 

"Marks  upon  his  battered  shield."     Titus  Andronicus. 

"Had  it  been  all  the  worth  of    his    car."  Cymheline. 

"And  you,  sir,  for  this  chain  arrested  me."  Comedy  of  Errors. 

"Humbleness  may  drive  unto  a  fine."  Merchant  of  Venice. 

"How  quickly  should  you  speed."     Hamlet. 

"Our   lamp    is   spent,    it's   out."     Anthony  and  Cleopatra. 

"An't  please  you,  deliver."     Coriolanus. 

Berenice  Perkins,  '28, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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AN  APPRECIATION   OF  THE  STUDY  OF   LATIN 


The  study  of  Latin  would  indeed  be  vain, 
and  a  waste  of  time,  if  at  the  end  of  four  years 
one  was  unable  to  note  at  least  some  improve- 
ment either  in  her  mode  of  expression  in  the 
development  of  her  mental  powers.  But  such 
a  circumstance  is,  I  think,  improbable  in  the 
case  of  one  who  has  been  faithful  in  the  pre- 
paration of  assigned  tasks.  Latin,  when  pro- 
perly studied  is  sure  to  produce  good  results. 

Take,  for  instance,  a  lengthy  Latin  sen- 
tence, perhaps  half  a  page  long — such  as  is 
frequently  found  in  Cicero's  orations.  The  stu- 
dent, in  order  to  make  any  sense  out  of  that 
sentence,  must  follow  a  definite  plan,  that  is, 
she  must  go  at  it  in  a  systematic  way.  She  can 
do  nothing  with  the  sentence  until  she  has  first 
found  the  verb  and  its  subject.  Then  there 
follows  the  task  of  picking  out  from  a  liost  of 
clauses,  phrases,  particles  and  other  modifiers, 
those  which  belong  to  the  verb,  and  lastly  she 
must  arrange  all  these  in  a  logical  and  smooth 
English  sentence.  It  is  not  difficult  to  under- 
stand how  a  student  who  has  repeatedly  pene- 
trated the  intracies  of  such  sentences,  would 
eventually  become  so  trained  that  everything 
she  attempted  would  be  gone  about  in  the  same 


methodical  way.  I  have  experienced  this,  to  a 
certain  extent,  and  I  feel  sure  that  it  has  re- 
sulted largely  from  the  study  of  Latin. 

The  same  sentence  that  would  require  such 
systematic  procedure,  requires  as  well,  concen- 
tration. Latin  is  difficult  and  consequently  it 
has  tauglit  me  to  concentrate  and  it  has  im- 
proved my  reasoning  powers. 

Apart  from  such  developments  it  has  help- 
ed me  in  the  expression  of  both  written  and 
spoken  English — first,  because  in  writing  Eng- 
lish I  have  a  model  in  the  perfect  sentence 
structure  of  Latin  Classics,  and  unknowingly 
have  endeavored  to  imitate  their  style,  and 
second,  it  has  increased  my  vocabulary  of  Eng- 
lish words. 

Moreover,  it  has  increased  my  knowledge 
of  the  geography  of  Greece  and  Rome;  it  has 
made  me  acquainted  with  the  early  customs  and 
history  of  these  places,  and  lastly,  it  has  given 
me  a  better  appreciation  of  English  classics 
because  it  has  enabled  me  to  understand  the, 
countless  allusions  that  are  found  both  in  poe- 
try and  in  prose. 

Irma  Perkins,   '28. 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 


Mn^ 


Skies,  I  love  you  because  you  are  blue, 
'Skies,  you  resemble  her  eyes  so  true. 
Earth,  you  are  so  sweet  and  fresh. 
Sunshine,  you're  caught  in  her  golden  mesh. 


Air,  you  are  calm  and  pure  as  she. 
Spring,  you  bring  her  sweetness  to  me, 
You  are  her  month,  0  beautiful  May ! 
You  are  Our  Lady 's  perfect  day. 

Marion  Moylan, 
Second  Year,  Loretto  Academy, 
Woodlawn,  Chicago. 
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The  hall  is  hushed  in  silence. 

Eager  eyes  expectant  glance; 

Faces  bathed  in  radiance 

Hold  them  thus  entranced. 

With  happy  hearts  they  wend  their  way 

On  this  Graduation  Day. 

Now  single  out  the  one  you  know' 

Who  means  the  very  most  to  you; 

Just  happiness  and  great  success 

Is  what  you  wish  her  to  possess. 

Tell  her  now  without   delay, 

On  her  Graduation  Day. 

June  Braden,  Second  Yt'ar. 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  Chicago. 


®hf  S'arrpli  ^tnrX 

Beautiful  June  is  set  apart 

For'  homage  meet  to  the  Sacred  Heart. 


Though  sunshine  and  flowers  go  too  soon 
Alid  gone  fbr  a  time  is  thenionth  of  June, 

Ahvays  remember  He  bideth  still 
Begging  and  asking  for  your  good  will. 

Go  tb'Him-  when  in  troid)le  and  care, 
For  Ills  sweet  comfort  is  always  there. 
Mary  Ann  Hagarty, 
Second  Yfar,  Loretto  Academy 
Woodlawn,   Chicago. 


Eilam 

0  lovely,  loTely  lilac  trees, 
Swaying  in  the'  gentle  breeze, 
You  float,  a  fragrance  fresh'  and  sweet, 
0 'er  the  peaceful '  village  street. 
Your  tender  perfume  draws  the  lwes> . 
Who  sip:  your  honey  as  they  ])lease. 
And  having  quafl'td-tlieir  full,  rich  share, . 
They  leave  you  in  the  warm'  spring  air. 

0  lilacs  wh it e  a iid  Mviewder, 
You  blossom'-now  to  honour  her 
Who' joves' your  ever  Avild,  r;ire  scent — 
And  on  your  blooms  her  eyes  are  bent. 
For  God's  dear  Mother  in  Heaven  above 
Casts  down  on  you  a  glance  of  love. 

1  think  she  prays  most  every  day. 
That  you  Avill  bloom  in  sunny  May. 
O  pretty,  purple  lilac  trees. 
Swaying  in  the   dewJv'ssed   breeze. 
Honour  our   Virgin  Morning  Star 
By  wafting  sweetness  near  and  far. 

Julia  Murpliy, 
Second  Year,  Loretto  Academy, 
Woodlawn,  Chicago. 
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VALEDICTORY 


A  Senior !  The  title  thrilled  us  last  Sep- 
tember, but  to-night  that  appellation  has  lost 
its  charm.  Will  this  charm  ever  come  again? 
No,  the  same  spell  of  enchantment  will  never 
again  enthrall  us  with  wistful  anticipations  of 
the  myriad  joys  that  form  a  jewelled  setting 
for  a  graduate. 

For  four  years  we  have  travelled  through 
the  corridors  of  Loretto ;  we  have  grappled 
with  examinations  and  intelligence  tests.  We 
may  pride  ourselves  on  our  preparation  for  the 
reception  of  graduation  honours.  But  the 
great  question  is,  how  are  we  going  to  use  that 
knowledge  in  the  interpretation  of  life?  While 
we  are  immeshed  in  the  complexities  of  modern 
education  we  must  bear  in  mind  that  the  foun- 
tain-head of  nobility  lies  within,  and  let  the 
wholesome  warning  of  Goethe,  an  apostle  of 
culture,  ring  in  our  lives : 

"Liberation  of  spirit  without  a  correspond- 
ing self-mastery  is  pernicious." 

No  doubt,  our  individual  avocations  will 
differ,  but  if  we  put  into  i)ractice  the  principles 
of  right  thinking,  right  feeling  and  right  act- 
ing, which  is  the  heritage  of  every  Loretto 
graduate,  we  shall  advance  yearly  on  tlie 
King's  Highway  to  success,  and  maturitv  will 


find  us  embowered  in  the  cooling  shade  of  His 
Triumphal  Arch. 

We  have  been  led  by  pleasant  paths  to  this 
bend  in  the  road,  and  although  we  are  eager  to 
enter  upon  the  larger  life,  our  enthusiasm  is 
softened  by  a  plaintive  minor  chord  which 
steals  in  on  the  glorious  harmonies  of  to-night. 
Our  going  means  separation  from  our  beloved 
teachers  at  Loretto.  We  truly  appreciate  their 
holy  guidance  and  powerful  example.  We  laud 
their  constant  purpose  and  endeavor  to  make 
US  rise  above  unfavorable  environment  and  un- 
toward circumstances,  until  each  of  us  can 
roali/e  the  truth  and  feel  the  vigor  of  the  lines: 
"I  am  the  master  of  my  fate, 
I  am  the  captain  of  my  soul." 

We  thank  you,  dear  Sisters,  and  w^e  thank 
you  also,  our  loved  parents,  through  whose 
efforts  and  co-operation  we  have  attained  the 
honours  of  graduation.  We  hope  the  character 
of  our  lives  will  be  a  testimony  of  our  sincere 
gratitude;  for  we  trust  that  their  unfolding, 
like  that  of  the  little  flower  we  have  taken  for 
our  class  symbol,  will  reveal  new  and  more 
beautiful  traits  of  character  until  we  reach  the 
flower  of  perfect  womanhood. 

Genevieve  Sweeny,  '28. 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  Chicago. 


"ALIAS" 


eTohn   Donnelly    and   Tom    Clybourne      had  at  Preston  one  to  be  remembered  by  the  Ath- 

been    room-mates    at    Preston    iU)U('<r','    for    tlie  letic  Association  at  least. 

past  three  years,  and  Avere  now  beginning  their  It   was  the   day   of   the  Preston-Woodcliffe 

fourtli  and  last  year  at  school  together.     John  game  and  the  players  were  ready  to  go  out  up- 

was     a     successful  half-back   on   the   Preston  on  the  field.     Tom  came  running  up  to  John, 

Eleven  and  was  determined  to  make  this  year  holding  a  yellow  paper  in  his  hand. 
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"This  is  for  you,  Donnelly.  Hope  it's  noth- 
ing serious,"  he  said. 

The  half-back  snatched  the  envelope  from 
his  frieud's  hand,  hurriedly  tore  it  open,  and 
read  the  slip  inside. 

"Meet  me  at  Johnsville  at  3.15  p.m.  Have 
obtained  permission  for  you." 

Your  Aunt  Jane. 

Nothing  could  have  struck  John  harder. 
He  had  been  told  much  concerning  his  rich 
Aunt  Jane,  but  he  had  never  seen  her,  nor  she 
him. 

Almost  mechanically,  he  handed  the  tele- 
gram to  his  friend.  Tom  read  it  and  looked 
dumb-founded  at  John. 

"Well,  old  man,  what  are  you  going  to  do?" 
Tom  finally  broke  the  silence. 

"Don't  ask  me,"  replied  the  youth  ad- 
dressed. 

Suddenly  his  face  lighted  as  witii  an  in- 
spiration. 

"I'll  tell  you.  Clybourne,  you  and  I  have 
always  been  partners  in  love  and  war ;  Aunt 
Jane  has  never  seen  me ;  you  go  in  my  place. 
I  can't  give  up  this  game  for  twenty  Aunt 
Janes.  Besides,  the  coach  wouldn't  let  me. 
You'll  go,  won't  you?  You  know  enough 
about  my  family  to  play  the  role  to  perfection." 
Without  a  moment's  hesitation  Tom  replied: 
"I'll  go,  John.  It's  mighty  ticklish  business, 
but  Til  succeed,  I  hope." 

flohn  hurriedly  made  known  to  Tom  any 
necessary  information  and  after  a  firm  hand- 
shake Donnelly  .started  off  across  the  field 
while  his  friend  Avent  to  make  preparations 
to  set  out  for  Johnsville,  a  village  but  a  mile 
or  two  from  Preston  College. 

He  met  Aunt  Jane  without  any  difficulty 
and  that  unsuspecting  lady,  thinking  the  youth 
l;eside  her  to  be  her  nephew,  felt  very  proud 


indeed  to  claim  so  handsome  a  young  man  for 
so  near  a  relative. 

She  procured  tAvo  lovely  rooms — as  lovely 
as  could  be  expected  for  a  A'illage — at  the 
Johnsville  Hotel,  and  with  her  supposed  ne- 
phew, repaired  to  them. 

Tom  ])layed  a  nephew's  part  excellently  un 
til  next  morning.     Thinking  he  would  make  a 
ilne  impress.'on  on  his  Aunt,  he  went  to  procure 
a  paper  containing  the  results  of  the  big  game. 

These  papers  were  printed  by  the  College 
Press  and  were  sent  to  all  nearby  towns.  Aunt 
flane  thanked  him  graciously  for  so  kind  an 
act  and  settled  herself  to  read  the  outcome  of 
a  game  in  which  she  Avas  very  much  interested. 

Hardly  had  she  begun  reading  Avlien  she 
uttered  a  gasp.  Tom  (to  her,  John)  rushed  to 
her  side. 

"John,"  she  said,  "are  there  two  John 
Dotnn-llej's  on  the  team?  I  know  you  Avere  on 
the  team,  but  thought  you  had  thrown  it  up  in 
order  to  meet  me.  Yet  it  says  here  in  black 
and  Avhite  that  John  Donnelly  saved  the  day 
for  I'reston  by  making  a  touch-doAvn  in  the  last 
three  minutes'  play,  so  as  to  end  the  game  by  a 
7  to  0  score  in  favor  of  Preston.  Can  you  ex- 
plain?" 

Tom  was  at  his  Avit's  end.  What  could, he 
do!  Would  he  lie?  Never!  That  was  not  his 
role.  Oidy  one  thing  remained.  Tell  the  whole 
story. 

Accordingly  he  related  to  the  gray-haired 
I'ldy  by  whom  lie  was  standing,  the  circum- 
stances under  which  her  telegram  had  been  re- 
ceived, John's  decided  unwillingness  to  throw 
up  so  important  an  event,  and  finally  the  plan 
decided  upon  by  the  boys. 

When  lie  had  finished  he  Avore  the  expres- 
sion of  one  Avho  ])erha|)s  might  be  killed  tlie 
next  instant. 

In  a  few  moments  he  nut  all  his  fears  awaA% 
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for  Aliut  Jane  broke  into  a  hearty  laugh.  She 
laughed  and  Janghed  and  tlien  she  laughed 
sojue  more. 

Her  laughter  Avas  interrupted,  however,  by 
a  timid  knock  at  the  door.  Upon  opening  it. 
Aunt  Jane  came  face  to  face  with  a  youth 
slightly  the  worse  for  wear. 

^'Well— " 

But  she  could  say  no  more,  for  Tom,  who 
had  been  standing  near  an  opposite  window, 
made  a  wild  dash  for  the  intruder. 

"Put  her  here,  old  man,"  he  said.  "Don- 
nelly, you've  saved  the  school!'' 

"So  it  is  you  this  time,  is  it?"  queried  Aunt 
Jane.     "This  is  no  joke!" 

"No,    Aunt    Jane.      John    Donnelly,      your 


nephew,  stands  before  you,  even  though  slight- 
ly shaken  up,"  said  the  boy  who  had  knocked. 

Together  John  and  Tom  then  told  the  story 
the  latter  had  related  not  fifteen  minutes  be- 
fore. 

"Well,  I  never  heard  the  like  before,"  said 
Aunt  elane,  laughing,  when  the  boys  had  fin- 
ished. "Now  the  two  of  you  had  better  hurry 
bcick  to  school,  and  this  being  the  first  day  of 
the  Thanksgiving  vacation,  obtain  permission 
from  the  Dean  to  meet  me  here  at  three  o'clock 
tins  afternoon.  We  shall  go  to  my  house  and 
have  a  glorious  time  during  the  holidays." 

And  they  did. 

Julia  Murphy, 
Second  Year,  Loretto  Academy, 
Woodlawn.  Chicago. 


"RAGS" 


It  would  take  a  genius  to  tell  properly  of 
"Rags,"  and  modesty  forbids  my  making  such 
a  claim.  But  I  am  going  to  make  the  attempt 
anyway. 

No  one  knows  just  what  kind  of  a  dog  he  is ; 
some  say  he  is  a  Scotch  terrier  and  others  have 
a  different  opinion.  We  thought  he  was  going 
to  be  a  poodle,  but  now  he  has  grown  too  large 
for  that.  He  is  white  (sometimes)  with  long, 
white  hair  and  whiskers.  His  eyes  are  his  only 
beauty,  soft,  melting  brown,  that  speak  for 
themselves. 

We  had  had  a  thoroughbred  collie  before 
him,  but  he  died,  and  now  we  wanted  just  a 
dog.  So  we  went  to  the  dog  pound  and  got 
"Rags."  It  was  his  last  day  there,  because 
he  was  doomed  the  next  morning  to  go  to  the 
charcoal  pit.  His  hair  was  all  matted  with 
burrs   and   had   to    be    clipped    off   short.     He 


needed  two  baths  to  make  him  at  all  present- 
able, but  he  was  happy  and  showed  it. 

The  next  thing  was  to  get  him  trained  pro- 
perly. From  the  first  he  had  the  puppy  habit 
of  chewing  shoes.  After  many  days  of  constant 
punishment  he  realized  he  was  not  to  do  that. 

Then — he  developed  distemper  !  As  that 
was  what  Prince,  our  collie,  had  died  of,  we 
were  very  worried  and  telephoned  to  a  veterin- 
ar}'-.  He  told  us  that  all  dogs  coming  from  the 
dog  pound  sooner  or  later  developed  distem- 
per. Then,  giving  up  a  prescription,  he 
straightway  forgot  about  us. 

We  carefully  nursed  "Rags"  out  of  dis- 
temper and  a  week  later  he  developed  bron- 
chitis. 

A  neighbour  whose  dog  also  had  this  dis- 
ease, came  to  our  rescue.  Following  her  ad- 
vice "Rags"  went  around  for  two  weeks  with 
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flannel  around  his  neck.    One  can  imagine  him ! 

After  he  was  cured  of  that  he  felt  wonder- 
fully well.  We  were  sure  of  this  because  the 
liouse  began  to  suffer. 

lie  just  loved  candy!  One  evening  some- 
one in  the  family  brought  home  some  walnut 
patties  and  by  mistake  left  them  on  the  table. 
That  Avas  the  end  of  them !  Someone  else 
brought   caramels.     They   too  disapj)eared. 

Next  the  rugs  began  to  look  "moth  eaten." 
As  spanking  didn't  seem  to  do  any  good,  we  put 
a  tiny  bit  of  pepper  on  the  rugs.  ''Ivags"  was 
cured  instantly. 

At  first  Ave  used  to  take  him  out  without  a 
leash,  but  then  he  Avould  run  into  the  street 
and  l)arely  escape  being  killed.  So  Ave  pur- 
chased a  little  red  leather  tliong  Avhich  he  great- 
ly hated  and  shoAved  his  hatred  by  biting  it. 

His   Aveekly   bath    Avas    a    source    of    great 


amusement  to  the  family.  In  the  tub  he  looked 
as  if  he  had  been  drowned  a  Aveek.  But  after 
he  Avas  dry,  he  AA^as  beautiful.  Then  he  would 
go  outside  and  find  some  lovely  dust  and  roll 
in  it! 

He  loved  cats  until  one  day  the  cat  next 
door  scratched  him.  Being  just  a  puppy,  he 
advanced,  tail  Avagging,  Avilling  to  be  friends. 
Pussy  objected  and  "Rags"  retreated,  crest- 
fallen. 

He  also  imagined  he  could  fly.  Seeing  a 
bird,  he  Avould  leaj)  into  the  air  and  ahvays 
land  flat  Avith  a  grunt. 

He  is  five  months  older  uoav  and  no  matter 
uliat    anyone    thinks    of   him   he    is   just      our 
"Kags,"  Avhich  means  a  great  deal  to  us. 
Marian  A.  Coflt'ey, 
Second  Year,  Loretto  Academy, 
WoodlaAvn,  Chicago. 


Alt?  Uorpttu 

Class  Poem.     By  the  Seniors. 


Amid  the  glories  of  to-day 

And  twined  AvIth  blossoms  of  the  past, 

Endowed  Avitli  honors  that  will  stay 

As  perfect  tribute  to  the   l;ist, 

She  stands!  then  let  us  sing  the  fame 
O   loved   Loi'etto,   of   thy   name ! 


Whatever  bring  the  passing  years, 
Dark  shadoAVs  or  unclouded  skies, 
The  less  Ave  taste  of  joy  than  tears, 
From  grateful  hearts  a  prayer  shall  rise 
To  bless  and  magnify  the  fame 
0  loved  Loretto,  of  thy  name ! 


Though   'tAvixt  us  life 
Stretch  out  the  space 
Of  vale  and  mountain — time   and  tide, 
Within  our  hearts  Avill  e'er  be  place 
Where  memories  of  thee  Avill  bide 
To  make  us  sharers  in  the  fame, 
0  Alma  Mater !  of  thy  name. 


And  ever  too  the  blue  and  Avhite, 
Thy  spotless  banner,  proud  Ave'll  fling 
Across  the  sky  the  love  Ave  bring 

To  Christ  our  King. 
The  Avliile  for  uoav  and  ever  more 

We  pledge  our  loyalty  to  thee, 

0  loved  Loretto  1 


Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  Chicago. 
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ATHLETICS— WOODLAWN 


Volley  Ball. 
The  Volley  Ball  Team  of  Loretto,  Wood- 
lawn,  has  completed  another  successful  year, 
adding  new  glories  to  the  past.  In  each  game 
played  tlie  girls  showed  unusual  skill  and 
proved  their  superiority  by  doubling  the 
scores  of  the  opposing  team.  They  are  now 
justly  proud  of  the  enviable  record  of  holding 
the   championship  for  four  consecutive  years. 

Basket  Ball. 

Loretto  39;  Aquinas  12. 

The  opening  game  of  the  season  was  a 
decisive  victory  for  Loretto,  due  to  the  caging 
of  baskets  in  rapid  fire  order  by  Capt.  Frances 
Macy. 

Loretto  38;  St.  Xavier's  19. 

After  a  long  trip  to  St.  Xavier's  our  team 
overwhelmed  St.  Xavier's  aggregation  38  to 
19.  In  the  beginning  the  game  was  hotly  con- 
tested, but  the  Loretto  out-to-win  spirit  could 
not  tolerate  defeat  and  stepped  out,  making  a 
clean  sweep  up  to  the  finish. 

Loretto,  Woodlawn,  30;  Loretto,  Englewood,  2. 
Another  victory  was  added  to  our  record 
when  our  team  showed  Loretto,  Englewood,  an 
unbeatable  defense  and  completed  the  game 
with  the  score  of  30  to  2. 

Loretto  18;  Visitation  22. 

Our  team  encountered  defeat  at  the  hands 
of  Visitation  and  because  of  the  fact  that  all 
the  girls  handled  the  ball  with  remarkable  dex- 
terity and  played  a  spirited  game  till  the  end, 
Visitation  was  not  confident  of  victory  until 
the  final  whistle  blew  and  the  game  ended  22 
to  18  in  their  favor. 


Loretto  11 ;  Longwood  16. 
In  closing  the  season  Loretto  experienced 
another  defeat  from  Longwood.  A  glance  at 
the  score  shows  that  the  game  was  closely  con- 
tested throughout ;  the  lead  changed  several 
times  until  at  the  final  whistle  the  game  ended 
with  the  score  of  16  to  11  in  favor  of  Long- 
wood. 


ST.  BRIDE'S  SCHOOL,  CHICAGO. 

May  13th. — Mothers'  Day.  A  procession 
and  the  "crowning  of  the  Blessed  Mother" 
took  place  in  the  church. 

June  10th. — The  music  for  Children's  Mass, 
that  day  called  the  "Graduates'  Mass,"  was 
beautifully  rendered  by  the  student  body  of 
St.  Bride 's  School.  The  Mass  was  sung  at  the 
request  of  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Mundelein. 
The  Graduates,  in  regulation  uniform,  received 
Holy  Communion  in  a  body. 

June  15th. — Graduation  Exercises  and  the 
presentation  of  a  modern  play,  "Boyland  and 
Maidenhood,"  written  by  Rev.  Daniel  A.  Lord, 
S.J. 

During  May  and  June  the  pupils  of  Eighth 
Grade  competed  for  several  scholarships,  of- 
fered in  the  city.  From  the  four  hundred  boys 
who  wrote  for  Quigley  Scholarships,  Edward 
Gcrrity,  of  St.  Bride's,  tied  for  first  place,  hav- 
ing an  average  of  97.  Other  scholarships  were 
received  by  Miss  Margaret  Bodner  for  Loretto 
Academy,  Woodlawn;  by  Miss  Loretto  IMcln- 
tyre,  for  Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  and 
Aquinas  High  School.  (Loretto  will  accept  the 
one  for  Woodlawn);  and  Matthew  Neary  for 
Mount  Carmel  High  School. 

Loretto  Mclntyre. 
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GRADUATING    CLASS.    LORETTO    COLLEGE   SCHOOL. 


(Left    to   riglit.    first    row.    sciited)  : 

MISS     OLIVE     MrC'ARTXEY —   ■Peiuf 
tories.' ' 


hiitli     her     vir- 


MISS    JOSEPHINE    AUSTIN — "Perseverance    wins   the 
crown.' ' 


MISS   CATHERINE   HIXGSTOX —  ■Humility,    that    low, 

SWCI't      I'OOt.'' 

Miss    TI'iiJKSA    l;i;.\l)Y — --A    f'iiiK   of   beaut.v    is   a    joy 
fort'xrr." 

MISS    MAi;V     .MA(  XAMAI;A — ■■Tlif    brave,    tlic    gentle 
and   the    beautiful." 

MISS  DOROTHY   SMITH —     Froin  her  mother's  knee — 
faithful." 


(Second    r<jw)  : 

MISS     ^lAIMK     I.KOXAKI) — ' -Sidf-revi'i'ence.     sidf  IkIiow- 
IcIut:       s,.ir-c<;nllnl.-- 

Airss    liKS.SIK    (ilLllAM — •Moy    that    ne'er    was    given 
save    to    the    ouic' 

MISS       ROSA        FLETCHER  —  ••Eaif    hope — our    earlier 
Hoiixen." 

MISS       DORO'I'IIK  A      <'A1\ ■  ■  ]      ]r:n-u      from      Mary's 

heart." 

Ml.-^S     RKi'il     i;.\I(;KX'i-       •-.Mei-cy     is    l\vi<T    blest." 

MISS    .\VL    IvIKUY — ■■Tiie    greatest    of    tliese    is    cliar- 
ity." 


(Third  Row)  : 

MISS    THORA    MOUXCE — "My    native    land    be    blest 
witli    health    and   peaca   and    sweet    content.'' 

MISS  OLIVE  MACKLIX — "There's  nothing  so  royal  as 
truth." 

MISS    .lEAX    KILGOUR — "Nobly   planned,    to    warn,    to 
comfort    and    comniancL'' 

MISS    LEXORE    JONES — "She    is    so    circumspect    and 

right." 

:NriSS     J'.VTRICIA      GORMAN — "'Tis      God's      gift — be 
si  rung.' ' 

MISS     .M\K'(L\RET     MURPHY — "Patience      gains      all 

things.'  ' 

MISS   DOROTHY    MURPHY— •   .Vrt   was  given  for  that. 
God    uses    us    to    help    each    other   so.'' 

.MISS   IIELEX   KE.VRXEY — 'He  always  wins  who  sides 
with   God.'  ' 

MISS     M.\1)ELE1.\L     CL.VXCY — "Faith — sweet     music 

in    me    niahing.'' 

MISS    .\I.\RY    PURKIS — "Wisdom    is    humble    that    he 
knows   no   more.'' 
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VALEDICTORY 


At  last  and  alas,  this  day  of  days  has  come, 
this  day  which  we,  the  students  of  the  graduat- 
ing class  of  Loretto  College  School  have  so 
eagerly  and  yet  so  reluctantly  awaited — our 
graduation  day  with  its  delightful  sensations  of 
mingled  joy  and  sorrow — joy  at  the  thought  of 
attaining  a  laudable  object — sorrow  at  the 
thought  of  severing  precious  associations. 

It  is  now  tliat  we  begin  to  realize  the  mean- 
ing and  application  of  "Tempus  fugit".  It 
seems  but  yesterday  that  the  kindly  doors  of 
Loretto  College  School  turned  on  their  hinges 
to  receive  us  at  that  critical  period  when  com- 
menced the  pilgrimage  from  home  and  mother 
to  the  new  life  that  awaited  us  at  school,  when 
we  bravely  though  dubiously  set  out  from  the 
dear  familiar  shelter  to  do  and  battle  for  our- 
selves, thereby  producing  a  gulf  subject  to 
tempest  and  fear  and  uncertainty  yet  one  that 
is  bridged  as  soon  as  we  reach  the  threshold 
of  Loretto  by  the  sweet  assurance  that  comes 
from  the  welcome,  the  calm  cheerfulness  and 
the  companionship  of  the  kindly  nuns.  And 
how  these  devoted  friends  and  guides  have 
graciously,  with  their  knowledge  and  culture, 
striven  to  mould  our  immature  minds  into  ones 
that  recognize  a  more  vital,  a  more  ordered  and 
a  more  spiritual  existence ! 

As  we  look  back  over  the  past  years  those 
events  which  were  apparently  but  the  order  of 
the  di\y,  the  excitement  of  the  moment,  now 
stand  out  in  true  relief  against  the  background 
of  the  past.  The  introduction  of  Crusade  work 
which  has  been  so  actively  and  so  wholeheart- 
edly supported  by  the  students  will  always  be 
remembered.  The  election  of  ofificers  and  the 
meetings  to  formulate  plans  for  rightly  direct- 
ing our  work  were  always  interesting  events. 


So  well  have  our  efforts  borne  fruit,  first  and 
foremost  in  the  wholesome  and  ennobling  in- 
fluence upon  our  own  development;  and  on  the 
material  side  we  take  pride  in  mentioning  our 
chapel,  called  "Our  Lady  of  Loretto"  of  course 
erected  at  Fort  River,  Sask.,  and  a  chalice 
made  entirely  from  our  own  contributions  of 
gold  and  silver,  a  chalice,  at  least  not  Avholly 
unworthy  of  its  sacred  use  in  the  Great  and 
Holy  Sacrifice,  a  chalice  which  is  to  us  sym- 
bolic of  our  life's  quest  of  the  Holy  Grail. 

This  month  of  May,  which  for  us  will  close 
tomorrow  with  a  beautiful  procession  in  Our 
Lady's  honour,  recalls  fond  memories  of  our 
devotions  to  this  dear  Mother,  through  whose 
intercession  we  have  gained  from  Her  Divine 
Son,  the  graces  that  have  so  blessed  our  lives. 

Our  regular  religious  instructions  and  our 
yearly  retreats  also  have  been  a  strong  in- 
fluence in  providing  solace  and  contentment 
and  in  shaping  our  future  lives;  and  to  the  de- 
voted, zealous  priests  who  have  given  them 
we  are  deeply  indebted. 

Being  firm  believers  in,  and  supporters  of 
the  principle  of  St.  Thomas  Aquinas  "Mens 
Sana  in  corpore  sano"  we  have  kept  athletics 
in  the  foreground.  The  existence  of  friendly 
rivalry  with  other  Loretto  schools  has  been  the 
cause  of  many  a  lively  battle,  manv  happ> 
friendships  and  reunions,  and  we  trust  that  this 
spirit  of  good  sportsmanship  will  accompany 
us  in  later  years. 

All  these  benfits  we  owe  under  God,  to  our 
parents,  and  to  their  foresight  in  selecting 
Loretto  for  us.  For  the  many  sacrifices  of 
time  and  money  our  dear  parents  have  made, 
for  the  more  priceless  things,  the  gifts  that  no 
money  can  buy,  we  take  this  opportunity  of 
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thanking  them  publicly.  It  is  impossible  for  us 
ever  to  repay  them.  But  we  know  that  the 
only  return  they  ask  is  one  of  love  and  grati- 
tude and  that  we  live  worthily  of  our  names 
and  of  the  liigli  ideals  that  they  have  placed 
before  us. 

And  now  that  our  school  years  are  over, 
we  are  but  stepping  on  the  threshold  of  a  new 
existenco,  which  Avill  find  some  of  us  contin- 
uing our  studies  in  Loretto  Abbey  College, 
others  at  home  and  still  others  in  commercial 
fields;  but  in  Avhatever  sphere  of  life  our  ac- 
tivities shall  be  centred,  let  us  at  all  times  ring 
true  to  the  precepts  and  examples  set  by  our 
parents  and  our  teachers  here^  for  we  know 
that  our  honest  achievements  will  be  a  reflec- 
tion on  the  training  we  have  received  from 
them.  Our  successes  will  be  their  success,  our 
triumphs  their  triumphs. 

In  concluding  this  brief  farewell  I  desire 
as  valedictorian  to  express  my  keenest  apprec- 
iation for  the  great  privilege  and  honour  that 
is  thus  conferred  upon  me  and  to  which  I  read- 
ily realize  my  utter  inability  to  do  justice.  The 
little  loneliness  that  seemed  so  big  on  my  first 
day  at  school  nine  years  ago  is  more  than  com- 
pensated now,  for  it  is  to  my  early  arrival  at 
Loretto  College  School  that  I  owe  my  privilege 
to-day.  Had  I  come  a  day  later  the  honour 
might  have  passed  to  another. 

Being  fully  conscious  of  our  numerous 
faults  and  imperfections  we^  in  the  declining 
hours  of  our  graduating  montli,  respectfully 
beg  our  untra-tolerant  and  deeply  zealous 
teachers  to  forgive  and  forget  our  importuni- 
ties, merely  the  spontaneous  outburst  of 
thoughtless  youth,  to  accept  our  united  thanks 
for  their  tireless  efforts  in  our  behalf  and  to 
rest  assured,  that  their  many  acts  of  kindness, 
big  or  little,  will  be  treasured  in  our  momoriei, 
most  of  all  in  our  humble  petitions  to  the  tlirone 


of  the  Great  Master  v\'l!ose  promise  "Tliose 
who  instruct  others  into  justice  shall  shine  as 
the  stars  in  heaven"  they  pursue  so  faithfully 
in  their  daily  lives. 

From  this  happy  seat  of  learning,  where 
nobility  of  character  is  the  guiding  star,  we 
shall  carry  the  fondest  recollections — recollec- 
tions that  to-day  are  passing  like  a  strain  of 
music  over  our  minds,  recollections  that  again 
and  again  in  the  great  future  before  us  will  be 
recalled  by  agreeable  scenes,  recollections  that 
will  dispel  all  dread  and  despair  of  life,  decol- 
lections  that  will  lead  us  on  to  "trust  in  God 
and  do  the  right". 

And  now  that  word  "Farewell"  with  the 
countless  contrasting  thoughts  it  awakens,  of 
fear  and  trust,  of  pride  and  humility,  of  joy 
and  sorrow.  We  will  always  proudly  and  sin- 
cerely refer  to  Loretto  College  School  as  our 
Alma  Mater.  "Farewell,"  we  say,  to  this  our 
school. 

"Farewell — a  word  that  must  be  and  hath  been 
A  sound  which  makes  us  linger.  Yet,  farewell." 

— Dorothea  Cain, 
Form  IV,  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto. 


TWO  RECITALS— LORETTO  COLLEGE 
SCHOOL.  TORONTO. 

A  charming  piano  and  song  recital  was 
given  in  the  auditorium  on  Friday  afternoon, 
-June  1st,  by  the  elementary  grades  of  the 
school.  Tlie  audience  was  deliglited  witl)  tlie 
playing  of  little  soloists  and  with  the  bird-like 
voices  of  the  Junior  and  Intermediate  Choral 
Classes.  On  Saturday  afternoon,  June  2nd,  the 
more  advanced  pupils  rendered  a  very  enjoy- 
able programme  whicli  was  varied  by  vocal 
selections  by  two  of  Die  i)upiliS  from  Loretto 
Abbey.  Enthusiastic  applause  showed  the  ap- 
preciation of  the  large  audience. 
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AFTER  THE  MAY  PROCESSION. 


THE  MAY  PROCESSION 


The  beautiful  prayer  prescribed  for  the 
blessing  of  a  banner,  reminding  us  that  God's 
Church  is  as  an  army  in  battle  array  and  that 
those  ^vho  figlit  beneath  His  standard  in  this 
present  time  will  enjoy  in  eternity  the  happi- 
ness of  heaven,  a  spray  of  holy  water  and  our 
banner  was  blessed,  and  as  it  was  raised  aloft 
every  face  was  turned  towards  it  and  through- 
out the  whole  procession  our  eyes  followed  it 
reverently  and  i)roudly.  Our  Lady  of  Loretto, 
gazing  down  from  her  throne  in  heaven  must 
have  spread  her  sweet,  gracious  spirit  over  her 
wliite-robed  children,  as  their  happy  faces  in 
tlie  above  i)icture  testify. 


It  was  truly  "roses,  roses,  all  the  way," 
from  the  babes  to  the  graduates,  the  latter 
carrying  their  graduation  bouquets  to  ofi'er  to 
our  Blessed  Mother,  the  other  pupils  eacli  a 
single  rose,  as  a  gift  for  her,  and  as  we  went 
through  the  halls  and  grounds  our  voices  rose 
gladly  in  hymns  in  her  honour.  It  was  a  day 
of  true  joy,  yet  there  was  with  it  for  the 
graduates  a  sadness  too,  because  for  some  of 
us  it  would  be  the  last  procession  in  Our  Lady 's 
honour,  at  Loretto.  The  banner  bearing  on 
the  reverse  side,  beneath  a  favorite  invocation 
to  this  Blessed  Motlier,  our  names  and  the  date 
of  our  graduation,  will  remind  us  of  the  prom- 
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ises  we  have  made  to  her,  and  it  is  our  cher- 
ished wish  that  it  will  be  used  in  processions 
in  her  honour  for  many  years  to  come,  and  that 
when  we  are  fightin<^  our  battles,  perhaps  far 
away,  we  may  remember,  and  be  remembered 
in  the  school  we  have  loved  so  well. 

In  the  chapel  we  placed  our  roses  about  our 
Blessed  Mother's  statue;  the  graduates  took 
their  places  in  a  semi-circle  close  to  the  sanc- 
tuary; then  when  the  last  child  had  reached 
her  place  a  breathless,  reverent  Jiush  fell  while 
a  wreath  of  flowers  was  placed  upon  the  head 
of  the  statue. 

Then  followed  an  eloquent  sermon  in  which 


Rev.  Father  McMahon,  C.S.P.,  spoke  of  the 
strength  of  a  mother's  love,  of  Our  Lord  and 
Jlis  Mother,  who  is  also  our  Mother  and  the 
Mother  of  all  the  world.  I  do  not  think  Bene- 
diction ever  touched  our  hearts  so  deeply  as 
on  that  day.  The  perfume  of  the  roses  mingled 
with  the  incense  and  filled  the  chapel.  We 
gazed  up  at  the  Sacred  Host  in  the  Monstrance 
and  our  liearts  were  stirred  with  new  hopes  and 
ideals  which  we  prayed  might  be  realized, 

"Virgin  of  all  virgins,  to  thy  shelter  take 
us."^ — Keep  us  always  true  children  of  Loretto. 

— Dorothy  Smith, 

Form  IV,  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto. 


CANADIAN  AVIATION 


The  flying  of  a  machine  heavier  than  air 
has  been  the  achievement  of  practically  the  last 
quarter-century.  To  some  minds  it  was  in- 
credible that  anything  heavier  than  air  could 
fly,  but  to  the  mind  of  the  younger  genera- 
tion, so  ready  for  adventure,  so  used  to  pioneer- 
ing in  thought,  if  not  in  act,  so  easily  absorb- 
ing the  new,  it  was  entirely  feasible.  The  wide 
portals  of  adventure  opened  to  a  new  field. 

Not  until  the  Great  War  was  aviation 
commercialized,  and  then  first  by  the  Central 
Powers.  Though  Great  Britain  had  men  like 
Hawker  and  France  men  like  Guynemer  and 
Nungesser,  men  who  had  studied  aviation 
since  its  beginnings,  the  number  of  pilots  ready 
on  a  moment's  notice  to  take  the  air  was  still 
small.  It  was  not  long,  however,  before  British 
pilots  were  among  the  foremost,  and  in  both 
the  Royal  Flying  Corps  and  the  Independent 
Air  Force  Canadian  pilots  were  no  longer  the 
proverbial  ^'few  and  far  between."  Canad- 
ians were  unsurpassed  in  skill  and  daring. 
Tasks  that  required  long  and  intricate  prepara- 


tion were  performed  by  Canadian  aviators  at 
the  "front."'  The  men  at  the  helm  and  those 
at  General  Headquarters  realized  that  Canad- 
ian daring  and  initiative  could  bring  manj^  an 
aviator  through  a  scrape  that  all  the  theory 
of  the  art  of  flying  had  not  been  able  to  solve. 
Who  but  a  Canadian,  Captain  A.  Ro}^ 
Brown,  claims  the  honor  of  the  ensign  of  that 
German  knight  of  the  air.  Baron  von  Richtho- 
fen?  Is  it  not  our  own  Colonel  Bivshop,  V.C., 
of  whom  we  are  justly  proud,  that  ranks  sec- 
ond to  Riclithofen  in  the  official  number  of  his 
planes  brought  down!  Colonel  Bishop's  veri- 
fied record  is  seventy-two,  and  I  hope  it  is  not 
amiss  to  say  that  he  probably  was  successful  in 
disabling  a  few  more.  These  are  only  the  out- 
standing deeds  of  four  years  in  our  annals 
written  in  blood  and  glory.  Canadian  avia- 
tors on  the  Western  Front  and  on  the  Piave 
Line  performed  deeds  just  as  daring  as  those 
of  Brown  and  Bishop.  History  lauds  them  all 
in  unison.  The  bravery  of  individuals  would 
fill  page  on  page.    Scarcely  a  day  passed  in  war 
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time  but  some  nation  made  a  new  discovery 
in  aeronautics.  The  youthful  aviators  from 
this  side  of  the  Atlantic,  north  and  south,  with 
their  characteristic  adaptability,  turned  disad- 
vantage to  advantage,  and  were  not  long  in 
learning  to  counteract  the  gain  of  an  opposing 
line.  And  after  four  year's  fierce  sti-uggle  the 
"clean  arm"  of  the  war  emerged  entirely 
changed  and  greatly  improved. 

The  idea,  which  had  been  growing  since  ])re- 
war  days,  that  aviation  could  be  made  com- 
mercial, was  fully  realized.  A  new  era  dawned 
in  the  history  of  aviation. 

The  outstanding  event  of  1919  was  the  re- 
markable flight  of  the  British  aviators  Alcock 
and  Brown,  who  almost  completed  the  trans- 
Atlantic  hop  from  west  to  east.  1927  saw  the 
first  successful  non-stop  flight,  that  of  Colonel 
Charles  A.  Lindbergh.  He  struck  a  note  in 
Canadian  hearts  which  awoke  affection  for  the 
man,  might  we  not  say,  the  brother,  who,,  with 
almost  superhuman  strength  concpiered  the  ele- 
ments of  the  vast  North  Atlantic.  He  inspired 
others  to  great  deeds;  he  led  the  way  to  a 
glorious  goal.  Fearless  Canadians  like  Tully 
and  Metcalfe  attempted  to  cross,  and  though 
we  cannot  fathom  the  ocean's  mighty  depth, 
we  conclude  that  o'er  their  wreckage  the  bil- 
billows  roll. 

Activity  as  regards  trans-Atlantic  flights 
by  Canadians  was  suspended  for  the  blustery 
months  on  the  North  Atlantic,  not,  however, 
until  C.  A.  ("Duke")  Schiller  had  attempted 
to  cross  and  been  ordered  "halt"  by  his  back- 
ers, at  Newfoundland.  Early  in  April,  which 
still  recalled  the  parting  storms  of  March,  east 
and  west  Avere  brought  together  when  the 
"Bremen"  spanned  the  grey  Atlantic.  The 
rf^'orts  of  Nungesser.  wlio  bad  lived  through 
the  hectic  days  of  war,  Hinchclift'e  and  the 
many  others  who  had  attempted  the  westward 


flight  were  not  in  vain.  Stranded  on  Greenly 
Island,  the  Germans  Capt.  Koehl  and  Baron 
von  Huenefeld,  and  their  'Irish  companion 
pilot,  Commander  Fitzmaurice,  were  brought 
into  contact  with  civilization  by  Schiller  the 
Canadian.  With  his  own  native  daring  Schil- 
ler flew  by  blind  instinct,  without  a  map  and 
with  only  a  pocket  compass  as  guide,  through 
one  of  the  wildest  gale*;  of  the  season.  The 
droning  whirr  of  an  aeroplane  engine  was 
never  before  heard  along  the  Straits  of  Belle 
Isle.  And  Greenly  Island !  what  a  God-send  it 
was  to  both  himself  and  the  "Bremen!"  The 
fact  that  the  "Bremen"  landed  here  was  most 
providential  for  the  inhabitants.  Their  larder 
was  never  so  low,  and  the  coin  of  the  realm 
was  not  in  every  pocket.  With  the  arrival  of 
newspaper  reporters  and  photographers  money 
literally  i)oured  into  the  district.  To  Schiller, 
the  dauntless  son  of  the  Dominion,  should  he 
turn  his  plane  towards  the  grey  mists  of  the 
Atlantic,  we  send  every  good  wi«h  for  "bon 
voyage"  and  safe  landing. 

At  present  commercial  flying  in  this  coun- 
try is  limited  to  air  mail  service  and  planes 
owned  by  mining  corporations  to  overcome 
arduous  journeys  through  miles  of  hinterland. 
Ontario  has  developed  a  very  fine  Forestry  Air 
Patrol  Service  in  which  pilots  as  fine  as  Schil- 
ler are  trained. 

And  now  we  pass  from  the  immediate  pres- 
ent with  its  glories  to  a  more  brilliant  future. 
A  future  in  which  Canadian  pilots,  among  the 
world's  finest,  Avill  pilot  Canadian  planes  over 
Canada;  a  future  in  which  the  aeroplane  will 
be  of  the  greatest  commercial  value  in  a  coun- 
try so  vast  that  distance  is  our  greatest  handi- 
cap. Planes  will  replace  the  sight-seeing  om- 
nibus and  train.  A  sight-seeing  company  has 
already  inaugurated  a  flying  service  over  Nia- 
gara Falls.    The  aluminium  and  other  metal  of 
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the  bird-like  structures  will  glisten  and  gleam 
in  the  sunlight  that  bursts  through  the  clouds 
of  the  narorw  passes  of  the  Rockies.  In  the 
vast  expanses  of  the  north,  over  Canada's 
snow-clad  bosom,  the  pilot  will  drop  his  prec- 
ious bag  of  mail.  To-day,  looking  into  the 
future  of  this  aerial  development  in  Canada, 
I  see  the  country  with  Government-supported 
airdromes  spaced  at  intervals  landing-fields 
like  still  waters,  powerful  beacons  all  over  the 
countryside  and  along  the  coast,  to  guide  the 
fliers  of  the  night.  Undoubtedly  Canada  will 
be  a  terminal  of  a  Trans-Atlantic  air  service. 
Since   man  cannot   devise,   or  has  not   as  yet 


devised,  any  method  of  overcoming  the  thick 
gray  mists  and  blinding  sleet  of  the  North  At- 
lantic, both  pilot  and  plane  must  of  necessity 
rest  on  Canadian  soil  before  pushing  on  to  the 
American  fields. 

And  the  pilots  of  the  future  will  be  as  truly 
great  as  their  countrymen  who  blazed  the  trail, 
who  sacrificed  their  all  for  the  furtherance  of 
aviation  in  the  fair  Dominion  which  stretches 
from  Atlantic  to  Pacific, — "a  mari  usque  ad 
mare  " 

— Patricia  Gorman, 
Form  IV.,  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto. 


flatrtntlattott 


"0  what  shall  I  do?"  the  Matriculant  sighed, 
She  rumpled  her  brow  in  despair  and  cried ; 
"My  head's  in  a  muddle;  my  books  are  too — 
Those  awful  exams — and  I  must  get  through ! 
There's  Scipio  there,  he  won't  stay  still, 
He  even  pops  up  at  Bunker's  Hill, 
And  through  my  brains,  like  a  British  camp, 
Caesar's  tiresome  old  legions  tramp: 
Friends,  Romans,  Countrymen,  lend  a  tear 
To  a  maid  in  distress  when  June  is  near ! 
I  open  my  Virgil,  no  Trojan  spear, 
But  similar  triangles  there  appear ; 
From  line  to  line  they  project  in  glee 
They  must  muddle  Aeneas;  they  muddle  me. 
I  look  out  of  the  window  to  rest  my  eyes 
But  Physics  experiments  lurk  in  the  skies ; 
From  every  tree  hang  coils  of  wire 
They  swing  and  they  twist  to  increase  my  ire : 
At  my  woes  you  may  smile,  but  you  don't  have 
to  try. 


0  pity  a  student  when  June  is  nigh!" 

There's  an  end  to  all  things,  even  June, 

As  our  weary  student  found  out  soon. 

When  with  ink  on  her  fingers  and  ink  in  her 

hair 
She  emerged  from  the  Hall  to  the  open  air. 
She  was  "nearly  starved" — -her  thoughts  Avore 

blanks — 
When  she  got  on  the  street-car  she  murmured 

"Thanks!" 
Asked  how  she  had  fared,  she  replied,  "I'm 

dead!" 
Said  her  Mother,  "You'd  better  go  to  bed." 
We  are  pleased  to  relate  the  effects  were  slight 
For  the  "corpse"  recovered  over  night, 
And  next  day  no  one  was  much  concerned 
When  she  said  she'd  forgotten  all  she'd  learned 

Mary  Purkis, 

Form  IV.  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto. 
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A  DREAM  AND  A  REALITY 


Mary  Bj^rne  drummed  idly  on  the  rain  be- 
smattered  window  pane.  She  was  feeling  out 
of  sorts  with  the  weather  and  things  in  gen- 
eral. She  was  in  her  fourth  year  of  High 
School  and  preparing  for  her  Matriculation 
Examination  which  necessitated  close  applica- 
tion to  her  work.  At  an  early  age  she  had  been 
placed  at  Loretto  and  this  month  would  see 
her  graduation. 

Turning  from  the  Avindow  as  a  waggon 
stopped  in  front  of  the  house  and  a  man  car- 
rying a  box  ran  up  the  steps,  she  ran  excitedly 
to  open  the  door  before  the  door-bell  rang. 
"0  Mother,"  she  called,  "my  dress  has  come!" 
She  had  the  box  open  on  the  floor  of  the  living 
room  and  as  her  mother  came  in  she  lifted  out 
the  pretty  dress.  "O  Mother,"  she  said,  "isn't 
it  lovely?" 

"I'm  glad  you  like  it  dear,"  her  mother 
answered.  "You  have  worked  hard  at  school 
and  your  father  and  I  are  pleased  with  you 
and  we  want  to  give  you  the  best  we  can." 
Mary  flushed  happily  at  her  mother's  words 
of  praise  and  kissed  her  gratefully.  "We 
want  your  graduation  day  to  be  one  you  will 
always  remember  and  that  we  may  be  proud 
of  you  then  and  always,"  her  mother  added. 

"I'll  try,"  Mary  said  seriously.  "Mother, 
just  suppose  something  happened  between  now 
and  then  that  I  could  not  graduate." 

"What  could  happen?"  answered  her 
mother.  "Put  such  thoughts  out  of  your  head. 
You  are  tired,  that  is  all.  Put  the  dress  away 
now  and  rest  until  dinner  time  and  after  din- 
ner you  must  put  it  on  to  show  your  fatlier." 

Mary  ran  up  stairs  with  her  dress  and  then 
returned  to  the  cosy  living  room.  Drawing  up 
a   capacious   chair   before    the    open   grate   in 


which  a  cheery  fire  was  burning,  she  settled 
herself  in  its  comfortable  depths  with  her  feet 
tucked  under  her.  Presently  the  kitten  came 
over  and  curled  up  beside  her. 

Mary's  parents  had  not  always  been  in  easy 
circumstances.  Their  early  married  life  had 
seen  many  hardships  and  trials,  but  Mr.  Byrne 
had  by  his  industry  and  perseverance  worked 
his  way  to  an  assured  positon.  He  always  re- 
gretted the  fact  that  his  own  education  had 
not  been  more  complete  and  accordingh^  as 
his  means  permitted  it  he  gave  his  children 
every  educational  advantage,  sending  them  to 
the  best  schools  and  watching  their  progress. 
John,  the  eldest,  Avas  already  studying  for  the 
priesthood;  James,  at  fourteen,  was  attending 
St.  Michael's  College.  Mary  was  just  sixteen. 
She  was  the  only  girl  and  very  dear  to  her 
parents.  She  thought  of  all  these  things  now 
as  she  sat  before  the  fire.  She  must  never  dis- 
appoint her  father  and  mother.  She  must  stud}' 
all  the  harder  during  the  few  weeks  that  re- 
mained, she  must  be  more  thoughtful  at  liome, 
she  must  do  her  best  in  every  way. 

Evening  was  fast  closing  in.  The  flickering 
flame  spasmodically  lit  up  the  room.  On  the 
street  the  lamps  and  windows  were  beginning 
to  light  up,  reflecting  in  the  Avet  pavements 
that  looked  like  polished  glass.  Mary  gently 
stroked  Tibby,  who  now  purred  contentedly 
in  her  lap. 

The  murmur  of  laughing  voices — air  laden 
with  the  perfume  of  flowers — sweet  girl  grad- 
uates standing  in  happy,  excited  little  groups. 
'It  was  graduation  day  at  Loretto.  Mary  found 
herself  somehow  apart  from  the  otlier  girls  and 
standing  at  a  window.    Looking  out  she  could 
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see  a  stream  of  automobiles  arriving  and  de- 
positing at  the  entrance  of  the  school  fond 
mothers,  proud  fathers,  and  numerous  admir- 
ing friends.  Somehow  she  could  not  shake  oflp 
a  feeling  of  gloom  that  hung  over  her.  She 
turned  just  as  a  note  was  thrust  into  her  hand. 
With  a  feeling  of  dread  she  opened  it  and 
read:  "You  are  wanted  at  once  in  the  teachers' 
office."  Wondering  why  she  should  be  sent 
for  at  this  inopportune  time,  just  when  the 
graduates  were  preparing  to  take  their  places 
on  the  stage,  Mary  tried  to  hurry  down  the 
corridor  to  the  offical,  but  her  feet  seemed 
weighted  with  lead  and  the  long  corridor  end- 
less. Finally  she  reached  the  office  to  find  no 
one  there.  Who  had  sent  for  her,  and  why? 
Up  and  down  stairs  she  went,  along  corridors, 
peeping  into  empty  classrooms  as  she  passed. 
The  place  was  deserted.  She  must  get  back  to 
the  auditorium;  she  would  be  late;  the  exer- 
cises would  have  begun.  More  and  more  heav- 
ily dragged  her  feet.  She  could  hardly  lift 
them  now.  But  near  her  the  elevator  door 
stood  invitingly  open  and  she  stepped  in  and 
pushed  the  button. 

Up,  up,  with  lightning  rapidity — then  sud- 
denly the  elevator  stopped  between  two  floors. 
Mary  frantically  pushed  first  one  button,  then 
another,  as  myriads  of  thoughts  chased  mad- 
engly  through  her  brain.  What  would  she  do? 
The  girls  would  all  be  on  the  stage,  the  cur- 
tain would  be  drawn  and  she,  who  was  to  read 
the  valedictory,  would  not  be  there !  She  pic- 
tured the  anxiety  of  her  mother,  her  father 
perturbed.  No  crown !  No  medal !  Bleak  dis- 
appointment. And  this  was  to  have  been  one 
of  the  great  days  of  her  life. 

But  now  the  elevator  was  moving  again. 
Down !  Down !  Down !  Mary  tried  desperately 
to  cry  for  help  but  could  not  utter  a  sound. 
Her  tongue  seemed  to  cleave  to  the  roof  of  her 


mouth.  Down !  Down !  Down !  Then  with  a 
sudden  jerk  the  elevator  stopped,  the  door  flew 
open  and  Mary  catapulted  through  the  air. 
She  could  hear  spluttering  and  hissing  sounds, 
then  a  violent  upheaval  beneath  her. 

She  opened  her  eyes  to  find  herself  on  the 
floor  in  front  of  the  big  chair,  Tibby  was 
making  violent  eflforts  to  extricate  herself. 
Mary  quickly  freed  her  and  she  dashed  out  just 
as  Mrs.  Byrne  entered  the  room  and  threw  on 
the  lights.  Mary  recognized  with  joy  the 
various  familiar  objects  in  the  cosy  livingroom. 

"0  Mother,"  she  exclaimed,  rising  on  her 
sleep  benumbed  limbs,  "I  did  have  such  a 
dreadful  dream !" 

"Did  you,  dear?"  said  her  mother.   "Well, 
father  is  just  coming  in  and  dinner  is  ready  and 
you  can  tell  us  all  about  it  at  the  table." 
— Madeleine  Clancy, 

Form  IV,  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto. 


3ln  Klar  (Lxmt 

When  the  lilacs  bloom  in  May-time 
The  children  like  them  best ; 

The  erstwhile  dreary  places 
With  beauty  now  are  dressed. 

With  blossoms  mauve  and  snow-white 

And  leaves  of  dainty  green 
We  deck  our  dear  May  altars 

When  the  lilacs  first  are  seen. 

And  the  air  is  filled  with  perfume, 

And  the  avenues  look  gay 
When  the  sweet  mauve-coloured  lilac 

Begins  to  bloom  in  May. 

— Margaret  Hawkins, 
Form  lA,  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto. 
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AN  ADVENTURE  IN  A  MILLPOND 


Three  girls,  Mary,  Alice  and  Irene,  were 
on  their  way  to  their  Grandfathers  to  spend  a 
month  or  two  with  him.  Grandfather  greeted 
them  joyfnll.y,  for  he  was  very  lonel3^  since 
Grandmother  died  a  few  years  before.  The 
merry  youngsters  tripped  up  the  path  beside 
him,  and  entered  his  cniaint  old  cottage  for  an 
excellent,  old-fashioned  meal. 

The  trio  caused  the  old  man  many  anxious 
moments  during  llieir  stay.  However,  the 
woj'st  siiock  he  received  came  a  few  days  after 
the  arrival  of  tlie  girls. 

The  cottage  was  built  on  a  pretty  little  river 
in  the  village  of  Grafton,  Wisconsin.  A  sort 
distance  dow^u  this  river  was  a  dam  about  thirty 
feet  high,  and  further  on  was  a  mill.  One  day 
the  children  spied  their  Graiulfather's  old  boat 
beside  the  river.  Thinking  it  was  tied  they 
jumped  in,  disregardiiig  strict  orders  to  keep 
away  from  the  river.  As  soon  as  they  were  in 
tlie  boat  they  realized  to  their  surprise  and 
horror  that  they  were  moving!  All  three 
raised  their  voices  in  a  loud  cry  for  help,  for 


their  feeble  eflforts  at  the  oars  were  in  vain. 
The  sound  brought  their  grandfather  to  the 
spot.  He  was  i^ale  as  death,  for  he  remem- 
bered a  day  many  years  ago  when  his  own 
little  son,  a  lad  of  four,  had  run  into  this  same 
river  and  been  caught  in  the  mill-race  and 
daslied  to  death  on  the  rocks  below.  He 
glanced  wildly  u])  and  down  the  bank,  hoping 
to  see  someone,  something,  that  could  save  the 
lives  of  the  children.  He  prayed  silently,  and 
suddenly,  it  seemed  a  miracle!  he  saw  a  long 
pole  at  the  end  of  which  was  a  hook.  He 
snatched  the  pole,  and  ran  to  the  water's  edge. 
As  he  cast  it  God  Himself  must  have  guided 
his  hand,  for  the  pole  hit  directly  the  stern 
of  the  boat.  Grandfather  put  forth  all  his 
strength,  and  with  much  difficulty  he  brought 
the  boat  to  shore.  The  girls  climbed  out, 
trembling  and  grateful,  and  fully  resolved  to 
obey  orders  in  future, 

— Lois  Berryman, 
Form  lA,  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto. 


A  ^umm^r  iauin 

I  knew  Avhen  I  woke  in  the  early  daAvn 

That  fairy  tales  are  true; 
The  birds  were  singing  their  morning  song 

And  the  grass  was  wet  with  dew. 
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I  wonder  what  lies  across  the  sea 
Where  the  laughing  waters  play, 

Where  the  sun  beats  down  on  the  golden  sand. 
And  summer  holds  her  sway. 


I  knew  that  fairy  tales  are  true 
As  i  gazed  on  Ihat  prettj'  scene; 

I  almost  saw  them  by  the  brook 
And  on  the  flowery  green. 

— Eileen  Hayes, 
Form  lA.,  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto. 


I  wonder  what  waits  for  us  to  see 
When  our  ships  come  home  at  last, 

in  the  mighty  gulf  of  Eternity, 
And  the  voyage  of  life  is  past. 

— Rita  Dwyer, 
Form  lA,  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto. 
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GRADUATING  CLASS,    1928. 

Miss    Elizabeth  Bast "Rich      in    saving    common    sense." 

Miss    Myrle    Kildea "In    wit,    a    woman,    in    simplicity    a 

child." 
Miss    Barbara    Warnke "To    know    her    is    to    love    her." 


VALEDICTORY 


We,  the  class  of  1928,  feel  a  unique  yet 
justifiable  pride  upon  this,  our  <;raduation  day. 
We  are  honoured  in  having:  witli  us  to  <?race 
the  occasion,  Reverend  Motlier  General  and  her 
Assistant,  from  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto.  More- 
over, we  are  completing  our  Ilip'h  School 
Course  during;  the  Jubilee  Year  of  tlie  Ordina- 
tion to  the  priesthood  of  His  Grace,  Arch- 
bishop Mathieu,  who  has  taken  so  fatherly  an 
interest  in     our  Convent  since  its  foundation. 

Naturally,  however,  'avc  must  re<rretfully 
pause  upon  the  eve  of  our  departure  from  Lor- 
etto, as  we  realize  more  fully  than  ever  what 
our  school  life  has  meant  to  us.  Into  our  minds 
steal  the  fond  remembrances  of  the  past  years, 
and  we  are  saddened  by  the  thought  that  our 
school  days  will  soon  be  nothing  but  a  memory 
— though  a  sacred,  never-fading  memory  of 
the  many  happy  hours  spent  beneath  the  pro- 
tecting care  of  the  Sisters  of  Loretto.  Yet, 
will  the  treasured  friendships  fade?  Will  the 
acquired  knowledge  sink  into  oblivion?     Will 


the      lofty   ideals  become   merely    a   menujry  f 

With   one   accord  we   answer,   "No!" 

But  the  past  is  gone,  never  to  return 
again. 

Let  us  now  "Dip  into  the  future 
Far  as  human  eye  can  see." 
Let  us  behold  the  "Vision  of  the  world 
And  all  the  wonder  that  will  be." 

A  majestic  land  of  adventure  stretches  be- 
fore us  with  its  rosy  paths  inviting  us  to  enter 
and  enjoy  their  grandeur.  So  beautit'nl  do  the 
ways  appear  that  we  are  eager  to  follow  one 
of  them,  until  we  reach  the  golden  ])ortal  of 
our  Eternal  Home. 

Joyously  we  start  upon  our  journey;  but 
long  ere  its  close  we  discover  Ihat  in  spite  of 
its  roseate  ai:)pearance  every  patli  must  needs 
have  its  thorns.  Night  falls,  and  we  Tear  lest 
we  be  lost  in  darkness.  But  slowly  antl  stead- 
ily the  light  of  perseverance  gains  force,  en- 
kindled by   the   nobility   of  our  ideals.     What 
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heartfelt  gratitude  do  we  not  owe  to  those  wlio 
have  inspired  us  with  these  ideals! 

For  the  guidance  and  tender  affection  ])e- 
stowed  upon  us,  and  for  the  developoment  oC 
the  finer  traits  of  our  characters,  we  extend 
to  our  zealous  and  devoted  pastor,  Ilev.  A.  J. 
Janssen,  to  our  beloved  parents  and  teachers, 
our  sincerest  thanks.  Their  ineniorv  will  linger 
with  us  always,  wherever  our  lot  may  be  cast, 
and  will  urge  us  to  the  fulfilment  of  this,  our 
earnest  desire : 


May  we  go  forth  as  graduates, 
From  out  Loretto's  halls, 
To  bear  her  name  and  fame 
Wherever  Duty  calls ! 

May   we   bravely   live   our   life 
With  a  resolution   true. 

Being  ever  staunchly  loyal 
To  Loretto's  wliite  and  blue. 


Myrle  Kildea. 


THE  SCENE  OF  LORETTO'S  LATEST  MISSION. 

Rectory,    Convent,     Church,    School,    Sioux    Lookout,    Ont. 


SIOUX   LOOKOUT 


Sioux  Lookout  is  a  railroad  town  on  the 
C.N.R.  250  miles  north-west  of  Fort  William 
and  200  miles  east  of  Winnipeg.  In  the  days 
of  the  Indians  there  was  a  lookout  on  the  ele- 
vation above  Lake  Pelican,  when  the  Sioux 
Indians  watched  for  their  enemy,  the  Crees. 
When  the  town  was  first  made  in  the  wilder- 
ness for  railroad  purposes,  it  was  called 
Graham,  but  later  the  old  name  of  Sioux  Look- 
out was  revived.  It  is  in  the  Archdiocese  of 
St.  Boniface  and  the  parish  is  consecrated  to 
the  Sacred  Heart.  Sioux  Lookout  has  a  popu- 
lation of  about  1,800,  and  of  this  about    100 


families  are  Catholics.  These  are  made  up  of 
English,  Ukrainian.s,  Italians,  Slovacks,  Poles. 
A  Catholic  school  was  built  in  1926  by  Rev. 
Father  Brodeur,  and  is  in  charge  of  the  reli- 
gious of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
Marj^  It  has  an  enrollment  of  over  100  and 
the  work  for  souls  and  Catholic  education  is 
making  a  slow  but  sure  change  in  the  souls  of 
the  children.  Every  year  a  priest  able  to  speak 
Italian,  Polish,  and  French,  comes  to  visit  those 
who  are  not  able  to  understand  English. 
Through  the  eft'orts  of  tlie  C.S.M.C.  this  visit 
is  going  to  be  more  often  than  once  a  year. 
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Sioux  Lookout  is  also  the  headquarters  of  Rev. 
Father  McDougall,  a  missioner  who  has  charge 
of  over  20  missions. 


A  musical  given  by  the  Junior  Puj)ils  of  the 
Convent  took  place  on  the  Parish  Hall  on  Maj' 
24th.  A  few  words  of  appreciation  were  spoken 
by  Rev.  Father  Bellavance.  The  hall  was  well 
filled  and  parents  and  relatives  seemed  pleased 
with  their  little  ones.  Those  on  the  programme 
were  Misses  Grace  and  Edna  Wye,  Margaret 
Carroll,  Verolla  and  Maisie  Moran,  Catiierine 
McPherson,  Bernadette  George,  Louise  Tin- 
tinali,  Gertrude  Furlane,  Jean  Adams,  Doris 
Feren,  Ruby  Carroll,  Doris  Landrie,  Mary 
Bruce,  Lsobel  Freethy,  Patricia  Bell,  Masters 
George  Herbert  and  Francis  Donnelly. 

The  closing  of  May  and  crowning  took 
place  on  June  first.  A  procession  from  the 
school  to  the  church  was  led  by  those  who  had 
been  most  faithful  at  .iaily  Mass  during  May. 
In  the  church  the  Act  o!'  Consecralien  Avas  read 
and  Benediction  given.  Surely  the  Queen  of 
Heaven  looked  down  with  pleasure  on  the  ef- 
forts of  these,  her  northern  children. 

Solemn  First  Communion  will  be  on  the 
Feast  of  Corpus  Christi,  when  the  little  ones 
will  have  a  day  all  for  themselves.  They  will 
walk  singing  single  file  up  the  aisle  of  the 
church  to  their  places,  carrying  lighted  tapers. 
They  will  do  the  singing  at  Mass  and  we  know 
that  the  Little  King  will  find  a  warm  welcome 
in  their  pure  hearts. 


ST.  MARY'S  SCHOOL,  SASKATOON,  SASK. 

The  operetta,  "New  Adventures  in  Flower- 
land,"  presented  by  tlie  Children  of  Mary,  of 
St.  Mary's  Parish,  was  an  especially  delightful 
feature  of  the  program  given  at  the  closing 
exercises  of  St.  Mary's  school. 


The  dainty  green  and  white  costumes  of  the 
"grasses"  contrasted  charmingly  witii  the 
brilliant  hues  of  the  "wild  flowers."  The  sweet, 
clear  voices  of  the  children,  the  lilt  of  their 
dancing  feet,  the  birds,  the  bees  and  the  butter- 
flies blended  harmoniously  into  a  beautiful 
woodland  scene. 

Prizes  in  art  and  sewing  were  presented 
during  the  evening.  The  program  in  full  fol- 
lows: Violin  solo,  Frank  Stewart;  'cello,  Mary 
Walecki;  Act  I.,  "Alana";  piano  solo,  Luella 
Kirkpatrick;  Acts  IL  and  HI.,  "Alana";  piano 
solo,  Lillian  Barker;  prize  list  in  art  and  sew- 
ing; story  of  operetta,  Geraldine  Walshe;  op- 
eretta, "New  Adventures  in  Flowerland."  God 
Save  the  King.  Accompanist,  Miss  Mary  Mc- 
Donald. Mary  Forbes. 


OUR  REQUEST  TO   GRADE  TWELVE. 

(),  should  you  leave  the  Prairies, 

(),  should  you  leave  the  West, 

When  through  your  hands  the  beads  you  slip. 

Slip  them  for  our  Country's  Best— - 

Do  slip  them  for  the  Prairies ! 

—  C'elestine  Bast, 
Grade  XL,  Loretto  Academy,  Sedley. 


OUR  WISH  FOR  GRADE  TWELVE. 

God 's  grace,  good  iu»alth,  and  cheer ! 

May  you  enjoy  all  thi-ee. 
Each  day  throughout  tlie  year. 

Wherever  you  may  be ! 

And   may   His   blessing   fall 
On  body,  mind  and  soul ; 
May  success  be  with  you  all 
As  years  and  years  unroll. 
—  Cecilia  Bast. 
Grade  XL,  Loretto  Academy,  Sedlej' 
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Before  the  next  is.sue  of  tlie  "Rainbow"  the 
Loretto  Alumnae  Association  will  have  had 
the  honour  of  entertaining  the  delegates  of  the 
International  Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae 
Convention  in  August.  This  will  be  an  un- 
usually heavy  undertaking  for  Loretto  and 
also  a  great  expense.     It  has  been  suggested 


that  all  former  students  send  in  a  donation 
small  or  large  to  the  Patroness  Fund.  If  a 
donation  of  $5  or  more  is  sent  the  donor's  name 
will  be  published  under  the  list  of  Patronesses 
in  the  Souvenir  Booklet. 

All  donations  should  be  sent  to  Miss  T. 
Lalor,  86a  'Isabella  St.,  Toronto.  This  is  our 
last  appeal — please  do  not  forget. 

We  hope  that  every  former  Loretto  girl 
w^ill  make  it  a  point  to  attend — at  least  for 
one  day — the  I.F.C.A.  Convention  which  is 
being  held  at  Niagara  Falls  from  Aug.  24th  to 
Aug,.  29th.  Those  desiring  information  in  re- 
gard to  it  may  telephone  Mrs.  Harry  Roesler. 
80  Rosedale  Heights  Drive,  Toronto,  (Ilyland 
4545),  or  Mrs.  D.  Rae  Mackenzie,  139  Imperial 
St.  Toronto  (Hyland  1911).  The  members  of 
our  own  L.  A.  A.  who  are  on  the  Convention 
Committee  are :  Mrs.  D.  Rae  Mackenzie,  1st 
Vice-Chairman;  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler,  Sec- 
retary; Miss  Mona  Coxwell,  Convenor  of 
Press;  Miss  Florence  Boland,  Convenor  of 
Transportation. 

^  ^  ^ 

The  spring  quarterly  meeting  of  the  L.A.A. 
was  held  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Wellington  street, 
on  Tuesday,  April  24th,  wlien  plans  were  dis- 
cussed for  the  convention  of  Catholic  Alumnae 
which  takes  place  at  Niagara  Falls  in  August. 
It  was  announced  that  Miss  Florence  Mullin, 
of  Lima,  Ohio,  chairman  of  the  Convention 
Committee  of  the  I.F.C.A.,  would  speak  at  the 
meeting  here  in  May. 

Miss  Florence  Mullin  arrived  in  Toronto  on 
Saturday  evening,  May  5th,  and  was  the  guest 
of  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler.  At  the  annual 
meeting  of  the  L.A.A.  at  Loretto  Abbey,  on 
Sunday  afternoon,  May  6tli,  Miss  Mullin  was 
the  speaker  and  gave  an  interesting  outline 
of  the  convention  programme.  At  the  con- 
clusion of  the  meeting  Miss  Mullin  was  pre- 
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sented  with  a  beautiful  corsage  bouquet  by  the 
members  of  the  Executive.  On  Monday,  May 
7th,  Miss  Mullin  was  intertained  at  luncheon 
at  the  Granite  Club,  Mrs.  Harry  Roesler  in- 
troduced Mrs.  H.  T.  Kelly,  who  gave  an  in- 
teresting resume  of  the  history  of  the  I.F.C.A., 
of  which  she  had  the  honour  of  being  one  of 
the  first  Vice-Presidents,  and  Mrs.  D.  Kae  Mac- 
kenzie introduced  .Miss  ^iullin,  who  spoke  on 

the  convention  in  August. 

*  ^     # 

Loretto  oifers  hearty  congratulations  to 
Mr.  William  Fox  on  his  brilliant  success  in  the 
International  Oratorical  Contest,  to  his  mo- 
ther, Mrs.  William  Fox,  a  former  Abbey  pupil, 
and  to  the  Reverend  Christian  Brothers,  liis 
teachers.  Mrs.  Fox  and  her  son  were  enter- 
tained at  Loretto  Abbey,  where  both  spoke 
charmingly  to  the  assembled  pu])ils  and  teach- 
ers. 

*  *         Mf 

Congratulations  to  Mrs.  Wm.  Fox,  on  the 
success  of  her  son  in  the  oratorical  contest ;  to 
Mrs.  W.  T.  J.  Lee  on  the  recent  honours  con- 
ferred upon  her  husband,  and  to  Miss  Kathleen 
Lee,  B.A.,  their  daughter,  Dean  of  the  Provin- 
cial Convention,  Kappa  Beta  Pi  Sorority,  Al- 
pha Nu  Chapter  meeting  at  Osgoode  Hall, 

Congratulations  also  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James 
Conroy  (Betty  McGrath,  2T2)  on  the  birth  of  a 
son,  and  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Hazencamp 
(Edna  Dutfy,  1T6),  on  the  birth  of  a  son. 

*  *     * 

Congratulations  are  also  offered  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  P.  F.  Cronin  on  the  success  achieved  by 
their  daughters.  Miss  Margaret  Cronin,  B.A., 
after  a  University  course  of  outstanding  dis- 
tinction, was  this  year  the  winner  of  the  Sir 
Wilfred  Laurier  Memorial  Scholarship  for 
French  Conversation  in  the  University  of  To- 
ronto,  and   the    Eraser    Squair   French   Prose 


Prize  at  University  'College.  Miss  Cronin  dis- 
tinguished herself  in  all  branches  of  her  course, 
Philosophy  (at  St.  Michael's  College),  Englisli 
and  History,  as  well  as  French,  Miss  Cather- 
ine Cronin,  another  daughter,  is  already  men- 
tioned elsewhere  in  the  magazine.  Two  other 
daughters  have  also  completed  an  excellent 
University  course,  one  now  a  member  of  the 
Community,  while  the  youngest  daughter  of  the 
family  is  now  an  undergraduate  of  Loretto 
Abbey  College.  Misses  Margaret  and  Cather- 
ine Cronin  will  both  spend  the  next  year  at 
the  Sorbonne,  Paris,  and  will  be  the  first  Cana- 
dian students  to  present  themselves  at  Loretto 

College  House  of  Graduate  Studies  in  Paris. 

*     ^     ^ 

On  May  14th,  Mother  Angela  Don  Carlos, 
the  oldest  member  of  the  Loretto  Community 
on  this  continent,  died  at  Niagara  Falls,  aged 
93  years,  after  71  years  of  loving  service  in 
religion.  She  was  the  eldest  of  four  sisters 
who  entered  the  Communit}'  in  the  early  days 
from  what  was  then  the  distant  cit,y  of  Quebec. 
The  missionary  spirit  which  prompted  her 
youthful  sacrifice  of  home  and  language  re- 
mained a  notable  cliaracteristic  of  Mother  An- 
gela. Two  of  her  sisters  survive  her:  Mother 
M,  Camilla,  of  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  and  Mo- 
ther M.  Eu})liemia  of  Loretto  Academy,  Nia- 
gara Falls. 

*     *     * 

Pride  in  her  notable  achievements  inten- 
sifies our  sorrow  for  the  death  of  Mrs.  Francis 
Bond\ ,  a  heroine  of  Mons,  of  Gallipoli.  and  of 
Salonica.  She  Avas  formerly  Miss  Nellie  Turner, 
a  pupil  of  Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton.  She 
went  to  France  with  the  Canadian  General 
Unit  No.  4,  immediately  after  her  graduation 
from  St.  Michael's  Hos})ital,  Toronto,  in  May, 
1915.  She  was  honorary  lieutenant  in  the  Ca- 
nadian army  and  possessor  of  the  Mons  1914- 
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15   Star,   the    General   Service   Medal   and   the  P'alls,  on  the  death  of  Mrs.  O'Connor;  to  Miss 

Victory   Medal.     To   her  husband   and   to   lier  Teresa    O'Reilly,    on   the   death    of   her   sister, 

many  friends  and  relatives  we  offer  our  prayers  Miss  Mary  O'Reilly;  to  Miss  May  O'Callaghan 

and  our  very  deep  sympathy.  on  the  death  of  her  aunt,  Mrs,  E.  Mays  Smith; 

*     -     *  to  Mr.  T.  C.  Dawson  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 

Loretto  also  oflPers  deepest  sympathy  to  Mr.  an   esteemed    member  of   onr   association  ;   and 

D.  O'Connor  of  Ottawa  and  his  daughter,  Mo-  to  Miss  Anastasia  Hughes,  2T3,  and  her  family, 

ther  M.  Aileen  of  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  on  the  sudden  death  of  her  mother. 


A  ilaonliglit  Itata 


From  the  rustic  shelter  on  the  cl'flP 
I  looked  out  over  the  bay ; 

The  waters  were  bathed  in  moonlight 
And  all  was  bright  as  day. 


Far  out  on  the  breast  of  the  water 
Rode  at  anchor  a  fisherman's  boat, 

Rising  and  falling  with  the  wave 
Like  a  great  while  gull  afloat. 


I  watched  the  shimmering  path  that  stretched 

To  the  distant  shore-line  dark. 
And   on   another  shining   path 

I  let  my  thoughts  embark. 

A  call;  the  spell  was  gone;  I  turned 

From  that  white  lighted  world 
Where  I  had  stood  and  dreamed  ray  dream 

And  watched  the  sails  unfurled. 

— Thora  Mounce, 
Form  IV.  Loretto  College  School,  'i'oronto. 
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®i|p  (Emtquprur 


BY  REVEREND  JAMES  B.  DOLLARD.  LITT.D.    . 

Pie  hath  laid  down  the  burden  of  his  life ; 
No  longer  shall  its  torment  and  its  pain 
Torture  his  soul.     Marmoreal  gates  of  Death 
Swing  open,  and  he  hears  the  angelic  hymns 
Last  heard  on  earth  one  starry  Beth'lem  night! 

What  rays  ineffable  his  ej^elids  bathe, 

Shot  from  the  scrolled  and  coruscating  Throne, 

Down  the  long,  blazing  lines  of  Seraphim! 

Pillars  of  .Jacinth,  lost  in  awful  height. 

Uplift  that  unimaginable  Dome, 

Where  dwells  the  Triune  God  in  majesty! 


All  this  is  his — (the  Saint  unknown  and  poor) 
Who,    on   this   earth,   was   sore   despised     and 

scorned ! 
Now  doth  he  enter  as  a  Conqueror, 
And    the    vast    Heavenly    armies    shout — "All 

Hail !" 
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CONVENTIONALITIES  — AN  AFTERMATH 


BY  FLORENCE  MULLIN. 

Chairman    of    the    Loretto    Alumnae    Convention 
Committee. 


The  eighth  biennial  Convention  of  the  In- 
ternational Federation  of  Catholio(  Alumnae 
is  history  in  the  annals  of  that  organization, 
but  to  those  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  Conven- 
tion Committee,  who,  for  so  many  months, 
planned  and  Avorked  for  its  success,  it  will  ever 
remain  one  of  the  outstanding  events  in  the 
chronicles  of  the  Loretto  activities. 

No  other  course  could  have  so  effectively 
drawn  together  the  alumnae  of  the  various 
schools  conducted  by  the  Religious  of  the 
Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  Schools 
in  certain  localities  often  have  a  common  inter- 
est but  rarely  is  there  an  object  which  has  com- 
mon appeal.  But  the  fact  that  the  dear  nuns, 
who  are  ever  close  to  us,  even  when  we  leave 
school,  would  be  the  beneficiaries  of  whatever 
success  we  achieved,  caused  all  to  do  their  ut- 
most and  the  result  demonstrated  that  the  Lor- 
etto spirit,  which  had  been  dormant  in  some 
quarters,  only  required  the  torch  of  inspira- 
tion to  re-enkindle  it  in  a  glorious  manner. 

The  International  Federation  of  Catholic 
Alumnae  comprises  the  Alumnae  Associations 
of  some  500  Colleges,  Academies  and  High 
Schools  taught  by  nuns.  The  Association  itself 
is  affiliated,  not  the  individual  member ;  and  the 
fact  that  the  main  object  is  to  foster  a  spirit 
of  friendship  among  its  members,  as  well  as  to 
assist  by  scholarship  funds,  the  members  of  the 
various  religious  communities  whose  schools 
are  affiliated,  to  obtain  their  degrees,  makes 
it  of  potent  appeal  to  all  girls,  regardless  of 
creed  or  nationality,  educated  by  nuns. 


Nuns  representing  the  following  communi- 
ties, from  all  parts  of  the  continent,  were  pre- 
sent :  Ursulines,  Benedictines,  Dominicans, 
MaryknoU  Order  Sisters  of  St.  Dominic,  Sis- 
ters of  St.  Joseph,  Sisters  of  Providence,  Sis- 
ters of  the  Immaculate  Heart  of  Mary,  Sisters 
of  the  Holy  Humility  of  Mary,  Sisters  of  Lor- 
etto at  the  Foot  of  the  Cross,  Holy  Cross,  Sis- 
ters of  Charity  B.V.M.,  Sisters  of  Mercy,  Con- 
gregation of  Notre  Dame,  Sisters  of  St.  Francis, 
Grey  Nuns  of  the  Cross,  Sisters  of  Charity  of 
Mother  Seton,  Sisters  of  the  Holy  Child,  Sis- 
ters of  the  Holy  Names  of  Jesus  and  Mary, 
Grey  Nuns  of  the  Sacred  Heart,  Sisters  of  St. 
Mary,  School  Sisters  of  Notre  Dame,  Sisters 
of  Charity  of  Nazareth,  Sisters  of  Charity  of 
St.  Vincent  de  Paul,  Grey  Nuns  of  the  Immacu- 
late Conception,  Sisters  of  Charity,  Mount  St. 
Vincent,  Halifax,  Sisters  of  Charity  of  New 
Jersey,  as  well  as  many  representatives  of  our 
own  Loretto  Nuns,  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary.  Two  hundred  nuns  from  North, 
South,  East  and  West  gathered  with  their  secu- 
lar delegates  to  exchange  ideas  and  to  discuss 
the  many  ])roblems  which  confront  the  the  edu- 
cators of  to-day.  A  total  registration  of  twelve 
hundred,  including  delegates,  alternates  and 
visitors,  attested  to  the  fact  that  biennially 
these  conventions  are  assuming  a  new  signifi- 
cance and  are  resulting  in  a  closer  understand- 
ing between  the  nun  in  the  class-room,  who 
typifies  a  holy  ideal  of  womanhood,  and  the 
young  woman  student  whose  path  lies  not 
within  the  cloister  walls,  but  out  in  the  busy 
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strife,  where  cynical  ideas  are  often  implanted 
and  often,  alas,  convent  ideals  lost  sight  of. 

An  important  feature  of  the  eighth  assem- 
bling of  the  Federation  is  that  it  emphasized 
more  strongly  than  ever  before,  the  interna- 
tional phase  of  the  organization.  For  the  first 
time  the  members  gathered  on  Canadian  soil 
and  to  both  Canadians  and  Americans  the  re- 
sult was  beneficial.  The  ties  which  so  long 
have  bound  in  closest  friendshi])  the  natives 
of  these  two  countries,  were  strengthened  anew 
by  the  friendship  of  these  women.  The  educa- 
tional methods  of  the  two  countries  were  ex- 
plained more  effectively  than  ever  before,  and 
a  fuller  understanding  was  the  result. 

To  us,  the  alumnae  of  the  Loretto  Nuns, 


Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  has  come 
the  rare  privilege  of  demonstrating  our  love 
for  our  Alma  Mater  and  for  the  Sisters  who 
work  unceasingly  in  the  field  of  education.  No 
girl  who  leaves  a  Loretto  Convent  is  ever  for- 
gotten. Daily  the  nuns  offer  prayers  for  her 
well-doing  and  well-being.  Return  when  we 
may,  a  Avelcome  is  extended,  a  happy  interest 
shown  and  often  a  bit  of  timely  advice  given, 
which  saves  from  shipwreck.  That  we  liave 
been  able  to  reciprocate  in  some  slight  degree 
the  love  and  affection  shown  us  in  school  days, 
makes  this  eighth  biennial  convention  of  the 
International  Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae, 
one  of  never-to-be-forgotten  memory  in  the  an- 
nals of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  Associations. 


Aternoon 


BY  P.  J.  COLEMAN. 


Wandering   spirit   of   Spring, 

Bird  of  the  golden  voice, 
With  what  a  rapturous  joy  you  sing. 

Making  my  heart  rejoice ! 


Late  is  the  summer  hour, 

Autumn's  gold  dusk  draws  on; 

Soon  shall  the  leaf  decay  and  the  flow'r, 
Soon  shall  the  rose  be  gone. 


High  on  my  neighbor's  tree 
My  open  windoAv  before, 

In  a  silvery  burst  of  ecstasy 
Your  passionate  song  j^ou  pour. 


Yet  is  your  song  as  clear. 

As  rapturous,  fresh  and  pure 

As  when  in  the  first  green  young  o'  the 
year 
You  carolled  love's  overture. 


Spirit  of  mirth   sublime, 

Your  secret  to  me  impart! 
That  I  at  the  close  of  life's  summer  time 

May  still  have  a  song  in  my  heart. 
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'TORONTO  DAY" 

BY  MRS.   D.   RAE   MACKENZIE. 
President  Loretto  Alumnae  Association,  Toronto. 


The  official  programme  of  the  Eighth  Bien- 
nial Convention  of  the  I.F.C.A.  most  tersely 
summarized  the  events  for  August  31st  under 
the  all-embracing  phrase,  "Play  Day  in  Can- 
ada." To  those  of  us  avIio  felt  ourselves  re- 
sponsible that  this  one  day  of  recreation,  after 
a  week  of  business  sessions,  should  be  a  holiday 
long  and  pleasantly  remembered,  it  did  seem 
a  rather  alarming  project — almost  as  if  our 
American  cousins  expected  us  to  show  them 
Canada  in  an  afternoon.  However,  we  did  lay 
our  plans  to  give  them  a  personally  conducted 
tour  of  Toronto,  but  so  interested  were  we  all, 
hostesses  and  guests  alike,  in  viewing  the  new 
Loretto  Abbey,  that  the  city  sightseeing  tour 
became  a  triumphal  march  through  this  beau- 
tiful Scholastic  Gothic  pile,  Toronto's  most 
recent  architectural  treasure. 

If  it  had  been  ours  to  choose,  we  could  have 
wished  that  at  least  one  term  might  elapse  be- 
fore we  were  called  upon  to  welcome  guests 
so  numerous  and  from  so  far  afield, — a  term 
during  which  might  have  been  transplanted  to 
within  these  new  cloister  walls  that  odor  of 
sanctity  which  clings  to  Loretto's  old  home 
where  for  eighty  years  our  dear  Ladies  of 
Loretto  have  taken  and  kept  their  three-fold 
vow, — a  term  in  which  to  re-instate  our  old 
schoolgirl  traditions,  traditions  which  '  have 
fortified  Loretto's  children  for  the  world  be- 
yond the  convent  class-room  from  Avhich  for 
eighty  Junes  class  after  class  has  si)oken  its 
valedictory. 

And  yet  when  for  the  first  time  the  huge 
oaken  portals  of  this  new  Abbey  were  thrown 


open  and  we,  the  Alumnae  of  the  old  Loretto, 
stood  to  receive  our  guests,  we  welcomed  them 
as  to  our  home,  for  though  the  corridors  were 
strange  in  their  impressiveness,  the  black  veils 
that  flitted  up  and  down  framed  the  dear  faces 
of  old  friends  and  former  teachers.  We  were 
proud  indeed  to  be  able  to  show  our  guests 
that  Loretto  and  Canada  were  thus  well  equi])- 
ped  to  make  of  our  daughters  of  this  genera- 
tion women  of  character,  of  science,  of  art  and 
of  athletic  achievement,  and  we  were  doublj^ 
proud  to  introduce  to  Loretto  on  this  day  of 
her  house-warming,  women  from  nearly  every 
state  of  the  United  States  of  America  and  from 
six  provinces  of  the  Dominion  of  Canada. 

It  meant  an  early  start  for  those  who  Avonld 
breakfast  at  Niagara  Falls  and  lunch  at  Ar- 
mour Ileiglits — and  they  came  bj^  motor,  by 
boat,  by  rail  and  by  bus.  Of  our  more  than 
two  hundred  guests,  one-third  were  Sister  dele- 
gates from  probably  twenty  different  orders, 
many  in  habits  never  before  seen  in  Toronto. 

For  more  than  an  hour  the  members  of  the 
Loretto  Alumnae  Executive  stood  alternately 
with  Mother  General  and  her  assistants  while 
the  delegates  were  introduced  and  passed  down 
the  long  libraries  from  which  the  College  gra- 
duates, in  their  caps  and  gowns,  conducted 
them  to  the  three  dining-rooms.  Bowls  of  gor- 
geously-coloured autumn  flowers  were  ever}^- 
where,  huge  baskets  of  gladioli,  zinnias  and 
dahlias  decorated  the  luncheon  tables,  the  head 
table  alone  being  done  in  a  flat  carpet-bed  ar- 
rangement of  red  roses.  Loretto's  crest  in  blue 
Avas  the  decoration  of  the  place  cards  which  bore 
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tJie  names  of  tlie  Loretto  Alumnae  President 
and  Vice-Presidents,  of  the  Federation  Presi- 
dent and  the  members  of  her  Executive,  of  tlie 
Convention  President,  of  the  representative  of 
the  Ontario  Chapter  and  of  the  President  of  our 
sister-Alumnae,  St.  Joseph's. 

Reverend  Mother  General  said  grace  and 
then  luncheon  became  delightfully  informal. 
After  a  week  of  listening  to  reports,  taking 
])art  in  discussions,  planning  new  educational 
endeavours,  stealing  a  half  hour  between  ses- 
sions for  a  hasty  lunch  or  being  dined  formally, 
it  was  the  most  delightful  sort  of  entertainment 
just  to  have  the  opportunity  of  really  meeting 
some  of  these  girls  from  cities  leagues  away 
and  from  convents  of  which  we  had  perhaps 
never  heard. 

When  luncheon  was  over,  our  Loretto  Pre- 
sident made  a  little  formal  speech  of  welcome 
to  the  guests  from  far  and  near  and  even  to 
our  own  members,  many  of  whom  were  visit- 
ing the  new  Abbey  for  the  first  time. 

Mrs.  Pinan,  the  International  President, 
made  such  a  happy  little  note  in  her  reply 
when  she  referred  to  the  day's  party  as  a  house- 
warming,  the  first  event  in  the  new  home,  and 


then  asked  that  the  I.P.C.A.  might  be  allowed 
to  leave  a  little  gift,  that  those  in  the  new  house 
might  never  forget  their  first  houseful  of  guests. 
By  general  consent  then  began  a  tour  of 
inspection,  lack  of  time  and  strength  being  the 
only  reason  that  some  remote  corners  were  left 
unvisited.  Then  buses  and  motors  honked,  re- 
minding us  that  tea  at  St.  Joseph's  Convent 
was  awaiting  the  delegates.  Hastily  the  last 
visitor  wrote  her  name  in  our  new  Alumnae 
guests'  book,  said  her  thankful  farewells,  took 
a  last  look  at  the  little  cloistered  gallery,  and 
drove  away  to  her  home  in  Kentucky  or  Ten- 
nessee or  Nebraska,  where  her  convent  college 
is  taught  by  nuns,  in  religious  habit  so  unfa- 
miliar to  us,  and  yet  so  one  with  us  in  the  con- 
viction that  in  order  to  make  the  perfect  wo- 
man education  and  religion  must  travel  hand 
in  hand.  And  I  think  that  delegate  from  Ken- 
tucky or  Tennessee  or  Nebraska,  as  well  as  her 
sister  delegates  from  Maryland  and  Illinois  and 
Virginia,  carried  away  with  her  a  greater  re- 
spect for  Canada  as  a  nation  of  intellectuals, 
for  Toronto  as  an  educational  centre,  and  for 
Loretto — not  for  her  achievements  in  brick  and 
mortar,  but  for  her  lofty  goal:  "God's  noblest 
work — a  woman  perfected." 


ilabjj  nf  Itrtttr^ 


Our  Lady  stands  above  the  world ; 
Below,   Christ's  banners  are  unfurled. 


Despair  and  sin  before  her  flee 
And  gained  for  Christ  is  victory 


Virtue,  her  shield,  she  gives  to  aid ; 
Prayer  is   her   only   weapon  made. 


Then  place  the  trophies  at  her  feet. 

Pure  hearts  now  filled  with  love  most  sweet. 


She  sees  the  strife  and  notes  each  fall ; 
Courage  and  hope  she  gives  to  all. 


Verna  Sauer, 

Guelph,  Ont. 
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{Written  for  the  I.F.C.A.  Convention,  August,  1928.) 


In  Canada's  fair  name  we  welcome  you ! 
No  empty  formula  of  words  is  this, 
Loveless  and  meaningless.     For  as  we  breathe 
The  magic  name  of  "Canada,"  we  mean  much 

more 
Than  pine-trees  dreaming  on  the  ancient  hills, 
And  rivers  rushing  grandly  to  the  sea. 
And  wheaten  fields,  and  mountain's  majesty. 

We  bid  you  turn  with  us  the  golden  page 
Of  scintillating  Romance,  Venture  high ; 
Recall  with  us  the  oft-repeated  tale ; 
And  hear  with  us  the  song  of  voyageur ; 
Or  follow  bold  explorers  through  the  dense 
And  perilous  trails.    We  bid  you  live  with  us 
The  life  our  fathers  knew  in  those  far  days, 
When  giant  windrows  flamed  against  the  sky, 
And  danger  lurked  in  every  shadow  nigh. 


Is  there  to  quicken  faith  within  our  breast; 
We  see  the  planting  of  the  first  great  Rood, 
And  last  a  Hill,  sealed  with  the  Martyrs'  Blood. 
So  do  our  voices  speak  the  greeting  true : 
In  Canada's  fair  name  we  welcome  you! 

There  is  a  land  within  our  Native  Land, 
"iou'll  smile,  perchance,  and  think,  "So  small 

a  part" ; 
But,  verily,  we  know  it  as  a  land 
Of  faith,   and  love,   and   holiness,   where   still 
The  parent  Rood  bears  goodly  yield  of  fruit, 
Unfailing  fruit  of  sacrifice  and  love. 
And  souls  press  onward  to  the  Holy  Hill. 
Childhood  and  Youth  accept  the  ordered  rule 
Of  government  within  the  busy  walls; 
And  Mary's  Name  is  honoured  day  by  day. 
As  over  all  she  holds  her  gentle  swav. 


Now  turn  the  pages  o'er.     Valour  and  love. 
The  love  of  patriot  hearts  in  later  days. 
Straining  for  law  and  righteous  government, 
Shine  brightly  in  the  story  of  our  Land. 
We  turn  again. — A  fairer  story  still 


Loretto  !  little  land  within  our  Land  ! 
In  her  loved  name  we  give  you  Friendship's 
hand. 

Mother  Mary  St.  George. 

Loretto  Abbey  College. 
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LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE  GRADUATION 
June    1928 

CATHOLIC  WOMEN'S   COLLEGES  IN  TORONTO 

BY  MOTHER   M.    MARGARITA,    I.B.V.M., 

Dean    of    Loretto   Abbey  College. 


Speech  Delivered  at  the  I.F.C.A.  Convention, 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont.,  August,   1928. 

In  a  gathering  like  this  one  feels  justified 
in  talking  exclusively  of  what  concerns  women. 
There  are  in  the  University  of  Toronto  two 
Catholic  women's  colleges  :  ours — Loretto  Abbey 
College,  and  that  of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph^ — 
St.  Joseph's  College.  We  who  are  teachers  in 
these  two  colleges  are  members  of  the  profes- 
sional staff  of  the  University  of  Toronto.  In 
the  calendar  or  the  directory  of  the  Univer- 
sity^ you  will  find  us  listed  as  such.  Names  on 
the  official  list  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  we 
find,  provide  an  open  sesame  for  us  at  the  Am- 


erican centres  of  Columbia,  Chicago,  Harvard, 
etc.,  and  when  the  folk  who  advertise  every- 
thing from  European  tours  to  shaving  cream 
take  the  University  list,  they  are  no  wise 
daunted  by  these  unusual  names.  Maybe  they 
consider  them  names  of  native  professors  from 
Italy,  Spain  or  elsewhere. 

An  explanation  of  the  exact  status  of  the 
two  Catholic  Women's  colleges  can  be  most 
briefly  made  by  quoting  from  a  College  book- 
let: 

"Separate  colleges  are  provided  for  the 
women  students.  Loretto  Abbey  College  is, 
therefore,  a  residential  college  for  the  Catholic 
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women  students  of  the  University  of  Toronto,      whose  high  standing  is  recognized  throughout 
in  which  are  held  lectures  in  all  the  subjects  of      the  British  Empire  and  the  United  States." 
an  ordinary  Arts  Course  other  than  those  noted  The   whole   organization   of  the  University 


ROSE  GARLAND  PROCESSIONAL 
June    1928 


as  belonging  to  the  University.     The  students  of  Toronto,  I  may  say,  recalls  the  group  sys- 

have  thus  a  unique  advantage,  that  of  pursu-  tern  of  early   Oxford  where   black  friars  and 

ing  their  studies  in  a  Catholic  College  and  of  white  and  brown  all  made  their  contribution  to 

obtaining    their    degree     from    a    University  the  life  of  the  whole,  or  to  the  university  sys- 
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tern  of  Paris  in  the  old  regime.  In  the  reign 
of  Louis  XIV.  there  Avere  seventy  colleges  in 
the  University. 

In  this  same  college  booklet  there  are  para- 
graphs Avhich  describe  the  interweaving  of 
college  and  university  life  in  the  various  pur- 
suits that  supplement  direct  academic  work — 


tunities  for  training  in  the  varied  executive 
work  a  student  body  undertakes  nowadays — 
no  student  completes  her  four  years  course 
without  being  thrust  into  circumstances  that 
discover  to  her  her  own  abilities — and  this  is 
all  the  more  true  because  each  college  group 
must  be  represented  in  the  general  University 


IN   THE   UNIVERSITY   CENTENARY   PARADE 


in  student  journalism,  in  debating  and  oratory, 
in  athletic  and  social  life. 

From  our  experience  of  this  system  we  find 
that  students  have  several  advantages — our 
own  comparatively  small  group  reaps  all  the 
fruits  of  a  small,  intimate,  academic  family  in 
close  contact  with  each  other  and  with  the 
teaching   staff.     They   have   also   more   oppor- 


activities.  Debating  talent,  athletic  enthusiasm 
or  executive  ability  will  not  only  procure  for  a 
girl  leadership  in  her  own  college,  but  will  put 
her  into  immediate  competition  with  the  best 
in  each  of  several  other  colleges.  A  single 
college  may  grow  quite  large  in  numbers,  but  it 
remains  essentially  a  group  within  a  larger 
group.    Loretto  girls  have  represented  the  Uni- 
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versity  of  Toronto  in  debating  at  Queen's  Uni- 
versity and  at  McGill  and  won  for  their  own 
University — and  so  in  other  activities. 

On  the  Academic  and  intellectual  side,  the 
student  has  the  advantage  of  living  now  large- 
ly in  the  atmosphere  which  later  life  will  pro- 
vide, and  so  learning,  since  there  is  always  an 
opportunity  for  consultation  and  advice,  how 
in  the  midst  of  ever-shifting  currents  of 
thought  ''to  stand  by  the  rudder  that  governs 
the  barque,"  to  sift  the  true  from  the  false  and 
admire  noble  idealisms  while  recognizing  their 
limitations,  accepting  them  and  revivifing  them 
by  the  light  of  faith. 

There  is  an  advantage  of  another  sort  that 
comes  from  being  an  integral  part  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Toronto.  The  sciences  are  Univer- 
sity subjects  and  therefore  no  Arts  college  need 
be  at  the  expense  of  science  buildings  and 
equipment.  The  same  is  true  in  a  large  mea- 
sure of  library  equipment.  The  college  library 
may  be  largely  complementary  and  Catholic, 
though  in  the  University  library  are  also  many 
Catholic  authorities  such  as  "Pastor's  Lives  of 
the  Poi)es"  and  man}'  other  historical  volumes. 
A  young  Catholic  professor.  Professor  Kylie, 
who  died  during  the  war,  had  already  done 
much  to  have  Catholic  reference  books  placed 
in  the  library. 

The  status  of  the  Catholic  college  in  the 
University  was  concretely  evident  in  a  very  pic- 
turesque fashion  two  years  ago  when  St. 
Michael's  College  celebrated  its  diamond  jubi- 
lee of  foundation  in  Toronto.  The  opening 
ceremony  was  an  assembly  in  University  Con- 
vocation Hall.  In  the  procession  across  the 
campus  the  archbishops,  bishops,   monsignori, 


and  clergy  in  their  colourful  robes,  walked  side 
by  side  with  the  University  Chancellor,  Presi- 
dent, Governors  and  professors  in  the  academic 
dress  which  is  itself  the  heritage  of  the  Catholic- 
ity of  early  English  Universities.  The  congra- 
tulations and  goodwill  of  that  day  were  but 
the  culmination  of  many  years  of  assistance 
and  co-operation  from  the  officers  of  the  Uni- 
versity. 

In  our  own  threefold  group  in  the  Univer- 
sity— St.  Joseph's  College  and  Loretto  College 
being  technically  Women's  dejjartments  of  St. 
Michael's  College — -we  share  in  the  ambition 
to  create  a  school  for  the  study  of  mediaeval 
thought,  a  school  within  one  of  the  greatest 
Universities  of  the  British  Empire,  which  shall 
open  up  to  the  Catholic  world  and  to  the  world 
of  thought  and  scholarship,  the  treasures  of 
Catholic  culture  and  learning  of  the  Middle 
Ages,  of  which  Reverend  Father  McCorkell, 
the  highly  esteemed  President  of  St.  Michael's 
College,  s])oke  on  Sunday  at  the  opening  High 
Mass. 

1  trust  I  have  not  bored  you  by  this  further 
talk  on  Canadian  higher  education.  The  whole 
I.F.C.A.  Convention  has  been  so  indulgently  in- 
terested in  everything  Canadian  that  we  know 
the  meeting  here  has  done  much  towards  ce- 
menting international  relationships.  It  did  not 
need  any  convention  to  make  the  religious  feel 
our  unity  of  aim  and  interest,  and  yet  just  as 
in  your  own  community,  sometimes  a  closer 
contact  with  a  member  with  whom  you  live 
for  the  first  time  will  build  up  a  deeper  sym- 
pathy and  understanding  of  the  whole,  so  we 
hope  it  has  been  with  us  and  our  meeting  at 
Loretto,  Niagara  Falls. 
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CONVENTION  NOTES 

High  Lights  of  the  Niagara  Convention. 
BY  THE  OBSERVER. 


The  International  Federation  of  Catholic 
Alumnae  observed  the  fourteenth  year  of  its 
existence  by  sijonsoring  the  largest  convention 
it  has  ever  known,  when  1,200  representatives 
from  all  parts  of  the  continent  gathered  at 
Hotel  Clifton,  Niagara  Falls,  Out.,  to  discuss 
their  problems,  formulate  new  plans  and  bring 
to  a  successful  conclusion  some  matters,  which 
had  been  unfinished  from  previous  conventions. 

The  Loretto  Alumnae  Convention  Commit- 
tee, which  was  acting  as  hostess  for  the  occa- 
sion, felt  some  qualms  as  the  registration  list 
grew,  but  Providence  gave  courage  to  meet 
each  problem  with  a  smile,  and  Mrs.  James  J. 
Sheeran,  one  of  the  co-founders  of  the  Feder- 
ation, has  been  kind  enough  to  term  it,  "The 
Convention   of  Achievement." 

On  Friday  night,  August  24th,  the  executive 
board  members,  eighteen  in  number,  were 
guests  at  a  dinner  given  by  the  Convention 
Committee,  and  as  we  partook  of  the  delicacies 
of  food  and  fancy,  the  panorama  of  Niagara 
was  spread  before  us,  the  waters  bathed  in 
lambent  hues  of  pale  green,  rose,  lavender, 
mauve,  fading  away  into  the  silvery  sheen  of 
night. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  were  given  to  becom- 
ing acquainted,  with  the  reception  on  Saturday 
night  in  the  Clifton  Ballroom  formally  open- 
ing the  Convention.  The  Mass  on  Sunday 
morning  at  St.  Patrick's  Church  was  sung  by 
Most  Reverend  Andrea  Cassulo,,  Apostolic 
Delegate  to  Canada  and  Newfoundland,  with 
Reverend  John  J.  Ilaffert,  O.C.C,  as  Deacon, 


and  Reverend  Simon  Schmitt,  O.C.C,  as  Sub- 
deacon.  Reverend  C.  Kehoe,  O.C.C,  was 
Master  of  Ceremonies.  In  the  Sanctuary 
were  Most  Reverend  Neil  McNeil,  D.D., 
Archbishop  of  Toronto;  Right  Reverend 
John  Thomas  McNally,  D.D.,  Bishop  of 
Hamilton;  Right  Reverend  Monsignor  Ed- 
ward A.  Pace,  Ph.D.,  Director  of  I.F.CA. ; 
Right  Reverend  Monsignor  J.  J.  Blair,  and 
a  large  number  of  the  Carmelite  Commun- 
ity. Archbishop  McNeil  read  the  cablegram 
in  which  Our  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius  XI.  con- 
veyed his  blessing  and  congratulations  to  the 
members  of  the  I.F.CA.  An  eloquent  sermon 
was  delivered  by  Very  Reverend  E.  J.  Mc- 
Corkell,  C.S.B.,  Superior  of  St  Michael's  Col- 
lege, Toronto. 

On  Sunday  afternoon,  the  Federation 
officers,  delegates,  alternates  and  guests  en- 
joyed a  sight-seeing  trip  over  the  magnificent 
Peace  Bridge  to  Buffalo,  for  which  the  Buffalo 
Circle  of  the  I.F.CA.  was  hostess.  Stops 
were  made  at  D'Youville  College,  St.  Joseph's 
Cathedral  and  Our  Lady  of  Victory  Basilica, 
at  which  solemn  Benediction  w^as  given.  Tea 
followed  at  the  Statler  Hotel.  At  D'Youville 
College  perfect  arrangements  had  been  made 
for  the  reception  of  the  visitors  by  the  Grey 
Nuns  of  the  Sacred  Heart, 

On  Monday  morning  the  sessions  officially 
opened,  with  Mrs.  Mary  B.  Finan,  International 
President  of  the  Federation,  presiding,  and 
throughout  the  ensuing  days  the  sessions  were 
filled  with  interesting  discussions  and  reports 
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of  two  years'  achievements.  Monday  was  par- 
ticularly interesting  inasmuch  as  it  was  marked 
by  the  first  Canadian  Day  program  ever  ])re- 
sented;  Mrs.  Robert  Devine,  Second  Vice-Pre- 
sident, of  Ottawa,  Ont.,  presiding  and  ])re- 
senting  a  program,  which  dealt  entirely  with 
Canadian  problems. 

Statistics  and  details  lose  their  appeal  when 
written  doAvn,  as  they  lack  the  spice  of  per- 
sonality, so  I  shall  touch  only  on  those  phases 
which  are  of  interest  to  all  the  members  at 
large. 

The  International  Federation  of  Catholic 
Alumnae  was  organized  in  1914  in  New  York 
City,  Avhen  two  alumnae  of  St.  Joseph's  Col- 
lege, Emittsburg,  Md.,  Miss  Claire  Cogan,  who 
has  since  become  Sister  Mary  De  Paul  of  the 
Mission  Sisters  of  St.  Dominic  at  Maryknoll, 
and  ]\Irs.  James  J.  Sheeran,  conceived  the  idea 
of  writing  to  various  academies  and  colleges 
taught  by  nuns  and  asking  them  to  join  in 
some  sort  of  union  purely  for  the  purpose  of 
fostering  a  si)irit  of  friendship  among  these 
various  groups,  'ihe  idea  was,  and  still  is, 
that  the  alumnae  association  is  the  unit,  which 
becomes  affiliaLed,  not  the  individual  members 
of  such  bodies.  If  an  alumnae  association 
joins  the  Federation  every  member  of  the  asso- 
ciation is  automatically  entitled  to  take  part 
in  the  work  and  the  sisters  teaching  that  par- 
ticular group  are  also  permitted  to  attend  the 
Conventions  and  may  be  elected  delegates  if 
their  association  so  desires. 

At  each  convention  each  alumnae  associa 
tion  is  entitled  to  one  official  delegate  only, 
to  be  elected  by  the  association  at  its  regular 
meeting  and  it  is  desirable  that  this  delegate 
be  preferably  the  president,  and  also  that  she 
be  a  graduate,  as  this  is  one  of  the  requisites 
of  holding  a  Federation  office.     Each  state  or 


province  is  called  a  chapter,  which  functions 
as  a  link  of  the  great  chain  of  Federation  and 
the  head  officer  of  the  chapter  is  known  as  the 
governor,  who  is  also  an  official  delegate  at  a 
convention.  Then,  in  addition,  each  Federa- 
tion officer  is  entitled  to  a  vote  as  an  official 
delegate.  No  salaries  are  paid  for  any  office 
in  the  Federation  and  those  accepting  such 
offices  must  ])ay  their  own  travelling  and  hotel 
expenses  when  attending  conventions  or  per- 
forming duties  in  connectioi,!  with  their  office. 
The  following  officers  will  function  for  the 
next  two  years:  Honorary  President,  Right 
Reverend  Thomas  J  Shahan;  Director.  Right 
Reverend  Edward  A.  Pace;  Founders,  Sr. 
Mary  de  Paul  Cogan  and  Mrs.  James  J.  Shee- 
ran ;  President,  Mrs.  Mary  B.  Finan,  Chicago, 
111.;  Past  President,  Mrs.  Harry  M.  Benziger, 
Baltimore,  ^Id. ;  First  Vice-President,  Mrs. 
Robert  Devine,  Ottawa,  Ontario;  Second  Vice- 
President,  Mrs.  Alfred  C.  Whitton,  Washing- 
ton, D.C.;  Third  Vice-President,  Mrs.  E.  M. 
Holmes,  Norfolk,  Va. ;  Recording  Secretary, 
.Miss  Catherine  G.  Ilogan,  New  York  City; 
Corresponding  Secretary,  Miss  Kate  A.  Dris- 
eoll,  Louisville,  Ky. ;  Treasurer,  Mrs.  Wm.  H. 
Connell,  Jr.,  Pittsburg,  Pa.;  Trustees  for  four 
years,  Mrs.  W.  M.  Jeffers,  Omaha,  Neb.,  and 
i\Iiss  Marguerite  Linahan,  Lincoln,  Neb;  Trus- 
tees for  two  years,  Mrs.  Geo.  McQuade  of  New 
York  City  and  Miss  Margaret  Shields,  Dallas, 
Texas.  It  might  also  be  mentioned  that  each 
state  is  only  permitted  one  representative 
among  the  executives  at  one  time,  one's  status 
in  the  Federation  being  determined  by  the  loca- 
tion of  one's  school,  not  by  one's  place  of  resi- 
dence. 

Though  the  Federation  was  formed  prim- 
arily for  purposes  of  friendship,  it  has  beeii 
felt  that  a  group  of  75,000  women  should  have 
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a  more  definite  aim,  and  so,  from  time  to  time, 
other  movements  have  been  sponsored,  the 
greatest  being  the  education  fund.  This 
money  is  raised  in  different  ways,  through  the 
chapters  and  also  by  individual  donations,  as 
well  as  scholarship  offerings  from  the  various 
schools.  The  money  is  put  at  interest,  this 
interest  being  used  to  assist  the  nuns  whose 
schools  are  affiliated,  to  obtain  their  degrees. 
No  scholarships  are  available  to  secular  mem- 
bers of  the  Federation. 

Another  important  work  is  the  department 
of  the  Braille,  which  means  translating  into 
the  Braille  system  certain  good  books — classics, 
fiction,  non-fiction,  history,  etc.,  for  the  benefit 
of  the  blind.  These  are  placed  in  the  public 
libraries  in  various  cities. 

The  Mary  Memorial  Altar  to  be  erected  in 
the  National  Catholic  Shrine  at  Washington 
as  a  memorial  to  the  Marys  of  the  world,  was 
decided  on  at  the  convention  in  1919,  and  up 
to  the  1928  convention  $13,000  of  the  neces- 
sary $20,000  had  been  raised.  It  was  decided 
to  raise  the  rest  of  the  money  at  this  conven- 
tion and  so  s])ontaneous  was  the  response  that 
nearly  $10,000  instead  of  the  required  $7,000 
was  pledged,  which  is  to  be  paid  before  De- 
cember 8th  of  this  year,  when  the  altar  will 
be  dedicated. 

Another  important  phase  of  interest  to  the 
Catholic  members  of  the  Federation  is  the 
Alumnae  Saturday  Communion,  which  means, 
that  on  the  Saturday  following  the  first  Friday 
of  each  month,  every  Catholic  alumna  is  urged 
to  receive  Holy  Communion  in  honour  of  our 
Blessed  Lady,  who  is  the  patron  of  all  convent 
girls.  This  movement  has  gained  many  fol- 
lowers, and  in  various  cities  at  certain  times 
during  the  year  it  has  become  the  custom  for 
the    alumnae    associations    to    receive    Com- 


numion  in  a  body  on  this  day.  In  this  era  of 
lax  morals,  when  temptations  beset  them  on 
every  side,  it  behooves  our  members  to  take 
advantage  of  this  safeguard,  that  they  may  not 
stray  from  the  path  of  honour  and  virtue  in 
which  their  feet  were  set  by  their  Convent 
teachers. 

The  reports  of  the  department  chairmen  of 
literature,  education,  social  service,  girl  scout 
movement,  motion  picture  bureau,  etc.,  were 
all  most  interesting.  The  motion  picture 
bureau  had  a  particularly  good  report  as  this 
subject  is  of  great  importance  to-day  when  it 
a])pears  to  be  the  most  popular  amusement  of 
the  i)eople.  Mrs.  Thomas  McGoldrick,  the 
chairman  of  this  department,  and  her  board 
have  accomplished  an  immense  amount  of 
work,  reviewing  and  censoring  pictures,  and 
they  have  done  a  great  deal  to  eliminate  ob- 
jectionable parts  in  some  well  known  produc- 
tions. 

The  International  Federation  of  Catholic 
Alumnae  publishes  a  quarterly  ^Bulletin,  and 
all  our  members  should  subscribe  for  this,  as 
it  is  the  most  effective  means  of  keeping  us  in 
touch  with  the  work.  What  one  small  associa- 
tion could  never  do,  combined  effort  easily 
accomplishes,  and  for  this  reason  the  Federa- 
tion should  receive  the  active  support  of  each 
and  every  member  of  the  alumnae  association. 
If  you  find  time  hanging  heavily  on  your  hands 
ask  your  president  to  put  you  in  touch  with 
the  chairman  of  the  Braille — learn  to  do  this 
work  as  an  act  of  thanksgiving  for  being  per- 
mitted to  see  the  wonders  of  Nature  and  to 
enjoy  the  ])leasure  thnt  only  a  good  book  can 
give.  You  will-  find  deep  satisfaction  in 
making  this  act  of  self-sacrifice,  and  only  God 
Himself  will  be  able  to  measure  the  good  you 
do.     There  is  work  for  all,  and  by  each  one 
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doing  her  little  share,  the  work  will  be  easy 
and  the  harvest  great  beyond  all  expectations. 


Coincident  with  the  banquet  held  at  the 
Clifton  Hotel  and  attended  by  the  secular  dele- 
gates of  the  International  Federation  of  Cath- 
olic Alumnae,  a  dinner  was  given  at  Loretto 
Academy  for  the  visiting  Sisters.  Seventy 
different  communities  were  represented  in  the 
dining-hall  by  the  one  hundred  and  fifty  Dele- 
gates, Federation  Sisters  and  Visitors,  who 
had  gathered  from  near  and  distant  cities  of 
Canada  and  the  United  States  to  be  present  at 
ihe  Convention  at  Niagara  Falls.  Nova  Scotia 
and  Manitoba  were  creditably  represented  as 
were  also  far-away  Texas  and  Colorada. 

The  refectory,  decorated  with  beautiful 
flowers  and  pennants  of  Avhite  and  blue,  pre- 
sented a  distinctive  and  attractive  appearance. 
As  becoming  the  international  character  of  the 
Federation,  tiny  flags — ^American  and  Canadian 
— floated  delicately  before  every  place  card 
and  lent  a  bright  festive  note  to  the  occasion. 
The  banquet  closed  with  the  national  anthem 
of  both  countries. 

As  souvenirs  each  guest  carried  away  a 
copy  of  ''The  Loretto  Iris,"  and  of  "The  Life 
of  Mary  Ward,"  presented  in  pretty  booklet 
form. 


During  the  Convention  the  visiting  clergy 
enjoyed  the  gracious  hospitality  of  the  Rever- 
end Carmelite  Fathers  at  their  beautiful  mon- 
astery at  Falls  View,  where  their  large  noviti- 
ate is  located. 


Any  errors  which  may  have  occurred  in  the 
printing  of  the  patroness  list  in  the  souvenir 
program  of  the  convention  will  be  corrected  in 
the  next  issue  of  the  "Rainbow."     So  far  the 


only  omission  noted  is  that  of  the  name  of  Mrs. 
R.  E.  Danaher,  699  Lakeshore  Road,  Grosse 
Point,  Mich.,  of  the  Sault  Ste.  Marie  Alumnae, 
whose  contribution  of  ten  dollars  was  received 
in  June.  The  list  will  be  carefully  checked 
and  any  other  corrections  made.  We  hope 
those,  whose  names  may  be  omitted  will  for- 
give us,  the  errors  are  the  printer's  and  not 
ours. 


The  following  members  of  the  Loretto  Ab- 
bey Alumnae  Association  attended  the  I.F.C.A. 
Convention  at  Niagara  Falls,  Aug.  25th-29th : 
Mrs.  D.  Rae  MacKenzie,  President  of  the  L.A.A. 
and  delegate ;  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler,  Secretary 
of  the  L.A.C.C. ;  Miss  Madeline  Smyth,  Presi- 
dent of  the  Loretto  Abbey  College  Alumnae 
and  Vice-Chairman  L.A.C.C;  Mrs.  Hugh  T. 
Kelly ;  Mrs.  A.  M.  Roesler,  Chairman  of  Hos- 
pitality Committee;  Miss  Mona  Coxwell,  Chair- 
man of  Souvenir  Programme  Committee ;  Mrs. 
Frank  McLaughlin,  Vice-Chairman  of  Souvenir 
Programme  Committee ;  Mrs.  James  Mallon, 
Chairman  of  Credentials;  Miss  Florence  Rol- 
and, Chairman  of  Transportation;  Miss  Mary 
Harkins,  Chairman  of  Door  Committee ;  Miss 
Mary  Mallon,  Chairman  of  Doll  Committee ; 
Mrs.  J.  P.  Hynes,  Chairman  of  Entertainment 
Committee;  Mrs.  E.  P.  Kelly,  Vice-Chairman  of 
Entertainment  Committee ;  Mrs.  E.  R.  Devaney, 
Miss  Lucy  Hynes,  Mrs.  A.  J.  McDonagh,  Mrs 
Peter  Rooney,  Miss  Amy  Coxwell,  Miss  Teresa 
Lalor,  Mrs.  T.  C.  O'Gorman,  Mrs.  Cluff,  Mrs. 
John  M.  Harkins,  Miss  Noreen  Dorien,  Miss 
May  Hodgson,  Miss  D,  McCarron,  Mrs.  Ed- 
ward Convey,  Miss  Mae  O'Callaghan,  Miss 
Elizabeth  Deacon,  Miss  Christina  Collins,  Mrs. 
K.  M.  Fitzi)atrick,  Mrs.  Harry  Senior,  Miss 
Margaret  Convey,  Mrs.  Thomas  Kilgour,  Miss 
Alice   Gormaly,  Miss  Gertrude   Sullivan,  Mrs. 
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Edward  Sullivan,  Mrs.  E.  M.  Carroll,  Mrs. 
Manning  Doherty,  Mrs.  W.  M.  Shanahan,  Mrs. 
Matthew  C.  Lamburn,  Miss  Ronan,  Mrs.  Frank 
Cassidy,  ]\Irs.  D.  G.  Fitzgerald,  Miss  Cassidy, 
Mrs.  H.  Ileffernan,  Mrs.  C.  E.  Gage,  Miss 
Madeline  Daley,  Mrs.  David  O'Meara,  Mrs. 
Lyndon  Devaney,  Miss  Rosemary  Silvester, 
Miss  Dorothy  Sullivan,  Mrs.  G.  L.  MeCabe. 


The  guests  at  the  head  table  at  the  luncheon 
for  the  delegates,  alternates,  visitors  and  mem- 
bers of  the  Alumnae,  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Ar- 
mour Heights,  on  Friday,  August  30th,  were; 
Mrs.  Mary  B.  Finan,  Chicago,  President  of  the 
I.F.C.A.;  Mrs.  Robert  Devine,  Ottawa,  First 
Vice-President;  Miss  Florence  Mullin,  Lima, 
Ohio,  Chairman  of  the  Convention;  Miss  Kate 
Driscoll,  Louisville,  Kentucky,  Secretary;  Mrs. 
John  H.  Sullivan,  Amherstburg,  Head  of  the 
Department  of  Education;  Miss  Naomi  Larkin, 
Avalon,  Pa.,  Chairman  of  the  Department  of 
Literature ;  Mrs.  J.  H.  Thompson,  Toronto,  re- 
presenting Ontario  Chapters;  Mrs.  J.  J.  Landy,, 
Toronto,  President  of  St.  Joseph's  Alumnae ; 
Mrs.  H.  T.  Roesler,  Toronto,  First  Vice-Presi- 
dent   of    Ontario    Chapters;    Mrs.    James    W. 


Mallon,  Toronto,  of  Ontario  Chapters;  Mrs.  D. 
Rae  Mackenzie,  Toronto,  President  of  Loretto 
Alumnae  Association;  Miss  Teresa  Lalor  and 
Miss  Irene  Finn,  Toronto,  Vice-Presidents  of 
the  Loretto  Alumnae  Association. 


Mrs.  Wm.  Bayley  was  Convenor  of  invita- 
tions and  tickets  for  the  Toronto  Day  luncheon 
at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 

Mrs.  Thomas  Andison  was  Convenor  of  the 
Hostess  Committee,  and  great  credit  is  due  to 
her  for  the  success  of  the  luncheon  on  Toronto 
Day. 

At  the  Toronto  Day  luncheon  the  first  sig- 
natures were  put  in  the  new  Alumnae  guest 
book  at  the  new  Abbey. 

Mrs.  Fred  Woods  of  the  L.A.A.,  was  the 
soloist  at  the  banquet  of  the  I.F.C.A.  Con- 
vention, held  at  the  Clifton  Hotel,  Niagara 
Falls,  Ont.,  on  Wednesday  evening,  Aug.  29th. 

At  the  I.F.C.A.  Convention  banquet  the  re- 
presentatives of  the  different  states  sang  their 
State  songs.  W^hen  the  Canadian  delegates 
sang  "0  Canada,"  the  whole  gathering  rose 
and  sans:  it. 


Oi^pBH  ^ang 


BY   LOLA   BEERS   MYSEN. 


Give  me  the  purse  a  gypsy  hath 
Of  golden  coins  for  squandering. 

Set  blithe  feet  on  a  gypsy  path 
That  I  may  go  aM^andering. 


Seeking  a  maid,  ring-fingered  and  eared, 
Black  eyes  laughtered,  love  so  fond; 

Singing  a  song  as  her  camp  is  neared 
Heigh-ho  for  a  merry  vagabond ! 


(Song). 

"Pungent  sweets  the  far  winds  fan. 
Brushwood   smoke    and    heather; 

Leave  the  gypsy  caravan 

We'll  roam  the  world  together, 
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VISIT    OF    CARDINAL  SINCERO    TO    LORETTO    ACADEMY.    HAMILTON 


The  scholastic  year  began  most  auspicious- 
ly at  Mount  St.  Mary.  On  Sept.  4th,  the  first 
day  of  school,  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Sincero, 
accompanied  by  Right  Reverend  John  Thomas 
McNally,  D.D.,  Bishop  of  Hamilton,  said  Mass 
in  the  Convent  Chapel.  On  the  previous  Sun- 
day the  Cardinal  had  officiated  at  the  blessing 
and  opening  of  the  new  Cathedral  High  School 
in  Hamilton.  On  Tuesday  morning  after  his 
Mass  His  Eminence   breakfasted  at  the  Con- 


vent, met  the  members  of  the  Community,  and 
afterwards  the  pupils  on  the  lawn,  where  he 
shook  hands  and  chatted  with  several,  especial- 
ly the  little  ones.  Before  leaving  he  gave  the 
Papal  Blessing  to  all.  We  feel  that  his  pres- 
ence and  that  of  our  beloved  Bishop  on  the 
opening  day  is  a  forecast  of  many  blessings 
throughout  the  year. 

Catherine  McCann, 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 


WE  MOVE  IN 


Yes,  we  really  are  here  at  last !  Not  just 
on  a  picnic  or  Saturday  afternoon  visit  this 
time,  but,  as  the  small  boy  would  say,  "We've 
moved  in  for  keeps."  The  new  Abbey  wel- 
comed us  on  Se])tember  the  fourth,  along  with 
our  French  dolls  and  new  bed-spreads,  and  ever 
since  then  ours  has  been  the  keen  joy  of  pos- 
session. 

I  do  not  think  any  adventurous  explorer, 
roaming  the  unknown  forests  of  Canada,  got 
as  much  thrill  out  of  finding  new  land  as  we, 
on  our  exploration  trips  through  the  new  Ab- 
bey. Of  course  we  often  got  lost  and  searching 
parties  had  to  be  sent  out  to  bring  us  back, 
but  on  each  trip  we  did  find  out  the  "why" 
and  the  "wherefore"  of  a  few  more  rooms, 
and  that  in  itself  is  a  big  satisfaction. 

"What  floor  am  I  on.  Sister?"  or  "Would 
you  please  tell  me  how  to  get  to  the  refectory  ?" 
were  our  favourite  passwords  for  the  first  few 
days.  The  elevators  have  proved  a  great  at- 
traction  and   while   we   were   unpacking   our 


trunks,  were  made  to  work  over-time.  The 
wonders  of  the  bowling  alley,  gymnasium  and 
recreation  hall  held  us  in  thrall  for  some  time, 
that  is  until  we  had  our  first  dip  in  the  swim- 
ming-i)ool, — then  all  was  forgotten  as  we 
splashed  around  in  the  warm  water.  The  athle- 
tic field  and  tennis  courts  have  surpassed  our 
wildest  exi)ectations,  while  the  terraced  ravine 
has  been  a  delightful  surprise.  The  new  girls 
are  still  staring  wide-eyed  at  us,  especially 
when  they  hear  some  of  our  extravagant  re- 
marks, but  then,  they  know  nothing  about  the 
suspense  of  last  year.  It  is  not  that  we  loved 
the  old  Abbey  less,  but  we  love  our  new  Abbey 
more.  We  watched  its  building;  we  counted 
the  days  until  it  would  be  ours.  And  now 
that  we  are  here  at  last,  if  there  are  any  hap- 
pier girls  in  the  Dominion  of  Canada,  or  out 
of  it — well,  we  would  like  to  hear  about  them. 

Mary  McLaughlin, 

Loretto  Abbey. 
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THE  LEGEND  OF  THE  MADONNA  OF  THE  CHAIR 


What  numerous  pictures  come  to  our  minds 
at  the  very  word  "Madonna!"  Delightful  and 
fascinating  pictures,  they  have  come  down  to 
us  through  all  the  ages,  and  through  all  the 
ages  they  have  furnished  the  great  subjects 
of  the  masters,  the  inspiration  of  the  bard,  and 
the  ideal  of  every  true  and  noble  woman. 

And  always  when  thinking  of  the  old  mas- 
ters and  their  great  "Madonnas"  our  minds 
turn  instinctively  to  the  one  that  is  perhaps  the 
world's  favorite  of  them  all,  Raphael's  famous 
masterpiece,  the  "Madonna  of  the  Chair." 
This  picture  was  painted  when  Raphael  was  at 
the  zenith  of  his  artistic  power.  Professor 
Anton  Springer  writes  of  it:  "No  picture  of 
Raphael's  is  so  universally  popular,  no  work  of 
modern  art  is  so  well  known."  Why  is  it  that 
this  particular  picture  is  so  appealing,  especial- 
ly to  children?  Perhaps  it  is  due  to  the  form 
and  colouring,  but  we  think  it  is  rather  the 
human  element  that  makes  it  so  appealing, 
the  human  mother  leaning  forward  to  clasp  the 
divine  yet  very  human  babe. 

Curiously  enough  this  is  the  only  painting 
of  Raphael's  that  is  circular  in  form  and  there 
is  a  very  i)retty  little  legend  explaining  this 


fact.  Many  years  ago  there  lived  an  old  her- 
mit named  Father  Bernardo,  who  dwelt  among 
the  hills  of  northern  Italy.  This  kindly  old  man 
was  much  loved  by  the  humble  peasants  who 
went  to  him  for  comfort  and  advice.  He  often 
said  that  in  his  solicitude  he  was  not  wanting 
companionship,  for  he  had  two  companions 
whom  he  called  his  two  daughters,  one  who 
could  speak  and  one  could  not.  By  the  one 
who  could  speak  he  meant  a  little  girl  named 
Mary,  who  was  the  daughter  of  a  vine-dresser 
who  lived  nearby  and  who  was  very  kind  to 
the  old  hermit.  By  the  one  who  could  not 
speak  he  meant  a  grand  old  oak  tree  that  shel- 
tered his  hut  and  hung  its  branches  protecting- 
ly  over  it.  Many  birds  made  their  home  in  its 
branches  and  sang  sweet  songs  in  return  for  the 
crumbs  he  fed  them. 

Then  came  a  winter  of  unusual  severity. 
Storms  swept  the  mountain  side  and  few  trees 
or  huts  remained  when  the  freshets  of  early 
spring  came  sweeing  away  all  that  the  tem- 
pests had  spared.  Last  of  all,  a  terrific  storm 
came  in  the  wake  of  a  freshet.  The  hermit  saw 
it  coming  and  knowing  that  his  hut  was  un- 
safe he  prayed  to  heaven  for  protection.     As 
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he  prayer  his  eyes  fell  on  the  branches  of  the 
stately  oak;  they  seemed  to  bend  towards  him 
and  beckon  to  him  to  come.  Taking  with  him 
a  few  crusts  of  bread,  he  climbed  into  the  tree, 
where  he  remained  for  three  long  weary  days. 
Below  him  everything  was  swept  away,  but 
the  giant  tree  withstood  the  storm.  At  last 
the  storm  was  spent.  The  poor  old  man's  en- 
durance could  bear  the  strain  and  hunger  no 
longer.  Then  came  the  vine-dresser  and  his 
little  daughter  to  rescue  him  and  take  him  to 
their  home  to  care  for  him,  for  he  was  worn 
out.  Then  the  hermit  thanked  God  and  begged 
Him  to  bless  his  "two  children,"  who  had  saved 
his  life,  the  giant  tree  and  the  little  girl,  and 
that  in  some  way  they  might  be  rewarded  to- 
gether. 

Vears  had  passed.  The  old  hermit  was  dead 
and  the  little  Mary  had  grown  into  a  lovely 
woman  and  was  the  mother  of  two  beautiful 
boys.  One  day  as  she  sat  in  the  arbor  of  her 
home  with  her  youngest  child  upon  her  knee 
she  thought  of  the  old  hermit,  of  the  blessings 
he  had  asked  for  her,  and  she  wondered  if  his 
prayers  were  not  answered  in  her  children. 
Her  thoughts  were  interrupted  by  the  older 
boy  running  to  show  her  a  reed  cross  he  had 
just  completed.  At  the  same  moment  a  young 
man   came   past  the   spot  where   the   children 


were,  a  young  man  with  the  large,  dreamy, 
restless  eyes  of  a  poet,  and  restless  he  was,  for 
the  form  of  a  lovely  picture  was  in  his  mind, 
but  it  was  not  clear  enough  for  him  to  paint 
it.  The  man  was  Raphael  Santi  d'Urbino. 
When  he  passed  the  arbor  and  saw  Mary  and 
her  children  he  knew  that  he  saw  in  life  the 
charming  picture  that  had  been  floating  be- 
fore his  mind.  But  he  had  only  a  pencil  with 
him.  On  what  could  he  draw  the  lovely  group 
to  reproduce  it  afterwards  in  his  studio  in  warm 
and  beautiful  colours.  Then  he  saw  the  round, 
clean  cover  of  a  wine  cask  lying  on  the  ground. 
Mary's  husband  was  a  vine-dresser  too,  and  he 
had  had  the  old  oak  tree  cut  down  and  convert- 
ed into  wine  casks  for  his  trade.  Raphael  hastily 
sketched  upon  the  smooth  surface  of  the  cover 
the  outline  of  the  two  children  and  their  mo- 
ther. We  can  imagine  how  he  threw  his  whole 
soul  into  the  painting  of  that  picture,  the  ' '  Ma- 
donna della  Sedia,"  which  we  call  the  "Ma- 
donna of  the  Chair."  But  perhaps  the  beauty 
of  the  painting  was  not  all  due  to  the  great 
artist  who  painted  it.  Perhaps  it  was  the  an- 
swer to  the  old  hermit's  prayer  when  his  "two 
daughters"  were  rewarded  thus  together. 

Marywinn  Slipper,  Form  IIB., 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 

Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 


IN  AUTUMN. 


0  when  the  bright  cool  days  are  here 
And  Autumn  winds  blow  high. 

The  giant  kings  that  guard  the  ground 
Wave  their  great  arms  and  sigh. 


Wildly  they  wave  their  mighty  arms 
When  the  north  wind  begins  to  play 

Under  the  blue  October  sky. 

And  blows  the  painted  leaves  away. 

Margaret  Hawkins,  Form  Jl  A, 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 

Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 
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CHRISTUS  REX 


Long  before  any  earthly  king  sat  upon  a 
throne,  and  before  the  sun,  the  moon  and  the 
stars  were  made,  Christ  our  King  reigned,  for 
He  is  God  and  reigned  from  all  eternity.  For 
two  thousand  years  Pie  has  reigned  as  Man 
and  He  Avill  continue  to  reign  after  all  earthly 
kings  are  gone  and  forgotten. 

A  king  is  one  who  rules  a  country.  He  im- 
poses laws  on  his  subjects,  sometimes  harsh 
laws,  and  may  punish  if  they  are  not  observed. 
If  he  rules  with  justice  that  is  much.  But  our 
King  has  imposed  on  us  a  law  of  love,  and 
though  we  break  His  laws  many  times  He  with- 
holds His  punishments  and  forgives  us  again 
and  again. 

Very  few  of  us  can  have  the  honour  and 
privilege  of  being  presented  to  the  king  of  our 
own  country  and  of  conversing  with  him.  But 
every  one  of  us  may  visit  Our  Divine  King,  not 
once  but  as  often  as  we  wish.  For  He  is  al- 
ways present  in  His  Tabernacle,  always  ready 
to  hear  us,  and  the  more  often  we  visit  Him  the 
more  we  please  Him.  If  our  own  earthly  king 
visited  our  country  or  our  city  how  pleased 
and  proud  we  would  be.  If  he  came  into  our 
home  how  honored  we  would  feel !  But  our 
Divine  King  comes  not  only  into  our  cities  and 
our  homes  but  into  our  very  hearts.  And 
when  He  comes  do  we  give  Him — not  the  wel- 
come He  deserves,  for  we  cannot  give  Him 
that — but  the  best  welcome  we  can?  Do  we 
look  upon  Him  as  our  dearest  and  truest 
Friend  and  keep  our  heart's  best  love  for  Him, 
or  do  we  leave  Him  neglected  in  His  Taber- 
nacle Avith  only  the  sanctuary  lamp  to  worship 
Him.  For  it  is  only  His  Divine  love  for  us 
that  keeps  Him  there  amid  the  cold  indifference 
that  is  shoAvn  Him. 


We  all  know  the  story  of  how  Herod  feared 
that  Christ  the  new-born  King  would  take 
away  his  throne.  But  that  was  not  the  throne 
Christ  wanted.  He  wanted  then,  as  He  wants 
now,  to  reign  over  the  hearts  of  His  people  and 
the  only  throne  He  sought  was  the  throne  of 
the  Cross.  If  we  would  be  true  followers  of 
our  King  as  the  saints  have  been  Ave  must  seek 
Him  there  on  the  royal  throne  of  the  Cross; 
Ave  must  be  proud  to  stand  beneath  it.  It  is 
by  the  royal  road  of  the  Cross  that  we  enter 
into  the  Heavenly  Kingdom  of  Christ  our  King. 

We  cannot  imagine  the  joy  and  happiness 
of  His  Heavenly  Kingdom.  But  its  citizens 
are  our  best  example  of  the  homage  and  devo- 
tion that  should  be  paid  to  Him.  Their  eyes 
are  foreA^er  fixed  on  His  Divine  Face;  their 
hearts  are  centred  in  His  love. 

Our  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius  XI.  has  given 

us  the  Feast  of  Jesus  Christ  King  to  remind  us 

of  His  royalty  and  to  help  us  to  live  as  loyal 

subjects  devoted  to  the  Sacred  Heart  of  Christ 

Our  Kin**". 

'''  Mary  Cummins,  Form  II, 

Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto 


0  Lord  Avho  died  for  me  to-day 
And  trod  along  the  rocky  Avay 
Whose  dying  gasp  Avas  meant  for  me 
Wilt  Thou  accept  this  gift  for  Thee? 
Compared  Avith  Thine  my  gift  is  small, 
But  still  'tis  more  than  none  at  all. 
And   though    'tis   marred   by   sin,    a    dart, 
0  take  it,  Lord,  please  take  my  heart ! 
Marian  Coffey,  Third  year, 
Loretto  Academy,  WoodlaAvn,   Chicago. 
First  Friday,  June,  1928. 
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LORETTO   ACADEMY,   STRATFORD,    ONT. 


THE  GOLDEN  JUBILEE  OF  LORETTO  ACADEMY, 
STRATFORD—  1 878- 1 928 


A  three  days'  celebration  beginning  on  Sept. 
19th,  in  hononr  of  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  the 
arrival  of  the  Sisters  of  Loretto  in  Stratford 
was  an  event  of  marked  and  general  interest 
in  the  city. 

A  solemn  High  Mass  in  the  Convent  Chapel, 
on  Wednesday  morning,  opened  the  jubilee. 
The  celebrant  was  the  Right  Reverend  D. 
O'Connor,  P.A.,  V.G.,  Vicar-General  of  the 
London  Diocese,  with  Reverend  Peter  Bart, 
C.S.B.,  of  Assumption  College,  Sandwich,  as 
Deacon  and  Reverend  Remi  Durand  of  St. 
Thomas  as  Sub-deacon,  and  Reverend  J.  A. 
Jordan  of  St.  Joseph's  Church,  being  Master 
of  Ceremonies.  The  inspiring  strains  of  the 
''Missa  Cum  Jubilo"  filled  the  chapel,  and 
prior  to  the  Mass  the  choir  sang  "Jubilate 
Deo."  Simply  and  attractively  decorated,  the 
sanctuary  presented  an  impressive  appear- 
ance.      The  walnut  and  oak  altar  was  banked 


with  many  lovely  flowers  of  golden  hue  and 
an  arch  of  gold  satin  made  an  effective  back- 
ground. The  soft  radiance  of  glowing  tapers 
added  much  to  the  beauty  of  the  scene. 

Monsignor  O'Connor  in  a  few  well-chosen 
words  expressed  sentiments  of  congratulation 
and  felicitation  in  the  name  of  the  London 
Diocese.  lie  commended  the  nuns  on  their  ex- 
cellent work  and  asked  God's  blessing  on  the 
Community  for  the  coming  years. 

On  the  following  day  former  pupils  and 
benefactors  of  Loretto  filled  St.  Joseph's 
Church  at  the  celebration  of  a  solemn  High 
Mass  by  Right  Reverend  Monsignor  J.  J.  Blair 
of  Toronto,  President  of  the  Catholic  Church 
Extension  Society  in  Canada,  with  Reverend 
V.  L.  Kennedy,  President  of  Assumption  Col- 
lege, Sandwich,  as  Deacon  and  Reverend  J. 
Gleason  of  Leamington  as  Sub-deacon,  and 
Reverend  J.  A.  Jordan  as  Master  of  Ceremonies. 
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Music  appropriate  to  the  occasion  was  contri- 
buted by  the  students  of  the  Academy,  whose 
youthful  voices  added  a  sweet  simplicity.  They 
sang  the  Mass  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary, 
First  Mode,  harmonized  by  Montani. 

The  sermon  of  the  occasion  was  preached 
by  Reverend  E.  J.  Goetz  of  Seaforth,  a  former 
pupil  of  the  Loretto  Nuns.  Father  Goetz  based 
his  remarks  on  the  text,  "Suffer  little  children 
to  come  unto  Me  and  forbid  them  not,  for  of 
such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven,"  and  turned 
back  the  pages  of  history  to  the  time  when 
on  August  loth,  1878,  five  Sisters  of  Loretto 
first  came  to  Stratford  and  there  began  their 
work  for  the  honour  of  God  and  the  good  of 
others. 

"We  are  gathered  here  this  morning,"  said 
the  reverend  speaker,  "after  fifty  years,  to  give 
public  recognition  to  these  humble  religious 
who  have  accomi)lished  so  much  in  the  cause 
of  Christian  education.  Their  influence  has 
spread  far  and  wide,  until  we  find  in  every 
honourable  walk  of  life  men  and  women  who 
can  trace  their  success  to  the  work  of  the  Sis- 
ters of  Loretto. 

"The  teaching  instinct,  which  God  instilled 
into  the  Infant  Church  is  still  preserved,  and 
we  find  men  and  women  who  are  willing  to  re- 
tire from  the  prospects  of  the  world  and  hid- 
ing their  identity,  give  themselves  in  the  cause 
of  Christian  Education.  Education  means 
much  to  the  Avorld  to-day,  but  the  education 
which  has  not  Jesus  Christ  as  its  pivot  and 
which  disregards  the  commandments  of  God, 
is  but  a  sham,  with  no  other  than  worldly  am- 
bitions. 

"The  Parochial  and  Parish  schools,"  con- 
tinued Father  Goetz,  "are  the  nurseries  of  the 
future  citizenship  of  this  country.  In  them 
are  educated  men  and  Avomen  who  will  recog- 


nize the  laws  of  God,  the  laws  of  right  and 
wrong,  and  who  will  recognize  that  moral  abil- 
ity is  as  essential  as  intellectual  ability.  Let 
us  api)reciate  the  good  our  teaching  orders  of 
nuns,  priests  and  brothers  are  doing.  While 
they  strive  for  their  own  sanctification,  they 
are  teaching  and  training  the  young  people  and 
giving  them  besides  a  secular  knowledge,  other 
things  will  stand  by  them  in  their  future  life. 
They  will  have  trained  minds  and  hearts,  in 
which  have  been  sown  the  seed  of  virtue  and 
goodness. 

"The  laity  is  also  called  upon  to  make 
sacrifices  for  God's  honour  and  glory  and 
should  encourage  the  young  people  to  perse- 
vere in  vocations  to  the  priesthood  and  to  the 
religious  life." 

In  conclusion  Father  Goetz  frankly  acknow- 
ledged the  kindly  encouragement  he  had  re- 
ceived from  the  Sisters  of  Loretto,  to  whose 
training  he  traced  his  first  inclination  to  the  vo- 
cation of  the  Holy  Priesthood. 

"May  God  bless  and  prosper  you  wherever 
you  may  minister !"  said  Father  Goetz,  and 
concluded  his  discourse  "with  the  words,  "They 
who  instruct  others  unto  justice,  shall  shine 
as  stars  for  all  Eternity." 

Later  in  the  day  the  clergy  of  the  diocese, 
among  whom  Avere  many  former  pupils  of  the 
Loretto  Sisters,  and  others  who  had  been  as- 
sistant priests  in  St.  Joseph's  parish,  were  ten- 
dered a  banquet  in  the  studj^  hall  of  the  Aca- 
demy, which,  decorated  in  gold  and  white,  pre- 
sented a  gala  scene.  Graceful  baskets  of  golden 
hue  centred  the  tables,  with  gold  tulle  effective- 
ly intertwined.  The  places  of  the  guests  were 
designated  by  attractive  little  cards  bearing 
the  crest  of  the  Institute  in  gold,  and  the  fa- 
vors were  tiny  baskets  of  gold  and  white.  Dur- 
ing the  banquet  hour,  excellent  music  Avas  pro- 
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vided  by  an  efficient  orchestra.  Right  Rev. 
Monsignor  McKeon  of  London  and  Right  Rever- 
end Monsignor  Blair  of  Toronto  gave  short 
addresses,  recalling  incidents  of  the  early  days 
of  the  Community.  Both  attributed  much  of 
their  success  to  the  inspiration  received  from 
the  Community  and  to  the  prayerful  assistance 
of  the  Sisters. 

In  the  afternoon  teachers  and  pupils  inter- 
mingled at  the  reception  held  as  part  of  the 
Golden  Jubilee  celebration.  The  guests  were 
received  by  the  Mother  General  of  the  Insti- 
tute and  members  of  the  Community,  assisted 
by  friends  of  Loretto.  The  tea  room  was  at- 
tractively arranged  with  a  profusion  of  au- 
tumn blooms.  Following  the  reception,  solemn 
Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament  was 
given  in  the  Chapel,  as  on  the  preceding  days, 
at  the  conclusion  of  which  Reverend  J.  A. 
Mackesy,  on  behalf  of  the  pupils,  graduates 
and  friends  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary,  presented  to  the  Community  a 
purse  of  gold,  accompanied  by  an  address  in 
which  was  unfolded  the  story  of  the  proud  re- 
cord of  the  Sisters  in  Stratford  in  the  fifty  years 
during  which  they  had  carried  on  the  work  of 
Christian  Education.  Father  Mackesy,  in  ad- 
dition to  the  sentiments  conveyed  in  the  ad- 
dress, delivered  a  message  of  good  vislios  1'  ;• 
the  future  of  the  Community  and  asked  God's 
blessing  upon  its  work. 

On  September  20th  a  High  Mass  for  the  de- 
ceased religious,  benefactors,  and  y)upils  of  the 
Community,  was  sung  by  Reverend  J.  A.  Mack- 
esy. 

Following  is  a  short  account  of  the  early 
days  of  the  Loretto  Sisters  in  Stratford :  "In 
February,  1878,  Reverend  Mother  Teresa  Dease 
of  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  was  invited  by 
Right  Reverend  Dr.  Walsh,  Bishop  of  London, 


and  Reverend  Dr.  Kilroy,  of  Stratford,  to  make 
a  foundation  in  Stratford,  then  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal towns  in  the  diocese.  For  this  purpose 
Dr.  Kilroy  purchased  the  Jarvis  Estate,  known 
as  Brunswick  Place,  consisting  of  about  two 
acres  of  ground. 

On  August  15th  five  religious  of  the  In- 
stitute of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  locally  call- 
ed the  Ladies  of  Loretto,  were  sent  in  response 
to  this  invitation.  They  were  met  in  Berlin, 
now  Kitchener,  by  Reverend  Dr.  Kilroy,  who 
accompanied  them  to  Stratford,  where  they 
were  conducted  by  Reverend  John  Ronan,  now 
of  St.  Mary's,  and  several  prominent  citizens, 
to  the  beautiful  home  of  Mr.  James  Corcoran. 
Here  they  were  graciously  received  and  given 
hospitality  until  preparations  in  the  convent 
Avere  completed. 

On  September  2nd  the  Separate  School  was 
opened  in  a  rented  house,  which  offered  very 
poor  accommodation,  with  an  average  attend- 
ance of  106  girls  and  70  boys.  The  Academy 
opened  on  September  9th,  with  27  pupils,  the 
number  steadily  increasing. 

In  1892,  the  boys  attending  a  school  taught 
by  masters,  known  as  "Old  Trinity  School," 
were  also  placed  under  the  jurisdiction  of  the 
Sisters.  Until  these  boys,  about  90  in  number, 
could  be  accommodated  in  the  Separate  School, 
two  Sisters  taught  in  *  *  Old  Trinity  School,"  for 
a  few  months,  and  finally  the  amalgamation 
resulted  in  the  union  of  all  in  the  Separate 
School.  Nearly  all  the  Catholic  citizens  of 
Stratford  have  received  their  early  education 
in  the  Academy  and  Separate  School,  taught 
by  the  Sisters  of  Loretto.  Many  are  now  occu- 
pying important  positions,  both  in  the  Church 
and  in  secular  life,  in  Canada  and  the  United 
States,  and  have  added  greatly  to  the  credit 
of  their  Alma  Mater  in  the  Classic  City. 
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MISS  MARY  KENNY 


IN  MEMORIAM 

With  deep  sorrow  and  heartfelt  sympathy 
the  announcement  was  received  of  the  death 
from  diphtheria  on  July  23rd  of  Mary  Kenny, 
our  schoolmate  of  last  year.  Mary  endeared 
herself  by  her  genuine  goodness,  kindness  and 
gentleness,  to  all  who  knew  her,  and  how  much 
more  to  us  who  lived  with  her  every  day  in 
the  intimacy  of  school  life.  Dear  Jesus  picked 
a  stainless  soul  from  amongst  us.  We  feel  that 
our  dear  Mary  is  even  now  jileading  before  the 
throne  of  Our  Divine  Lord  to  pour  consolation 
into  the  hearts  of  her  sorrowing  parents  and 
schoolmates. 

Mary  was  a  girl  who  took  her  life  as  dear 
Jesus  sent  it.  Her  life  was  a  beautiful  flower 
designed  by  God.  She  was  the  beautiful  rose. 
All  her  little  hardships  and  troubles  were  the 
thorns,  and  her  classmates  were  the  leaves  en- 
twined around  her  and  held  by  the  borul  of 
love. 


When  receiving  the  last  Sacraments  of  the 
Church  she  resigned  her  life  to  the  will  of  God 
— she  died  happily,  and  we  hope  that  each  of 
us  may  die  as  well  prepared,  Avhen  our  sum- 
mons comes. 

From  her  home  above  she  will,  smiling  al- 
ways, follow  her  dear  friends  on  earth,  com- 
forting and  encouraging  us  to  avoid  sin,  and 
to  live  our  lives  for  the  dear  God  Avho  made 
us  for  His  love. 

Our  sympathy  is  offered  to  her  parents,  her 
sister  Annie,  and  her  relatives.  May  God  com- 
fort them  in  their  great  loss !  Each  of  her 
schoolmates  joins  in  a  prayer  for  them  all — 
to  comfort  them.  She  is  gone  home  and  in 
God's  own  time  we  shall  know  the  reason  why 
— let  us  trust  in  God  always !  He  knows  what 
is  best. 

Lauraine  Thompson,  Form  III.B, 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 

Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 
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LORETTO  STUDENT  WINS  HIGHEST  STANDING 


MISS  MARY  PURKIS 

The  students  of  Loretto  shone  with  a  re- 
flected glory  when  one  of  their  number,  Miss 
Mary  Purkis,  Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 
obtained  twelve  first-class  honours  in  the  re- 
cent Ontario  Matriculation  and  Middle  School 
Examinations,  besides  first-class  honours  in  Up- 
])er  School  English  Literature.  This  is  the 
highest   standing   possible   and   is   one   of  the 


few  instances  of  the  kind.  Thirteen  first  class 
honours !  Something  upon  which  the  indus- 
trious may  meditate  and  to  which  the  ambi- 
tions may  aspire !  For  this  proficiency  in 
school  work  Avas  not  attained  by  sudden  flights ; 
it  was  the  result  of  faithfulness  to  each  small 
duty,  the  daily  work  well  done.  Yet  studies 
were  not  so  all  absorbing  as  to  hinder  her  from 
making  and  keeping  friends,  entering  into  so- 
cial and  athletic  activities,  and  lending  a  help- 
ing hand  where  help  was  needed.  Taking  all 
in  all.  Miss  Purkis  is  an  ideal  Loretto  girl. 

We  congratulate  Miss  Purkis  and  wish  her 
continued  success  in  the  University  course  up- 
on which  she  is  entering  at  Loretto  Abbey 
College.  She  is  the  winner  of  the  Loretto 
Alumnae  Scholarship  for  the  Loretto  student 
ranking  highest  in  the  Matriculation  Examina- 
tion. Two  other  students  of  our  school  rank- 
ing high  are  Miss  Dorothy  Smith,  who  obtained 
eight  first-class  honours,  and  Miss  Patricia  Gor- 
man, who  obtained  seven. 

Audrey  Hance,  Form  TV., 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 
Brunswick  Ave,,  Toronto. 


irrama 


Perhaps  you  have  a  vision  for  which  you  plan 

and  scheme? 
Success   depends   on   you  —  then  realize   your 

dream ! 
For  when  a  high  ideal  is  ever  kept  in  view 
The  ])assing  years  discover  your  dreams  have 

all  come  true. 

June  Braden,   Third  year, 

Loretto  Academy,   Woodlawn,   Chicago. 
June,  1928. 
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*'ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL** 

On  a  Oross-Country  Walk  in  Saskatchewan. 


Having  nothing  to  do  on  this  particular 
afternoon,  the  girls  decided  to  go  wandering 
across  the  countryside.  They  took  the  road  for 
the  first  mile  or  so,  then  cut  across  fields 
through  stubble  which  pricked  and  scratched 
their  feet.  Once  through  this,  however,  they 
came  once  more  upon  the  prairie. 

Finally  they  arrived  at  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  spots  in  Saskatchewan,  where  at  the 
level  horizon  the  blue  skies  meet  the  vast 
stretch  of  land,  and  one  little  muddy  river 
flowing  by  breaks  the  view.  Here  they  sat 
down  on  the  soft  grass,  talked  about  the  dif- 
ferent experiences  each  had  had  during  the 
holidays,  and  became  so  engrossed  in  their 
chatter  that  they  did  not  notice  the  storm 
approaching  from  the  west. 

The  skies  grew  gradually  darker,  while 
flashes  of  lightning  could  be  seen  in  the  dis- 
tance, and  all  nature  was  enveloped  in  deep 
silence  expectant  of  the  coming  tempest.  Still 
the  girls  paid  no  heed,  but  kept  on  talking. 

Suddenly  crash  after  crash  of  thunder  and 
flash  after  flash  if  lightning  rent  the  air.  The 
ran  poured  down  in  torrents.  The  girls  were 
in  a  panic.  They  fled  helter-skelter  over  the 
fields,  unmindful  now  of  prickly  thistles. 


Their  journey  home  was  one  they  will  never 
forget.  The  rain  soaked  into  the  ground  and 
formed,  what  we,  in  the  West,  call  gumbo — a 
mud  much  resembling  liquid  glue.  To  say  the 
least,  it  was  not  pleasant  for  them  to  ply 
through  this. 

Some  of  the  girls  laughed,  others  cried, 
each  according  to  her  usual  way  of  meeting 
difficulties,  while,  one  and  all,  they  could 
scarcely  be  distinguished  from  moving  masses 
of  mud.  Mud  was  splashed  over  their  shoes, 
their  faces  and  their  hats.  They  were  a  spec- 
tacle to  behold  as  they  entered  the  town  limits. 
Even  the  dogs  came  out  to  bark  at  them. 

What  a  protecting  shelter  home  seemed 
that  night  with  its  cheerful  warmth,  even 
though  mothers  and  fathers  raised  their  hands 
in  horror  as  the  ''scarecrows"  reached  their 
resi)ective  doors. 

However,  a  change  of  clothing,  a  hot  drink 
and  an  early  retiring  made  them  able  to  laugh- 
ingly quote  whenever  in  the  course  of  the  neott 
few  months  they  referred  to  the  incident,  the 
time-worn  proverb — "All's  well  that  ends 
well." 

Annie  Froh,  Grade  XI, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask. 


WATERFALL. 

Dancing,  laughing,  splashing,  crashing. 
Wild  ran  the  waterflow. 
Like  barbaric  music  dashing. 
Rushing  to  the  depths  below. 

Kathleen  Logan,  Form  IIB, 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 

Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 
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REFORMATION  OF  THREE  RASCALS 


ACT  I. 

SCENE— Market  place. 
TIME — High  noon. 

{Sound  of  singing,  and  Tommy  Tucker  comes  up 
the  street  with  Mother  Iluhdard's  dog). 

Tommy  (singingly)  : 

"I  sing  a  merry,  merry  song 
Upon  my  fife  and  flute— heigh-ho ! 
Yet  we  go  hungry  all  day  long, 
I  and  this  faithful  brute!" 
Ila!    Towser   dog— what  have   we   here! 
The  market  place  all  bare. 
Deserted  street  and  shops  and  booths? 
Methinks  we'll  gaily  fare. 

(Slaps  Towser  gaily). 
Poor  Tom,  the  Piper's  son,  he  stole 
One  little,  measly  porker. 
To   him  they  chased   o'er   hill   and   dale 
I'll  drink  a  glass  of  porter. 
We'll  take  a  bun  from  the  baker's  shop, 
A  pound  of  cheese  we'll  borrow. 
Ha,  Towser  pup,  to-night  we'll  sup, 
With  lots  left  for  to-morrow ! 
Here,  dog  o'  my  heart,  is  a  sirloin  steak. 
And  a  great  fat  sausage-string ! 
Come,  follow  me,  pup,  to  the  green,  green 

woods, 
My  feet  have  a  happy  swing. 
{Sound  of  horn.     Enter  Little  Boy  Blue). 
Hoy  Blue :     Good  morrow,  Tommy  Tucker  ! 
Tommy :      Good  morrow.  Boy  Blue. 
Here 's  a  toast  to  you ! 
To  you  and  Bo  Peep 
And  the  woolly  sheep ! 
Boy  Blue: 

Since  when  is  Tom  Tucker  so  full  of  wealth 


That  he  drinks  in  brown  ale  my  Bo  Peep's 
health! 

Tommy   (laughingly)  : 

Ha,  ha !    'Twas  a  lucky  day  for  me 
When  with  a  piglet  t  'other  Tom  made  free ! 
I  Avas  singing  my  way  up  I^amberry  street 
When  a  crowd  went  by  me  on  thundeving  feet. 
The  butcher,  the  baker,  the  candlestick  maker, 
The  women,  the  children,  and  even  a  Quaker. 
They  were  shouting  and  screaming  and  yelling, 

forsooth, 
(Uamoring  loud  for  that  thieving  youth — 

B(!y  Blue  (interruptingly)  : 

"Thieving  youth!"     My  honest  man, 
Why,  now  you  are  taking  whatever  you  can ! 

Tommy  T. : 

Thus  leaving  it  free  and  entirely  bare. 

And  while  they  are  running  the  countryside 

o'er 
Here  am  I  stopping  at  every  shop-door! 

(Both  laugh  heartily). 
Tommy T. : 

Oh !  will  not  yon  baker  be  terribly  wroth ! 
The  porter  will  shout  when  he  sees  the  spilled 

froth 
From  the  beer  that  I  borrowed— heigh-ho! 
(Dances  around  to  the  tune  of  his  flute). 

Boy  Blue: 

And  now  I  will  tell  you  my  story,  friend ; 
T  know  the  beginning — you  told  me  the  end ! 
Lazy  I  lay  in  the  new  mown  hay 
Watching  the  lambs  at  their  frolicsome  play, 
When  around  the  haystack  there  crept  a  youth 
With  wide-staring  eyes  and  hair  uncouth. 
"0,  Little  Boy  Blue,"  say,s  he  to  me, 
"I  stole  a  pig  from  the  butcher  shop, 
And  for  my  life  I  now  must  hop." 
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He  is  waiting  there  for  the  end  of  day 
In  a  little  room  burrowed  deep  in  the  hay. 
A  wonderful  place  for  a  trio,  son, 
To  share  their  spoils  and  make  tine  fun! 
Tommy  T. : 

I  knew  you'd  stop  your  frown  in  time. 
Come!  we  at  least  shall  have  song  and  wine. 
With  your  silver  horn  and  my  merry  fiute. 
Come,    Towser !     I  '11   race  you,   you  faithful 
brute. 

(Curtain). 

ACT  II. 

SCENE— A  meadow  with  a  haystack  in  the 

centre. 
TIME— A  little  later. 

{Tommij  T.  and  Boy  Blue  come  up  to  the  stuck 
and  pull  aside  sheaves  formmg   opeyiimj.) 

Boy  Blue: 

Heigh-ho !    My  merry  varlet  there, 
I've  found  a  comrade  in  the  square. 
Who  vows  the  town  searches  fov  you 
In  every   corner  and  chimney  flue. 

Tom  Piper's  Son  {sticking  out  his  head)  : 
What!  Tommy  Tucker,  great  as  life, 
With  a  keg  of  ale  and  his  merry  fife. 

Tommy  T. : 

Here's  a  loaf  of  fresh  white  wheaten  bread, 
Sweet  clover  butter  on  it  to  spread. 

Tom  P.   (coming  out)  :     Ah !  ah !     Ha,  ha! 

0  what  a  banquet  I  see  you  've  got ! 
We'll  serve  our  sausage  piping  hot! 

{The  two  Toms  take  things  inside.     Boy  Blue 
stays  outside,  shading  his  eyes  with  his  hatid). 
Boy  Blue : 

1  Avish  I  could  see  my  sweet  Bo  Peep 
Come  up  the  meadow  to  find  her  sheep, 
Like  a  nymph  from  the  silver  river  there, 
With  purple  stargrass  in  her  hair. 


Tommy  T.  {from  within)  : 

Boy  Blue!  why  tarriest  thou  without? 

Boy  Blue: 

Hush  you,  be  still!     I  see  them  coming, 
I  can  hear  the  crowd's  faint,  angry  humming. 
From  the  town  they  come,  all  wroth  and  mad, 
For  you,  my  comrades,  things  look  bad. 

Tom  P.  {sticking  out  his  head)  : 

They  must  have  missed  the  sausage-roll 
That  Tommy  Tucker  up  and  stole! 

Boy  Blue: 

Be  still,  I  say !     I  'm  sore  afraid 
That  on  this  meadow  they'll  make  a  raid. 
I'll  lay  me  down  and  feign  deep  sleep. 
They'll  think  I'm  dreaming  of  Bo  Peep. 

Bo  Peep  {suddenly  coming  around  haystack)  : 
Oh!  now  I've  caught  you,  naughty  boy! 

Boy  Blue  {falls  on  one  knee    and    catches    her 
hand) : 

0  little  wild  dove  with  the  midnight  hair ! 
You  know  that  for  you  I  truly  care. 
When  I  lie  in  the  hay  and  gaze  at  the  skies 

1  see  only  the  blue  of  your  starry  eyes. 
I  love  your  tip-tilted,  proud  little  nose, 
And  your  mouth  that 's  melted  from  a  rose ! 

Bo  Peep : 

Your  words  are  soft  as  the  winds  of  spring, 
But  I  won't  believe  one  little  thing! 
'Twas  but  the  other  day,  they  said, 
That  you  carried  her  pail  for  a  dairy  maid ! 

Boy  Blue  {jumps  up  angrily)  : 

If  you  listen  for  gossip  at  every  door 
You'll  be  sure  to  hear  tales  by  the  score! 
If  you  care  for  riches  more  than  love, 
I  '11  have  done  with  you,  by  the  stars  above ! 
Go  laugh  in  the  meadow  with  your  sheep 
And  leave  my  heart  with  its  hurt  so  deep ! 

{Townspeople   come  running   into   the   meadow 
and  surround  Boy  Blue.) 
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First  Townsman  {shaking  him)  : 
Wake  up,  you  ever  drowsing  knave, 
Thy  soul  by  sleeping  thou  It  never  save! 

Boy  Blue   (drowsily)  : 

What  say  you?     I've  been  asleep  since  morn. 
Who  are  these  people  in  the  corn  ? 

Second  Townsman : 

Hast  thou  not  seen  those  scurvy  youths 
Who  stole  so  much  from  out  our  booths  ? 

(Dog  harks  faintly  from  within  haystack). 

Boy  Blue  (jumping  up)  : 

Have  I  seen  those  thieves,  you  say. 

Who  have  stolen  goods  ?    Look  another  w^ay ! 
First  Citizen : 

Stop  talking,  boy,  no  good  you  say, 

I  heard  a  dog  bark,  by  the  w^ay. 

(Dog  harks  again  faintly). 

Boy  Blue : 

Nay,  nay,  good  master,   'tis  no  dog, 
But  the  hoarse-throated  cry  of  an  old  bull-frog. 
He  lives  in  the  reeds  by  the  little  brook, 
Yonder  it  is !    Would  you  care  to  look  ? 

Second  Citizen : 

He  is  a  friend  of  that  Piper's  sneak, 
And  around  about  I'll  take  a  peek. 

Bo  Peep  (returns  in  great  excitement)  : 
0  goodly  masters,  one  and  all, 
I'll  tell  you  w^hat  did  but  now  befall. 
Down  by  the  river's  bank  I  walked 
When  a  boy  with  a  pig  before  me  stalked. 
He  ran  across  to  the  fording  place. 
And  crossed  the  stream  like  one  in  a  race. 

Townspeople: 

Stop  thief !     We'll  have  him  by  set  of  sun. 
Come,  kinsfolk,  come !     At  a  goodly  run  ! 

(They  rush  off,  leaving  Boy  Blue  and  Bo  Peep 
alone.  She  hesitates,  and  sighs,  and  starts 
to  walk  away  very  slowly). 

Boy  Blue  (softly)  :    Bo  Peep  ? 


(She  turns  around,  stands  with  her  eyes  cast 
down). 
Boy  Blue : 

0  lovely  eyes  of  gentian  blue. 

Look  where  the  sky  doth  match  your  hue ! 

(Bo  Peep  looks  up  quickly,  hlushes  and  looks 
down  again). 

Boy  Blue : 

0  sweetheart,  tell  me  why  you  saved 

My  comrades  while  the  townsmen  raved? 

Was  it  because  you  hated  me,  dear? 

What !     Do  I  see  a  dewdrop  tear  ? 

Why  did  you  stay  behind  the  hay 

When  I  thought  you  had  wandered  far  away  ? 

It  was  because  you  cared  for  me 

That  you  sent  them  shouting  across  the  lea ! 

(Tommy  T.  and  Tom  the  Piper's  son  come  out). 

Tom  the  Piper's  Son  (kissing  Bo  Peep's  hand)  : 

0  beautiful  maid,  I  thank  thee  twice. 

For  my  comrade  and  me,  but  that  can't  suffice ! 

My  poor  thanks  can  never  repay  you  at  all. 

On  the  saints  and  angels  I  must  needs  call. 
Tommy  T.  (laughing)  : 

On  the  saints  and  angels,  Tom,  my  buck; 

If  'twere  goblins  you'd  have  more  luck. 
Bo  Peep  : 

Tom  Tucker,  be  still !     I  '11  hear  no  fun 

Poked  at  this  jolly  Piper's  son. 
Boy  Blue: 

Come,  comrades,  merrily  pledge  one  troth. 

Bo  Peep  and  I  have  forgotten  wroth ! 
Both  Toms  (flourishing  mugs)  :  Yea !  to  the  lady. 
Fairest  of  the  fair ! 

Bo  Peep    (smiling)  : 

Wait  but  a  moment !    I  pray  you  tarry, 

1  '11  have  a  promise  ere  I  vow  to  marry : 
Boy  Blue,  at  no  thieving  must  you  connive 
If  our  married  life  shall  peacefully  thrive. 
And  you,  too,  there  with  the  roguish  smile. 
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By  honest  work  your  time  must  begile ; 
►Steal  no  more  pigs,  nor  ale,  nor  cheese, 
Promise  it,  all  three ;  on  bended  knees ! 

Tom  the  Piper's  Son: 

I  promise  never  to  steal  again. 

And  I'll  put  back  the  piglet  in  his  pen. 

Tommy  Tucker : 

Sweet  lady,  I'll  strive  to  be  good  in  truth, 
And  o'ercome  my  thoughtlessness,  forsooth. 

Boy  Blue :    And  I,  0  little,  lovely  love, 
Swear  by  the  stars  that  shine  above 
That  an  honest  man  I'll  always  be. 
Nor  more  with  others'  goods  make  free. 
(Rises)   For  I  love  each  ringlet  of  midnight 

hair. 
The  unkissed  peach  of  your  cheek  so  fair, 


Your  mouth  that's  melted  from  a  rose, 
Your  two  slim  feet  in  their  silken  hose. 
I  love  you,  little  bride-to-be. 
Say,  please  say,  that  you  '11  marry  me ! 
Bo  Peep  :  I  '11  M^ed  you  gladly,  dear  Boy  Blue ! 

(To  the  Toms,  smiling)  : 

So  on  with  your  toast,  young  comrades  true ! 
Tommy  Tucker  and  Tom  the  Piper's  Son: 
To  the  lady ! 

(Raise  and  touch  mugs,  drinking  them  down  as 
the  curtain  falls) 

The  End. 

Patsy  Laird,  Form  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


AUTUMN. 

The  leaves  are  changing  colour 
Ere  they  tumble  to  the  ground ; 

The  squirrels  all  are  gathering  nuts; 
The  birds  are  southward  bound : 

All  these  tell  tales  of  Autumn 
As  it  slowly  creeps  around. 

The  wind  is  blowing  keener; 

The  trees  are  growing  bare ; 
The  flowers  are  disappearing  fast — 
Gone  is  their  fragrance  rare : 

So  vanish,  sweet  bright  Summer! 
Come  hither.  Autumn  fair ! 

Carmel  Podger,  Form  IT  13, 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 
Brunswick   Ave..   Toronto. 


OCTOBER  IN  CANADA. 

Dipped  in  red  are  Autumn's  trees 
Green  and  golden  at  their  tops; 

Hazy  mists  hang  o'er  the  fields ; 

Crows  call  through  the  pine-strewn  copse. 

Row  on  row  in  sere  brown  fields 
Golden,  green-leaved  pumpkins  lie; 

Harvesters  their  barns  have  filled 
With  Canada's  rich  grain  piled  high. 

Sweet  brown  hickory  nuts  are  ripe ; 

The  bubbling  brook  is  filled  with  leaves ; 
Robins  sing  their  parting  songs; 

Her  magic  frost  October  weaves. 

Margaret  Ash,  i'^orm  HA, 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 
Brunswick  Ave.,   Toronto. 
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SPEAKING  OF  FIRES 


On  Monday  evening  after  tea  the  children 
were  having  the  last  few  minutes  of  play  be- 
fore bed-time.  Just  then  the  fire-bell  rang.  It 
was  the  big  factory.  Both  children  and  par- 
ents flocked  to  the  scene  of  the  fire.  One  lit- 
tle fellow,  who  was  watching  a  fireman  climb 
a  long  ladder  to  reach  a  window  many  feet 
from  the  ground,  said  to  his  mother,  "I'm  go- 
ing to  be  a  fireman  when  I  grow  up." 

The  next  day  at  St.  Mary's  School  for  girls, 
little  groups  were  being  formed  by  the  pupils 
as  they  arrived.  In  every  group  the  girls  were 
talking  of  the  fire.  One  girl  told  this  story : 
"In  the  place  where  we  used  to  live  before 
we  moved  here,  there  was  a  lady  Avho  owned 
a  block  of  stores.  One  day  when  she  was  away 
from  town  her  corner  caught  on  fire.  During 
the  fire  her  lawyer  telegraphed  her  of  it  and 
asked  her  what  to  do.  He  said,  'Wire  instruc- 
tions.' She  answered  back,  'Blow  it  out!'" 
There  was  a  peal  of  laughter  and  just  then  the 
school  bell  rang,  putting  a  stop  to  their  mirth. 

All  that  week  the  subject  of  fires  was  all 
popular.  One  girl  knew  somebody  who  had 
been  in  a  big  fire  and  "saved  someone's  life 
and  Avould  have  got  a  medal  for  bravery  only" 


— "only,"  as  another  girl  cruelly  interrupted, 
"only  she  didn't."  Even  the  teachers  were  in 
fashion  and  had  fire  drill  every  day.  By  the 
end  of  the  week  the  novelty  had  worn  off. 

About  two  weeks  later  the  fire-bell  rang. 
Everybody  thought  it  was  just  fire  practice, 
but  when  they  reached  the  door  they  found 
smoke  coming  up  from  the  basement.  Sudden- 
ly a  girl  of  about  fifteen  years  of  age  remem- 
bered a  little  lame  girl  in  the  lower  class.  She 
rushed  back  into  the  school  and  going  to  the 
room,  she  found  the  little  girl  crying.  Helping 
her  to  the  stairs,  she  found  them  a  mass  of 
flames,  so  she  went  to  a  window  and  cried  for 
help.  She  attracted  the  attention  of  some 
firemen,  who  brought  ladders  and  helped  the 
two  girls  down. 

By  her  thoughtfulness  and  presence  of  mind 
she  saved  the  life  of  a  little  helpless  girl.  The 
next  day  she  was  awarded  a  medal  in  recogni- 
tion of  her  bravery  and  from  then  on  she  was 
the  envy  and  |)ride  of  every  girl  in  the  school. 

Marion  Ball,  Form  IIA, 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 
Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 


A  BOAT  TRIP  TO  PRESCOTT 


On  Saturday,  September  1st,  we  left  Toron- 
to at  five  o'clock  on  the  Steamer  "Picton." 
The  Excursion  was  in  charge  of  the  Gait  Coun- 
cil of  the  Knights  of  Columbus.  At  7.30  in  the 
evening  dinner  was  served  in  the  spacious  din- 
ing-room, which  resembled  that  of  a  large  ho- 
tel rather  than  that  of  a  steamer.  After  dinner 
there   was   dancing   for*    the    younger   people. 


About  12  o'clock  nearly  everybody  was  in  bed, 
as  the  cai)tain  said  that  any  one  who  wished 
to  see  the  Thousand  Islands  would  be  called  at 
5  o'clock  on  Sunday  morning. 

On  Saturday  night  the  boat  rolled  and  very 
few  slept.  Everybody  was  called  bj'  the  night 
patrol  to  view  these  wondrous  islands.  They 
were  very  beautiful  in  the  grey  mist  of  the 
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early  morning.  When  we  first  saw  them  the 
sun  was  just  coming  up  and  they  made  a  beau- 
tiful sight.  Many  on  board  were  armed  with 
cameras  and  lost  no  time  in  securing  souven- 
irs of  these  beauties  of  nature. 

We  were  in  the  dining-room,  having  break- 
fast, when  we  passed  Alexandria  Bay  on  the 
American  side.  About  thirty  or  thirty-five 
miles  from  Toronto  we  saw  on  the  Canadian 
side  an  island  on  which  was  a  beautiful  castle, 
known  as  Boldt  Castle.  It  contains  fifty  rooms 
and  cost  over  $2,000,000.  It  is  still  unfinished, 
as  the  owner  died  and  the  heirs  have  not  yet 
completed  it. 

On  the  way  down  to  Prescott  we  passed 
Brockville  and  many  small  places.  At  Prescott 
we  heard  Mass,  which  was  celebrated  by  the 
Reverend  Father  who  accompanied  us.  On 
our  way  back  we  passed  Brockville  and  headed 
up  past  Gananoque  and  Kingston.  We  saw 
Portsmouth  Penitentiary,  and  also  the  factory 
where  thermos  bottles  are  made. 


On  Sundaj^  the  water  was  very  rough  and 
increased  in  roughness  during  the  night.  There 
were  about  two  hundred  on  board  and  about 
one  hundred  and  ninety  were  sick.  The  higher 
up  one  went  the  worse  the  rocking  of  the  ship 
seemed  to  be.  A  large  number  whose  state- 
rooms were  up  on  top  stayed  on  the  couches 
downstairs.  During  the  night  the  ship  missed 
its  course  and  drifted  towards  Rochester  and 
Niagara  Palls.  The  ship  was  due  to  dock  on 
Monday  morning  at  seven  o'clock,  but  it  was 
nearly  eight  before  it  arrived. 

The  service  on  the  boat  could  not  have  been 
improved  upon ;  the  meals  were  most  appetiz- 
ing, and  the  ship  and  rooms  throughout  were 
up  to  date  and  "clean  as  a  new  pin."  The  trip 
was  thoroughly  enjoyed,  not  only  for  its  educa- 
tional value,  but  also  for  the  recreation  it  af- 
forded. 

Margaret  Cheevers,  Form  III, 
Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  Ont. 


THE  PROOF  OF  A  FAIRY 


One  day  when  Dora  May  was  reading  her 
fairy  book  she  became  impatient  because  the 
story  did  not  end  in  the  way  she  wanted,  and 
said,  "These  fairies  are  so  impossible,  I  don't 
believe  in.  fairies." 

Even  as  she  spoke  there  appeared  before 
her  a  hundred  little  sprites  who  lifted  her  in 
the  air  and  bore  her  away  over  the  hills  and 
trees  and  rivers  of  many  countries,  until  they 
halted  in  a  big  forest. 

There  the  fairy,  who  seemed  to  be  the  lead- 
er of  the  group,  tapped  with  his  finger  on  the 
trunk  of  a  huge  tree.    This  at  once  oi)ened  and 


they  descended  into  halls  of  a  s})lendor  beyond 
the  possibility  of  any  human  to  describe. 

Dora  May  gasped !  Never  before  had  she 
seen  floors  of  real  gold  and  walls  studded  with 
precious  gems.  When  they  had  passed  through 
many  such  chambers  thej^  came  to  one  much 
larger  and  more  beautiful  than  the  rest.  In 
the  middle  of  this  hall  was  a  gorgeous  throne 
entirely  covered  with  diamonds.  On  this  dais 
Dora  May  beheld  a  fairy  of  surpassing  beauty, 
whose  long,  lovely  hair  fell  down  to  her  waist 
in  golden  ripples,  whose  eyes  were  like  sap- 
phires and  whose  lips,  in  hue  rivaled  the  most 
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1  perfect  rubies.     When  she  saw  Dora  May  she 
spoke  in  a  soft,  silvery  voice : 

"So  you  are  the  little  maid  who  doesn't  be- 
lieve in  fairies?  I  am  the  queen  of  the  fairies 
and  J  sent  my  helpers  to  bring  you  here  so 
that  we  might  be  able  to  prove  to  you  that 
there  are  fairies.  First  of  all — have  you  ever 
.^eaten  any  fairy  food?" 

Dora  May,  too  surprised  to  speak,  slowly 
shook  her  head. 

Then  Bluebell  (for  that  was  the  fairy's 
name)  lightly  Avaved  her  wand  and  there  ap- 
peared before  Dora  May  a  lovely  little  table 
covered  with  dainty  dishes  in  great  variety. 

Dora  May  was  very  hungry  and  glad  to  sit 
down  and  take  a  bite  of  one  of  the  fairy  cakes. 
As  soon  as  it  reached  her  mouth,  however,  there 
passed  across  her  face  a  look  of  bewilderment. 

"Why,  what  is  the  matter,  dear?"  asked 
Bluebell,  puzzled,  "do  you  not  like  it?  Shall 
I  get  you  something  else?" 

"No-o-o — ,"  said  Dora  May,  at  last  finding 
her  voice,  "it's  all  right,  except — " 

"Except  what,  dear?" 

"Well,  whenever  I  put  it  in  my  mouth  it 
seems  to  melt  right  away." 

All  the  fairies  wondered  greatly  at  this  and 
Dora  May  tried  again  and  again  to  eat  the 
cakes.  She  had  the  impression  of  tasting  a 
grain  of  delicious  sugar,  and  then  it  was  gone, 
leaving  her  surprised  and  very  hungry. 

Then  Bluebell  sent  twenty  of  her  strongest 
fairy  men  into  the  forest  to  procure  for  Dora 
May  a  fairj^  ap])le.  In  a  little  while  they  re- 
turne,d  with  a  medium-sized  apple  Avhich  to 
them  seemed  mammoth.  Dora  May  thanked 
these  fairies  and  began  to  eat  the  apple,  and 
ah,  how  good  it  tasted. 


Next,  Bluebell  said  that  she  must  give  Dora 
May  a  punishment  for  saying  that  she  did  not 
believe  in  fairies ;  because,  as  everyone  knows 
when  any  little  boy  or  girl  declares,  as  Dora 
May  had  done,  that  he  or  she  does  not  believe 
in  fairies  one  little  fairy  always  dies.  So  she 
waved  her  wand  and  two  ugly  little  dwarfs 
came  and  dragged  Dora  May  into  another  room. 

"Now,"  they  said,  "you  will  have  to  sew 
seven  hundred  patchwork  squares." 

At  that  Dora  Began  to  cry. 

"O  please  don't  make  me  do  that!"  she 
sobbed.  "I'll  never  say  again  that  I  don't  be- 
lieve in  fairies.    I  do  believe  in  them,  I  do — " 

' '  Dora  May  Brown,  wake  up !  You  have 
gone  to  sleep  reading  that  silly  fairy  book — 
Come !" 

Dora  May  looked  around.  Where  was  she? 
Was  it  only  a  dream?  Why,  it  couldn't  have 
been. 

"Well,  anyway,"  she  said,  "I  certainly  do 
believe  in  fairies." 

Marian  A.  Coffey,  Third  Year, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  Chicago. 

June,  1928. 


My  Father — the  king  of  men  to  me, 
My  helper,  the  one  Avho  can  always  see 
A  way  to  save  me  from  every  care — 
No  thought  of  how  he  himself  shall  fare. 
A  king  on  the  throne  of  my  heart  is  he 
And  there  enthroned  he  will  always  be : 
Wherever  I  am  I  shall  ne'er  forget 
My  own  dear  Father,  the  best  man  yet ! 

Constance  Lucas,  '30. 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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PARAGRAPHS  FROM   PUPILS  OF  LORETTO  ACADEMY 
SAULT  STE.  MARIE,  MICHIGAN 


A  Few  Moments  of  Terror. — Something 
happened  this  summer  that  impressed  me 
greatly  with  the  power  of  God,  the  immensity 
of  the  Creator  and  the  dread  of  His  wrath. 
While  we  were  out  for  a  drive  one  evening  a 
sudden  storm  came  up.  All  at  once  it  was 
dark ;  nothing  could  be  seen  on  either  side  of 
the  road  and  even  the  car  lights  could  not 
penetrate  the  dense  blackness.  The  thunder 
crashed  like  a  thousand  angry  giants  and  one 
peal  had  scarcely  died  away  when  another 
equally  deafening  succeeded  it.  The  flashes  of 
lightning  lit  up  the  landscape  for  miles.  The 
rain  poured  down  in  torrents  and  the  car  sway- 
ed from  side  to  side  on  the  wet  road.  The  in- 
tensity of  the  storm  was  soon  spent ;  it  was 
over  almost  as  suddenly  as  it  had  begun.  An 
occasional  flash  of  lightning  or  a  distant  rumb- 
ling of  thunder  was  all  that  was  left  of  the 
fury  of  the  storm  that  had  struck  terror  into 
my  deepest  soul  and  had  actually  brought 
death  very  near  to  us.  But  the  sudden  lull, 
and  the  palpable  calm  that  followed,  filled  me 
no  less  deeply  with  an  adoring  reverence  for 
the  Divine  Goodness  and  fatherly  Providence 
that  watched  over  us  and  brought  us  safely 
through  the  storm. 

Mary  Crowley,  '30, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 


"Somebody's"  Mother's  Home. — "Some- 
body's" Mother's  home  was  like  that  lady  her- 
self, cosy  and  good-natured  looking,  with  an 
air  of  old-fashioned  heartiness  about  it  that 
made  one  think  of  home-made  cookies  and  jam. 
Unless  one  had  seen  it  one  would  not  believe 
that  such  a  place  could  still  exist,  even  in  the 


country.  Any  modern  device  would  be  as  much 
out  of  place  here  as  a  turnip  in  a  mass  of  lovely 
shrinking  violets.  My  suitcase  by  the  door 
should  have  been  a  cheerfully-coloured  carpet 
bag  to  blend  Vv'ith  the  surroundings.  The  house, 
set  well  back  in  a  cluster  of  lilac  and  apple 
trees,  looked  as  if  it  had  grown  there  among 
the  bushes  instead  of  the  bushes  growing  up 
around  it.  Inside,  one  of  the  first  things  that 
greeted  my  eyes,  the  living-room  fire-place, 
looked  as  if  it  belonged  in  some  Christmas  or 
Thanksgiving  picture,  so  cheerful  it  was,  with 
a  half  circle  of  old-fashioned  arm-chairs  drawn 
up  around  it  and  an  old  grey  cat  sleepily  adorn- 
ing the  hearth.  But  "Mother's"  kitchen  was 
the  heart  of  her  home.  The  fire-})lace  here  ap- 
peared to  radiate  the  goodwill  about  the 
house.  Cu])s  were  hung  neatly  by  their  han- 
dles on  shelves,  with  the  saucers  ranged  above. 
Her  stove  was  a  very  old  one,  but  she  would 
cook  on  no  other.  Her  shining  kettles  all  hung 
on  the  wall  beside  it  with  her  baking-spoons 
and  egg-beaters.  Her  children  had  once  play- 
ed under  the  lilac  and  the  apple  trees,  dreamed 
by  the  hearth,  looked  at  their  own  distorted 
reflections  in  the  shining  kettles,  or  peeked  in- 
side "to  see  what  they  would  have  for  sup- 
per." They  had  breathed  into  the  house  a 
si)irit  that  had  made  it  home. 
' '  Their  home,  the  spot  on  earth  supremely  blest, 
A  dearer,  sweeter  spot  than  all  the  rest." 
Noel  Finlan,  '30, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 


It  Is  Never  Too  Late  to  Learn. — From  time 
immemorial  people  have  believed  the  saying: 
"You  can't  teach  an  old  dog  new  tricks."    As 
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far  as  dogs  are  concerned  this  would  not  mat- 
ter much,  but  unfortunately  people  have  ap- 
plied this  notion  to  themselves,  and  investiga- 
tion has  shown  us  that  a  large  number  of  peo- 
ple fail  to  do  the  big  things  of  life,  things  they 
can  and  should  do,  just  because  of  this  belief. 
But  people  have  also  for  ages  believed  in  fairies 
and  ghosts  and  witches,  and  in  planting  pota- 
toes by  the  light  of  the  moon,  and  that  carrying 
a  buck's  eye  in  one's  pocket  will  cure  rheuma- 
tism. Just  as  science  has  disproved  these  and 
a  thousand  other  notions,  so  it  has  dispelled 
the  idea  that  you  cannot  teach  an  old  dog  new 
tricks.  All  Ave  know  of  dogs  leads  us  to  be- 
lieve that  while  old  dogs  may  not  be  so  alert  as 
young  ones,  their  learning  powers  are  nearly 
as  great  as  ever  and  that  they  can  learn  al- 
most as  well  as  young  dogs.  Even  if  this  were 
not  true  of  dogs,  we  know  it  is  true  of  people. 
The  best  time  of  our  life  to  learn  anything  we 
want  to  know  is  right  now.  Whether  we  have 
great  minds  or  very  ordinary  minds,  we  are  im- 
portant factors  in  our  homes  and  in  the  Avorld 
as  long  as  we  can  say,  "I  still  learn." 
Delena  Gravelle,  '29, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 


Patriotism. — Patriotism  is  the  love  of  home, 
love  of  the  one  little  corner  of  the  world  that 
we  esteem  above  all  others.  The  time  may 
come  when  we  are  far  from  it,  but  we  are  never 
beyond  the  thought  of  home,  and  this  thought 
Avill  return  again  and  again  and  most  deeply 
Avill  it  move  us.  For  our  home  is  our  own  corner 
of  this  big  world;  all  the  beatings  of  our  hearts 
are  wrapped  up  in  it.  Our  dreams  for 
the  future  began  there  and  all  our  longings 
and  hopes  and  expectations  are  inseparable 
from  it.  It  is  the  shrine  of  all  that  is  happiest 
and  noblest  and  best  in  all  our  halls  of  memory 
and  in  all  the  stirrings  of  our  hearts.  And  so 
Avhen  we  call  our  country  our  homeland  it  is 
something  more  than  a  name.  We  love  it  as 
we  love  no  other.  The  very  soil  seems  dear  to 
us.  It  is  a  mother  to  us,  and  Avith  something 
of  the  love  Ave  give  a  mother,  Ave  love  the  land 
that  gave  us  birth. 

"Breathes  there  a  man  Avitli  soul  so  dead 
Who  never  to  himself  has  said, 
*  This  is  my  OAvn,  my  native  land  f  " 

Cathryn  Traynor,  '29. 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 


Autumn  tu  ®ur  Sautur 

I  gaze  from  my  upper  AvindoAV, 

With  all  my  heart  a-thrill 
At  the  bright  patches  of  colour 
Against  our  dark  green  hill : 
No  regret  that  summer  is  over, 

I  do  not  seem  to  care ; 
Autumn  alone  can  tint  the  leaves 
To  make  this  Avorld  so  fair. 
Eleanor  Pearce,  Form  IIB, 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 
BrunsAvick  Ave.,  Toronto. 
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PRIZE  AND  HONOUR  LIST 


Our  space  does  not  allow  publication  of  the 
long  lists  of  recent  examination  results.  We 
congratulate  all  successful  candidates,  many 
of  whom  obtained  high  honours.  We  especi- 
ally congratulate  parents  of  pupils  who  won 
prizes  and  distinctions  as  follows : 

Loretto  Abbey. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Belair,  Belleville;  Miss 
Alice  Belair — Silver  Medal  for  Proficiency 
in  Form  II. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  Benard,  Toronto;  Miss  Wini- 
fred Benard — Silver  Medal  for  Proficiency 
in  Form  T. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  J.  Poupore,  North  Bay;  Miss 
Emma  Poupore,  Papal  Medal  for  Church 
History. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Ryther,  Phelpston ;  Miss  Ver- 
onica Ryther — Gold  Medal  for  Fidelity  to 
Duty. 

Mrs.  S.  Brooks,  Toronto;  Miss  Kathleen  Brooks 
— Gold  Medal  for  Christian  Doctrine  in 
Senior  Department. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Curry,  Toronto ;  Miss  Madge 
Curry— Gold  Medal  for  Proficiency  in 
Form  III. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  V.  O'Dea,  Newfoundland ;  Miss 
Agnes  O'Dea — Gold  Medal  for  Mathe- 
matics. 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  Ont. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Richard  Jones,  38  Waterloo  Ave., 
Guelph;  Miss  Dorothy  Jones — Ten  Dollar 
Gold  Piece  for  Christian  Doctrine. 

Mr.  John  Teehan  (uncle),  19  Gait  St.;  Miss 
Regis  Teehan — Prize  for  Highest  Standing 
in  Matriculation  Class. 


Mrs.  Murray,  23  Ann  St.,  Guelph;  Miss  Mary 

Murray — Prize    for    Highest^   Standing    in 

Form  II. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thos.  Cheevers,  189  Paisley  St., 

Guelph;  Miss  Margaret  Cheevers  —  Prize 

for  Regular  Attendance  and  Punctuality. 
Mr.    and   Mrs.   John   Sweeney,    8   Fergus   St., 

Guelph;  Miss  Eleanor  Sweeney — Prize  for 

Highest  Standing  in  Form  I. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Schmuck,  83  Surrey  St., 

Guelph;    Miss   Geraldine    Schmuck — Prize 

for  Music. 

Loretto  Academy,  Mount  St.  Mary,  Hamilton, 
Ont. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bryan  Ilennessy,  Hamilton ;  Miss 
Mary  Ilennessy — The  Bishop's  Scholarship 
(value  $40),  gift  of  Right  Reverend  John 
Thomas  McNally,  D.D.,  open  to  pupils  in 
the  Entrance  Class. 

Mrs.  Bayley  McCann,  Baltimore;  Miss  Cather- 
ine McCann — The  Sullivan  Scholarship 
(value  $40),  gift  of  Dr.  Herbert  J.  Sulli- 
van, open  to  pupils  of  First  Year  High 
School. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W,  F.  Buchan,  Hamilton;  Miss 
Jean  Buchan  —  The  Whitton  Scholarship 
(value  $40),  gift  of  Mrs.  Eva  Whitton, 
open  to  pupils  of  Second  Year  High 
School. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  E.  Detwiler,  Hamilton ;  Miss 
Helen  Detwiler  —  The  Gibson  Scholarship 
for  1927  (value  $40),  gift  of  Sir  John  Gib- 
son, open  to  pupils  of  Third  Year  High 
School. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  J.  Loughlin,  Hamilton;  Miss 
Margaret  Loughlin  (1927)  —  Loretto 
Alumnae,    Hamilton,    Scholarship     (value 
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$50),  open  to  Matriculants  of  Loretto 
Academy,  Hamilton. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  linger,  Gait;  Miss  Margaret 
Unger — Gold  Cross  for  Senior  Christian 
Doctrine  Class,  gift  of  Right  Reverend  J. 
T.  McNally,  D.D. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  W.  O'Connor,  Hamilton ;  Miss 
Kathleen  O'Connor  —  Silver  Cross  for 
Junior  Christian  Doctrine  Class,  gift  of 
Very  Reverend  Dean  Cassidy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  G.  Randall,  Toronto ;  Miss  Dor- 
othy Randall — Bronze  Medal  for  English, 
gift  of  His  Excellency  the  Governor- 
General  of  Canada. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  F.  L.  Williamson,  Toronto ;  Miss 
Jane  Williamson— Silver  Medal  for  Chris- 
tian Doctrine,  Entrance  Class,  gift  of  Rev- 
erend A.  J.  Leyes. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  S.  MacDowell,  Hamilton;  Miss 
Lila  MacDowell — Downes  Scholarship  for 
Junior  Piano  (value  $25),  gift  of  Dr.  Wm. 
P.  Downes. 

Loretto   Academy,   Stratford,   Ont. 

]\Ir.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Writt ;  Miss  ]\Iarie  Writt 

— 1.  Gold  Medal  for  Highest  Standing  in 
Junior  Matriculation ;  2.  Gold  Medal  f  oi 
Highest  Standing  in  Matriculation  ■Mathe- 
matics. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eli  Ducharme ;  Miss  Alexine  Du- 
charme — 1.  Gold  Medal  for  Christian  Doc- 
trin ;  2.  Gold  Medal  for  Highest  Standing 
in  Lower  School. 

Mr.  Thomas  Ryan  (Guardian)  ;  Miss  Janet 
Plynn — Gold  Medal  for  Highest  Standing 
in  Junior  Matriculation  Composition. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  McCauley ;  Miss  Mary  Mc- 
Cauley — Gold  Medal  for  Highest  Standing 
in  Junior  Matriculation  Literature. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  ^L  Pigeon;  Miss  Pauline  Pigeon 


—  Gold   Medal   for   Highest    Standing   in 

Senior  Music. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Kastner;  Miss  Prances 

Kastner — Medal  for  Highest  Standing  in 

Junior  Music. 
Mr.    and    Mrs.    Edward    Cloney ;    Miss    Helen 

Cloney — Bronze    Medal    in    Vocal     Class 

(Girls     under     eighteen),     Perth     County 

Musical  Festival. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arnold  J.  Flanigan  ;  Miss  Mary 

Flanigan — Silver     Medal     for     Pianoforte 

Solo    (under  eleven  years),  Perth  County 

Musical  Festival. 

Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  Perkins;  Miss  Irma  Perkins — 
"Lincoln  Essay"  Medal. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Watson ;  Miss  Patricia  Watson 
— Gold  Pin  for  Proficiency  in  Typewriting. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Muri)hy ;  Miss  Edna  Murphy — 
Gold  Medal  presented  by  Ancient  Order  of 
Hibernians  for  essay  on  "The  Battle  of 
('lontarf,"  and  also  Silver  Pin  for  Pro- 
ficiency in  Typewriting. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  Milbauer;  Miss  Loretto  Mil- 
bauer — Cash  Prize  of  $25 ;  Co-operative 
Essay  Award. 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue,  Toronto. 

:\lrs.  II.  W.  Purkis;  ]\Iiss  Mary  Purkis— Lor- 
etto Alumnae  Scholarship  for  Loretto 
])upi'.  ranking  highest  in  Matriculation 
Examination. 

]\Ir.  and  ]\Irs.  Joseph  J.  Whelan;  Miss  Margaret 
Whelan  —  Prize  for  Highest  Standing  in 
Form  H,  and  also  Prize  for  Christian  Doc- 
trine in  Form  I  IB. 

Mr,  and  Mrs  C.  N.  Thompson;  Miss  Lauraine 
Thom])son  —  Prize  for  Christian  Doctrine 
in  Form  IIA. 
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Mr  and  Mrs.  S.  Bootle;  Miss  Mary  Bootle — 

Prize  for  Highest  Standing  in  Form  I. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  J.  Dwyer;  Miss  Rita  Dwyer — 

Prize  for  Christian  Doctrine  in  Form  lA. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  J.  Markle;   Miss  Bernadelte 

Markle — Prize   for   Christian  Doctrine   in 

Form  IB. 
Mr.   and  Mrs.  Frederick  Winn   Slipper ;  Miss 

Marywinn    Slipper  —  Prize    for    Christian 

Doctrine  in  Form  IC. 

Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Warnke ;  Miss  Barbara 
Warnke  — •  Gold  Medal  for  General  Pro- 
ficiency. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rochiis  Bast ;  Miss  Elizabeth  Bast 
— Gold  Medal  for  Proficiency  in  Mathe- 
matics. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Kildea ;  Miss  Myrle  Kildea 
— Gold  Medal  for  Proficiency  in  English. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Proulx,  Melville,  Sask. ; 
Miss  Teresa  Pronlx — Gold  Medal  for  First 
Class  Honours  in  Primary  Grade  Piano, 
Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Boos;  Miss  Louise  Boos — 
Gold  Medal  given  by  the  Catholic  Women's 
League  for  obtaining  First  Class  Honours 
in  Elementary  Grade  Piano,  Toronto  Con- 
servatory of  Music,  and  also  the  Toronto 
Conservatory  Silver  Medal  for  Highest 
Standing  in  Canada  in  Elementary  Grade 
Piano. 

Loretto  Convent,  Sioux  Lookout,  Ont. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Moran ;  Miss  Eleanor  Moran 
— Silver  Medal  in  the  Entrance  Class,  pre- 
sented by  Reverend  Father  Brodeur.    Miss 


VeroUa  Moran — Prize  for  Christian  Doc- 
trine. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Courrier;  Miss  Bernadette  Cour- 
rier  —  Gold  Piece  for  Proficiency  in  the 
Entrance  Class,  presented  by  Reverend 
Father  Bellavance. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alexander  Grenier;  Miss  Lumina 
Grenier— Gold  Piece  for  Proficiency  in  the 
Entrance  Class,  presented  by  Reverend 
Father  Bellavance. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Brezinsky ;  Miss  Rosy  Brez- 
insky — Prize  for  Proficiency  in  the  Third 
Class,  presented  by  Reverend  Father  Bell- 
avance. 

St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  Toronto. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  O'Brien;  Miss  Kathleen 
O'Brien— Gold  Medal  for  Highest  Stand- 
ing in  Entrance  Class  in  St.  Rita's  School. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Coyle ;  Master  Arthur 
Coyle — Gold  Medal  for  Highest  Standing 
in  Entrance  Class  in  St.  Rita's  School. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  E.  Ryerson ;  Master  Julien 
Ryerson — Gold  Medal  for  Highest  Stand- 
ing in  Entrance  Class  in  St.  Cecilia's 
School. 

Mr.  James  Morgan;  Miss  Jane  Morgan — Gold 
Medal  for  Highest  Standing  in  Entrance 
Class  in  St.  Cecilia's  School. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oliver  Cummins;  Miss  Madeline 
Cummins — Gold  Medal  for  Highest  Stand- 
ing in  Entrance  Class  in  St.  James'  School. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Burke ;  Master  Billy  Burke — 
Prize  for  GenA-al  Proficiency  in  St.  James' 
School.  ,, 

We  regret  that  the  foregoing  list  was  still 
incomplete  when  going  to  press. 
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THE  MISSION   PAGE 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Brunswick 
Ave.,  Toronto. 

The  keen  interest  taken  in  mission  work  in 
former  years  was  no  whit  diminished  when  an 
enthusiastic  body  of  students  met  on  Sept.  21st 
for  the  purpose  of  electing  officers  for  the  com- 
ing year.  The  results  were  as  follows :  Presi- 
dent, Miss  Margarita  McKenty ;  Vice-President, 
Miss  Margaret  Bootle ;  Secretary,  Miss  Ger- 
trude Sweeney;  Treasurer,  Miss  Catherine 
Moriarty.  The  Form  representatives  are :  Miss 
Agnes  Horgan,  IV ;  Miss  Mary  Brohman,  IIIA ; 
Miss  Mary  McDonnell,  IIIB;  Miss  Margaret 
Graham,  HA;  Miss  Marywinn  Slipper,  IIB; 
Miss  Margaret  Coyle,  lA;  Miss  Patricia  Marra, 
IB:  Miss  Barbara  Riley,  IC. 


Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,   Ont. 

On  "Wednesday,  Sept.  12th,  the  election  of 
officers  of  the  ''Little  Flower  Literary  and  Mis- 
sion Club"  was  held  in  the  School  Auditorium. 
The  following  were  elected :  Pres.,  Miss  Lor- 
etto Ilohenadel ;  Vice-Pres.,  Miss  Marguerite 
McGowan;  Secretary,  Miss  Helen  Reinhart; 
Treasurer,    Miss   Dorothy   Jones;    Representa- 


tive of  Form  III,  Miss  Henrietta  McGillivray; 
of  Commercial,  Miss  Helen  Parker;  of  Form 
II,  Miss  Agnes  Wakefield;  of  Form  I,  Miss 
Clara  Wright. 

On  the  following  day  a  meeting  of  the  new- 
ly elected  officers  was  called  to  discuss  means 
of  giving  financial  and  spiritual  help  to  both 
Home  and  Foreign  Missions.  A  talk  followed 
upon  the  work  that  is  being  done  by  the  White 
Sisters  among  the  negro  girls  in  Africa.  The 
talk  was  interspersed  with  many  an  amusing 
and  many  a  thrilling  story  of  the  actual  experi- 
ences of  these  good  Sisters  in  that  far-away 
mission-field. 

Margaret  Bicker,  Form  III. 


Loretto  Academy,  Mount  St.  Mary,  Hamilton, 
Ont. 

Sept.  10th. — A  crusade  meeting  was  held  to 
elect  officers  for  the  coming  year.  They  are: 
President,  Miss  Catherine  McCann;  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Miss  Lillian  Warnke ;  Secretary  and  Trea- 
surer, ]\Iiss  Margaret  Grace.  Officers  for  the 
Sodality  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  were  also 
elected  at  this  meeting.  They  are :  President, 
Miss  Margaret  Uuger;  Vice-President,  Miss 
Louise  Spotts;  Secretary,  Miss  Margaret  Grace. 
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LORETTO    ABBEY,    ARMOUR    HEIGHTS,     TORONTO 

Published   at    Toronto   Four    Times    a   Year. 
Subscription,  $1.00  per  year. 

All  business  eomniunieations  should  be  addressed  to  the 
Business  Office,  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto, 
and  all  literary  communications  to  the  Editorial  Office,  Loretto 
Abbey    College,    387    Brunswick   Ave..    Toronto,    4. 


The  President  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  As- 
sociation, Toronto,  wishes  to  acknowledge  most 
gratefully  the  generous  response  of  the  Loretto 
Alumnae  members  and  friends  to  the  request 
for  funds  for  the  Patroness  List  and  the  Con- 
vention Fund.  Over  ninety  per  cent,  of  our 
paid-up  members  responded  to  the  appeal. 


Associate  Editors.  ^^  ^  lasting  record  the  Loretto  Alumnae 

Loretto  Abbey  College,  Bruns-  ,      Association   has  begun  a  scrap-book,   and  all 

wick   Ave.,    Toronto    Miss    Helena    McGrath,    2T9,  ' 

«  „         .,  Editor-in-Chief.  members  are  reauested     to     send     interesting 

Loretto    Abbey    College    Alum-  "  '^ 

LormoA^bbeTlrmour  Heights:"'"'  ""''"  ''''■^"''  ^'^^  i^ems  of  the  Alumuac  or  of  Loretto  news  to 

Toronto     Miss  Mary  McLaughlin.  ^.^        ri  £   r>  n  r  t    i         n  r     tt      i   • 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  the  Convener  01  Press,  Mrs.  John  M.  Harkms, 

Brunswick    Ave.,    Toronto .  .Miss    Audrey    Hance. 
St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  Toronto.    Miss  Mary   Thomas.  13    McMastCr    Ave.,    Torouto,    Out. 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  Ont.  .Miss    Margaret    Bicker. 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  ***** 

Ont Miss   Patsy   Laird.  rn  •    j^       -j^       i  i  ,  n 

Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton,  ^o  appreciate  its  Dcauty  onc  must  sec  the 

Ont Miss    Helen    McCuUoch. 

Loretto  Academy,   Stratford,  library  of  the  new  Abbey.     The  furnishing  of 

Ont Miss  Mary   Tillmann. 

''''"ciSLir ^"':.^""'.™.'.'.. Miss  Genevieve  McKugo.  ^he   library   was  taken  over  by    the    Loretto 

Loretto    Academy,     Sault    Ste.  ai  a  •    j.-  -i  ji        -i    £         J.^ 

Marie,   Mich Miss   Mary   Furlong.  Alumuae    AsSOCiatlOn    and    a    lUUd    lOr    the    pur- 

Loretto    Academy,     Woodlawn, 

Chicago    pose   was  started  bj^  Mrs.   James   W .   Mallon 

Loretto    Academy,    Sedley, 

sask.      ...        ....^.... Miss  Elizabeth  woibaum.  and  Carried  on  by  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler  and 

Loretto     Convent,  Sioux  Look-  -^ 

St.  M^ry^f  school,-  •saskatoon.^""  ""''""^  ''°''"-  Mrs.  D.  Rac  Mackenzie,  President  of  the  Asso- 

St.  Bride's  Convent,  Chicago! '. '. '. '. '.'.'.'. '. '. '. '. '. '.'.'.'. '. '. '. '. '. '. '. '. '. '. '.  ciatiou.     The  library  table  is  twenty  feet  long 

^^^^^T^^^^rrrr^^^^^^^^^^^^^T^^^^r  and  four  and  a  half  feet  wide.    In  the  central 

ATT  I^/T\I  A  T7    MOTtTQ  pillar  leg  of  the  table  a  cornerstone  will  be 

placed  at  the  next  meeting  of  the  Alumnae. 

LORETTO  ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION  This    corner-stone    will    contain    a    record    of 

LORETTO  ABBEY,  TORONTO.  xi    i  »  .         ■.   ,.  i     i  i   •     , 

the  donors.    At  one  end  or  the  table  is  a  bronze 

Patroness      MOTHER  GENERAL  PULCHERIA 

Korrrrvl^lpresident: '. : :  -.Mgs'^IL^Yl^^l^oljtLER         ^^^^^^  engraved,  '^Loretto  Alumnae  Association 
l"s"  vfce-president- : :  l  i  i !  [  \  .ms's  TERtlA''LiLor''=-  Room— a  gift  to  our  Alma  Mater,  1923-1929." 

Second    Vice-President     MISS    IRENE    FINN.  mi        i  i  ,i  •  p-       ,.  i,  r  r.-,     t^     t-.. 

Treasurer   MRS.  F.  CLANCEY.  The  Denchcs  are  the  gift  of  Mrs.  T.  P.  Phe- 

Recording   Secretary    MRS.    KENNETH   FITZPAT- 

corresponding   Secretary    MrI.' •'^-  LAMBURN.  ^^"'   ^^^^-  ^^   ^-  ^^1^^'  ^^^«-  ^^auk  McLaUghliu, 

Convener  of  House  Committee.  .MRS.    T.    ANDISON.  t\t  t  ^nr    ixr    ii  j  at         tt  m    t-> 

Convener    of    Entertainment.  .  .MRS.    T.    KILGOUR.  ^l^S.  JamCS   W.  Mallou  and  MrS.  Harry  T.  KOCS- 

Convener  of  Membership    MRS.    W.    BAYLEY.  m,         t 

Convener  of  Press   MRS.  JOHN  HARKiNs.  Icr.     The  lights  Were  givcu  by  Miss  Camilla 

Presidents  of  Loretto  Associations.  Casserley,  Mrs.  A.  M.  Roesler  and  Mrs.  T.  A. 

Loretto  Abbey  College,  Toronto. Miss    Madeline    Smyth.  iVnaiSOn.  ***** 

Niagara    FaUs     Miss  Florence  Mullin.  „    .  .  .  » 

Hamilton,    Ont Mrs.   H.   C.    Sweeney.  ThlS  ExeCUtlVC   takcS  tlllS   Opportunity   of  aC- 

Stratford,     Ont Miss    Jane    Megan. 

sautTe''  Marie,"  Mich. ! ;  l ! !  ImI"  SI"  l  XJ^'"'  kuowlcdgiug     further     gifts     since  last  June, 

""""IciioS  .^^.'■..^."^;^''.'"^  from  Mrs.  W.  L.    Patterson    and    Miss    Mae 

Woodlawn,    Chicago    Mrs.    James    P.    Galligan.  ...,„    „       ,  ,  .       .  „  tit  t 

New  York,  N.Y Mrs.  Burr  Price.  O  Cailaghan,  and  a  painting  irom  Mrs.  James 

Detroit,    Mich Miss  Iris   Sullivan. 

Buffalo,   N.Y Mist;   Mary   Maxwell.  J    O'Neill 

Chicago    Club,     Chicago,    111. ..Mrs.    Fergus    Morlarty. 
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On  June  25th  Miss  Marguerite  O'Donnell, 
B.A.,  2T2,  a  graduate  of  Loretto  Abbey  Col- 
lege, daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  J.  O'Donnell, 
36  Cowan  Ave.,  Toronto,  Avas  married  to  Mr. 
Robert  J.  Holland.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Holland  are 
living  in  London,  Out. 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Hilda  Garney, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Garney,  262  St. 
Clarens  Ave.,  to  Mr.  Walter  Traverse,  took 
place  in  St.  Helen's  Church,  on  July  5th.  The 
bride  is  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Abbey  Col- 
lege School.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Traverse  are  living 
at  80  Glengarry  Avenue,  Toronto. 

41  «  «  «  « 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Anastasia  Eleanor 
Lynch,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Lynch, 
to  Mr.  AVilliam  Thomas  Gorman,  was  celebrated 
on  Aug.  22nd,  in  St.  Cecilia's  Church,  Toronto. 


THE  DOYLE— HERBERT  WEDDING 

The    bride,    groom,    bridesmaid,    best    man 
and    usher,    all   former   pupils    of   Loretto 


Miss  Madalyn  Angela  Herbert,  daughter 
of  the  late  Charles  J.  Herbert  and  Mrs.  Her- 
bert, and  Mr.  Maurice  J.  Doyle,  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Bernard  J.  Doyle,  were  married  in  St. 
Cecilia's  Church,  Toronto,  on  Sept.  5th.  The 
ceremony  was  i)erformed  by  Reverend  Bernard 
Doyle,  brother  of  the  groom,  assisted  by 
Reverend  Basil  Doyle,  C.S.P.,  also  a  brother. 
Reverend  J.  P.  Treacy,  D.D.,  Pastor  of  St.  Ce- 
cilia's, and  Reverend  Gerald  Culliton  were  in 
the  sanctuar3^  The  bride  is  a  former  pupil  of 
Loretto  Abbey  and  of  Loretto  Abbey  College 
School,  and  the  groom  during  his  first  school 
years  was  also  a  Loretto  pupil.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Doyle  will  live  at  3  Idylewood  Cres.,  Toronto. 

*  *    *    *    * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Rita  LaBerge,  general 
treasurer  of  Loretto  Niagara,  Alumnae  Associa- 
tion of  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  to  Mr. 
Manley  O'Laughlin,  was  solemnized  in  the 
Church  of  Our  Lady  of  Peace,  Niagara  Falls, 
Out.,  on  Sept.  12,  1928.  Mrs.  O'Laughlin  is 
also  secretary  of  the  Canadian  chapter  of  the 
Niagara  Alumnae  and  has  done  a  great  deal  to 
l)romote  the  growtli  of  that  organization.  For 
the  present,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O'Laughlin  will  live 
at  1916  Allen  Ave.,  Niagara  Falls,  Out. 

*  *       if       t       * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Mary  Kathleen  Kane 
Lee,  B.A.,  2T2,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wil- 
liam T.  J.  Lee,  70  Lyndhurst  Ave.,  Toronto,  to 
Mr.  Ralph  Macauley  Prendergast,  B.A.,Sc.,  was 
celebrated  in  Holy  Rosary  Church  on  Oct.  6th. 
The  ceremony  was  performed  by  Reverend  D. 
Forrestell,  C.S.B.  Miss  Lee  is  a  former  pupil 
of  Loretto  Abbey,  a  graduate  of  Loretto  Abbey 
College,  and  one  of  the  three  L.A.C.  graduates 
to  attain  the  titles  of  barrister  and  solicitor. 
***** 

Among  the  very  welcome  visitors  at  Lor- 
etto Abbey  during  the  past  summer,  the  com- 
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munity  were  greatly  pleased  to  greet  two 
Abbey  graduates,  Mrs.  Phillpotts  and  Miss 
Moylan,  of  Ottawa,  and  also  Miss  McTierney 
and  Miss  Isobel  Palmer,  former  students  from 
Joliet,  111.,  and  now  residing  in  Paris,  France. 
Reminiscences  of  old  school  days  were  made 
doubly  interesting  by  the  charming  personali- 
ties of  the  visitors  and  the  abundant  memories 
they  have  treasured  of  19th  century  Loretto. 

Congratulations  to  Miss  Marie  Louise  Ruf, 
a  graduate  of  Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn, 
Chicago,  who  after  receiving  the  degree  of 
B.S.  at  St.  Xavier's  College,  has  been  awarded 
a  fellowship  for  the  University  of  Breslau. 
The  selection  was  made  by  the  Institute  of 
International  Education.  Miss  Ruf  will  study 
Chemistry  and  German  Literature  at  Breslau. 

lit        il/i         ^         Hi         ^ 

The  Loretto  Academy  is  giving  a  bridge  in 
the  Oak  Room  of  the  King  Edward  Hotel  on 
Saturday,  Nov.  3rd.  Tickets  may  be  obtained 
from  the  Convener,  Miss  Elsie  Irvine.  The 
proceeds  will  be  in  aid  of  the  Scholarship  Fund. 

^  *  ^:  *  :H 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donald 
Macdonell    (Katherine    O'Connor,   B.A.,    2T7), 

on  the  birth  of  a  son, 

***** 

The  Loretto  Abbey  College  Alumnae  enter- 
tained at  luncheon  on  Saturday,  June  23rd,  in 
honor  of  Miss  Marguerite  O'Donnell,  B.A.,  prior 
to  her  marriage.  A  large  number  of  graduates 
attended  and  extended  their  best  wishes  to  the 
bride-to-be.  ***** 

Miss  Kathleen  Lee,  B.A.,  was  the  guest  of 
honour  at  a  tea  given  by  the  Loretto  Abbey 
College  Alumnae  in  the  graduates'  club-room 
at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  on  Sunday, 
Sept.  30th.  The  tea-table,  attractive  with  pink 
roses,  pink  and  white  decorations  and  bridal 
ornaments,  was  presided  over  by  Mrs.  D.  Rae 


MRS.  RALPH  MACAULAY  PRENDERGAST 
(KATHLEEN  LEE,  B..A..   2T2) 

Photograph  by  Ashley  and  Crippen 

Mackenzie,  President  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae 
Association.  The  guests  were  received  by  Miss 
Madeline  Smyth,  B.A.,  President  of  the  College 
Alumnae.  Among  those  present  were  Mrs. 
William  T.  J.  Lee,  mother  of  the  bride-to-be, 
the  Dean  of  Loretto  Abbey  College,  members 
of  the  Faculty,  and  a  large  number  of  gradu- 
ates. ***** 

On  Sept.  25th  Mother  M.  Camilla  Don  Car- 
los died  at  Loretto  Abbey,  in  the  sixty-sixth 
year  of  her  religious  life.  Hers  was  a  very  pure 
and  beautiful  soul.  With  all  those  who  had 
the  happiness  of  knowing  her  abides  the 
thought  of  her  many  gracious  kindnesses  and 
of  her  deep  and  tender  piety.  Many  signal 
graces  and  not  a  few  religious  vocations  were 
attributed  during  her  lifetime  to  her  prayers 
and  example.  How  much  more  may  we  hope 
for  through  her  intercession  now  that  she  has 
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gone  to  her  eternal  reward, — and  we,  "who 
have  loved  her  in  life,  let  us  not  forget  her  in 
death." 

Hi  ^t  *  :«i  * 

Loretto  offers  deepest  sympathy  to: 

Three  dear  and  devoted  members  of  our 
Loretto  Abbey  Alumnae  executive : 

Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler,  Honorary  Vice-Pre- 
sident and  former  President  of  the  Loretto  Ab- 
bey Alumnae,  and  to  her  sister,  Miss  Mary  Mor- 
row, and  to  the  other  members  of  the  family, 
on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Thomas 
Morrow,  on  Sept.  14th. 

Mrs.  Thomas  Kilgour,  Convener  of  Enter- 
tainment, and  her  sister.  Miss  Minnie  Ronan, 
on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Sarah  Ronan. 

Mrs.  "William  P.  Bayley,  Convener  of  Mem- 
bership, and  Mrs.  R.  Hayden,  on  the  death  of 
their  father,  Mr.  Daniel  J.  Kenny,  of  London. 

Mrs.  John  Fullerton  and  her  son.  Reverend 
James  Fullerton,  on  the  death  of  Mr.  Fullerton. 

Miss  Mary  Power,  B.A.,  1T2,  on  the  death 
of  her  father,  Mr.  Richard  Power. 

Mrs.  W.  Patterson  on  the  death  of  her  son, 
Mr.  Duncan  Patterson. 

Mrs.  E.  C.  Tate  and  Miss  Loretto  Ferry  on 
the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  A.  L.  Ferrj 
(Annie  Loretto  Mulvey). 

Mrs.  Edward  Sullivan,  of  Albany,  N.Y.,  on 
the  death  of  her  husband,  a  brother  of  Mother 
M.  Evangelista. 

Mother  M.  Palladia  on  the  death  of  her 
mother,  Mrs.  Martin  Conlin. 

Mother  M.  Bernard  on  the  death  of  her  fa- 
ther, Mr.  Donnelly. 

Mother  M.  Theophane  on  the  death  of  her 
father,  Mr.  Owen  Coleman. 

Mother  M.  St.  Denis  on  the  death  of  her  mo- 
ther, Mrs.  Kelly. 


Sister  M,  Priscilla  and  Sister  M.  Leona  on 
the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  O'Donnell. 

Mr.  John  Roche  and  his  daughters.  Miss 
Patricia  Roche,  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Ab- 
bey, and  Miss  Catherine  Roche,  now  a  pupil  at 
Loretto  Abbey,  on  the  death  of  Mrs.  Roche,  a 
sister  of  Dr.  D'Arcy  Frawley. 

Mrs.  A.  B.  Podger,  on  the  death  of  her 
father,  Mr.  John  Sheehan. 

Miss  Margaret  Burns  on  the  death  of  her 
grandfather,  Mr.  Brady. 

Mrs.  R.  Hunter,  Toledo,  Ohio  (Eva  Harring- 
ton, a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Academy,  Ham- 
ilton) on  the  death  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  W.  J. 
Harrington. 

Miss  Marie  Mackintosh  and  Miss  Eleanor 
Mackintosh,  B.A.,  2T2,  on  the  death  of  their 
distinguished  father,  Mr.  Hugh  Mackintosh. 

Mr.  E.  J.  Downing  on  the  death  of  his  wife. 
Mrs.  Downing  (Teresa  Corcoran)  was  Presi- 
dent of  the  Loretto  Alumnae,  St.  Mary's  High 
School,  Joliet,  111.,  and  was  a  member  of  the 
Executive  of  the  L.A.C.C.  Her  death  on  July 
24th,  so  short  a  time  before  the  Convention,  oc- 
casioned widespread  sorrow.  To  her  sister. 
Miss  Catherine  Corcoran,  and  to  the  other 
members  of  the  family  we  also  offer  deep  sym- 
pathy. 

Mr.  Charles  Cooney,  106  Parks  Ave.,  Joliet, 
111.,  and  his  daughter.  Miss  Monica  Cooney,  on 
the  death  of  Mrs.  Cooney  (Mary  Mahoney), 
and  also  to  Mrs.  Charles  Wallace,  a  sister. 

Mr.  William  Curry  and  to  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  family,  on  the  death  of  his  wife. 

The  Misses  Heck,  Mrs.  J.  McGoey  and  Mrs. 
Wilfrid  Roach  on  the  death  of  their  father, 
Mr.  Bernard  Heck. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  J.  Dawson  and  other  mem- 
bers of  the  family  on  the  death  of  their 
daughter.  Miss  Mary  Dawson,  a  recent  pupil 
of  Loretto  Abbey  College  School. 
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CHRONICLES 


Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue,  Toronto. 

In  view  of  strengthening  the  esprit  de  corps 
and  of  better  organization,  a  class  presi- 
dent as  well  as  a  Crusade  representative  has 
been  elected  for  each  Form,  as  follows :  Miss 
Helen  Brohman,  IV;  Miss  Frances  Gavin,  IIIA; 
Miss  Margaret  Whalen,  IIIB;  Miss  Winnifred 
Fletcher,  HA;  Miss  Evelyn  McGeough,  IIB; 
Miss  Margaret  Cunningham,  lA;  Miss  Helen 
McNamara,  IB;  Miss  Aileen  Wright,  IC. 

Warm  September  days  find  the  basket-ball 
courts  thronged  wdth  enthusiastic  players. 
Inter-Form  games  promote  lively  competition 
and  strengthen  the  feeling  of  good-fellowship 
throughout  the  school.  The  athletic  represen- 
tatives are:  Miss  Beverly  Lawrence,  IV;  Miss 
Patricia  Callen,  IIIA;  Miss  Madeline  McDer- 
mott,  IIIB;  Miss  Mary  Boote,  IIA;  Miss 
Catherine  Macklin,  IIB;  Miss  Elsie  Brigden, 
lA ;  Miss  Dympna  McConvey,  IB ;  Miss  Rita 
McGarvey,  I.C.  Their  competent  leadership 
coupled  with  the  co-operation  of  the  teams 
gives  promise  of  a  most  successful  athletic 
year. 

Master  James  Bain,  son  of  Professor  and 
Mrs.  J.  W.  Bain,  and  Master  D'Arcy  McConvey, 
son  of  Mr.  Frank  A.  McConvey,  passed  the  en- 
trance examinations  for  University  of  Toronto 
Schools.  This  makes  a  total  of  ten  boys  from 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School  who  have  en- 
tered U.T.S. 


writing  our  chronicle.  We  are  all  grateful  to 
those  who  chose  1878  for  the  year  to  open 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford.  Had  they  chosen 
any  other  year  we  might  have  missed  the  jubi- 
lee, and  we  venture  to  say  that  no  pupils  could 
have  enjoyed  the  celebration  more  than  our- 
selves. 


Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  Ont. 

Miss  Regis  Teehan  and  Miss  Eileen  Carter, 
wiio  completed  their  Middle  School  last  June, 
are  to  be  congratulated  on  their  excellent 
standing.  Miss  Teehan  obtained  honours  in 
all  the  seven  subjects  on  which  she  wrote,  and 
Miss  Carter  obtained  honours  in  five  of  six 
subjects.  Miss  Teehan  is  now  studying  for  her 
Upper  School,  and  Miss  Carter  is  taking  a  spe- 
cial Commercial  Course  at  the  Academy. 


Loretto  Academy,  Stratford,  Ont. 

We  have  been  too  busy  enjoying  the  Golden 
Jubilee     celebration  to  devote  much  time  to 


Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 

The  only  shadow  on  the  opening  of  school 
was  the  absence  of  our  dear  Mistress  of  Schools 
of  last  year,  but  we  were  glad  to  welcome  her 
successor  and  proud  that  our  school  has  given 
the  first  Superior  to  the  new  Abbey  at  Armour 
Heights.  We  have  a  two-fold  claim  on  Mother 
M.  Agatha  in  that  she  was  our  Mistress  of 
Schools  and  that  she  herself  is  a  graduate  of 
this  school. 

Mary  Furlong,  '30. 

The  Feast  of  the  Holy  Name  of  Mary  was 
celebrated  by  an  early  dismissal  of  classes  and 
a  delightful  su})per  and  card  j)arty  for  the 
boarders. 

Constance  Lucas,   '30. 
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Our  Class. — As  usual  I  am  sitting  here  day 
dreaming:.  Would  you  like  to  know  what  I 
am  dreaming  about!  Well,  I  was  just  think- 
ing that  I  would  like  to  enter  the  Junior  room 
of  every  other  Loretto  school  and  see  just  how 
many,  or  if  any  of  them,  could  measure  up  to 
ours.  Of  course  I  have  to  admit  that  we  some- 
times fall  short  of  perfection,  but  if  I  were  a 
teacher ( !)  I  Avould  not  like  to  have  a  class 
where  every  movement,  word  and  action  was 
so  perfect  that  it  gets  monotonous,  and  per- 
hai)s  real  teachers  feel  the  same  way  about  it 
— though  of  course  they  never  say  so.  In  our 
class  there  are  twenty-two  of  us, —  merry,  live- 
ly, hapiiy  girls;  and  in  our  class-room  it  is  never 
monotonous. 

Mina  Miller,  '30. 


Loretto   Academy,   Mount   St.   Mary, 
Hamilton,  Ont. 

lSe})t.  5th. — We  held  our  first  athletic  meet 
to  elect  officers  for  the  coming  year.  The  re- 
sults Avere :  President,  Miss  Anne  Sharkey; 
Vice-President,  Miss  Mary  Bucke ;  Treasurer, 
Miss  Louise  Spotts;  Secretary,  Miss  Helen  Mc- 
Culloch ;  \Representative  for  Form  IV,  Miss 
Lila  MacDowell;  Representative  for  Form  III, 
Miss  Margaret  Grace. 

Sept.  14th. — An  event  looked  forward  to  by 
every  initiator  and  dreaded,  or  supposed  to  be 
dreaded,  by  its  victims,  the  new  boarders.  The 
unfortunate  ones  were  made  to  appear  in  cos- 
tume to  represent  variovis  periods  from  the  time 
of  Cleopatra  to  the  present  day.  When  they 
arrived  for  the  promised  banquet  Cleopatra 
was  a  little  taken  back  to  find  a  china  bowl  of 
wholesome  bread  and  milk  instead  of  her  usual 
nectar  served  in  a  golden  goblet.     Miss  1928, 


who  wanted  a  sirloin  steak,  was  also  disap- 
pointed. Our  little  six-year-old  Catherine  was 
the  only  one  to  whom  the  glorious  feast  appeal- 
ed. After  the  feast  the  victims  were  told  to 
prepare  for  torture,  the  details  of  which  were 
too  harrowing  for  publication,  and  were  then 
comforted  and  entertained  by  an  impromptu 
programme,  the  outstanding  feature  of  which 
was  an  affecting(  ?)  scene  between  Romeo  (Miss 
Nora  Nelligan)  and  Juliet  (Miss  Blanche 
Mays).  Then  the  worst  and  final  torture  was 
announced — and  the  victims  were  escorted  to 
the  real  supper  partj^  which  was  a  very  de- 
lightful one.  The  new  girls  are  all  looking 
forward  to  initiating  others  in  the  years  to 
come. 


Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask. 

Sept.  3rd — On  this  first  day  of  school  we 
were  honoured  by  a  visit  to  our  classroom  of 
six  priests :  Reverend  Father  O'Neill,  Rector  of 
Holy  Rosary  Cathedral,  Regina;  two  assistant 
l)riests  of  the  Cathedral,  Reverend  Father  Con- 
nolly, Reverend  Father  Mulligan,  and  Reverend 
Father  Forrest  of  Milestone.  Their  united 
efforts  obtained  for  us  an  early  dismissal. 

Sept.  10th — All  the  boarders  have  arrived 
and — very  exciting — one  of  them  has  curls ! 
We  are  glad  to  welcome  the  many  new  girls. 

Sept.  12th— The  Feast  of  the  Holy  Name  of 
Mary.  After  class  we  all  put  on  our  "best  bib 
and  tucker"  and  celebrated.  The  enjoyable 
evening  ended  with  the  singing  of  our  beautiful 
"Ave  Maria  Loretto." 

Sept  14th — Reverend  Father  A.  Murray, 
Wilcox,  with  his  father,  Mr.  James  P.  Murray, 
Toronto  .paid  us  a  short  visit  to-day.  Mr. 
Murray  is  an  interesting  speaker,  and  w^e  all 
enjoyed  the  visit. 
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Sept.  21st  marks  the  date  of  the  beginning 
of  our  rink.  No !  Don't  be  alarmed.  We 
aren't  skating  yet !     But  it  is  very  cold. 

Elizabeth  Wolbaum. 


Loretto  Convent,   Sioux  Lookout,   Out. 

Sioux  Lookout  regrets  the  departure  of  its 
devoted  assistant  pastor,  Reverend  Father  Mc- 
Dougall.  The  children  are  especially  sorry  to 
lose  him  aud  to  express  their  regret  and  their 
gratitude  for  all  that  he  has  done  for  them, 
they  assembled  to  read  a  little  address  and  to 


present  him  with  a  parting  gift.  He  leaves 
to  take  up  his  new  duties  as  pastor  at  Dryden. 
Ilis  place  here  will  be  taken  by  Reverend  Fa- 
ther Moreau  to  whom  we  exteud  a  hearty  wel- 
come. 

The  following  pupils  successfully  passed 
their  music  examinations:  Miss  Hazel  Craig 
and  Miss  Gertrude  Cole  (Primary  Piano)  ;  Miss 
Ruth  Wilkins,  Miss  Hazel  Lindstrom  and  Miss 
Lorraine  Plunkett  (Elementary  Piano)  ;  and 
Miss  Isobel  PYeethy,  Miss  Patricia  Bell,  Miss 
Doris  Landrie,  Miss  Mary  Bruce  and  Miss  Edna 
Wye   (Introductory  Piano). 


Caesar,   my   enemy, 

I  like  thee  not  at  all; 

I  try  my  best  to  conquer  thee, 

Caesar,  my  enemy, 

Thy  sentences  would  each  make  three ; 

Caesar,  my  enemy, 

I  like  thee  not  at  all ! 

Helen  Norton,  Third  year, 
Loretto  Academy,   Woodlawn,   Chicago. 
June,  1928. 


Canada  Church  Goods  Co.  Ltd. 


Successors  to  W.  E.  Blake  &  Son,  Limited. 


Catholic   Church  Supplies 


145    CHURCH    STREET,  TORONTO 


ROYAL  INSURANCE  CO.,  Ltd. 

o-f  Liverpool,  England 

The  Largest  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  AVorld 


PERCY   J.   QUINN,  Manager  for  Ontario 


27-29  Wellington  St.  E.,  Toronto 


III. 


THE      RAINBOW 


The 

Club  Coffee 

Company 
Specialists  in 

COFFEES  and  TEAS 

We  are  direct  importers  of 
Coffee  and  Tea  and  can  give  you 
excellent  value.  Samples  sent 
on  request.  Kindly  state  w^hat 
price  you  are  paying,  and  w^e  feel 
sure  we  can  quote  less  for  same 
quality,  or  better  quality  at  same 
price. 

240  Church  Street,   Toronto 


We  have  a  yellow  wagon 
on  every  street — 

every  morning 

Delivering: 
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Perfection 


There  is  a  certain  satisfaction  in 
owning  a  fine  diamond.  It  is  usually 
the  cherished  token  of  some  event  of 
which  its  changeless  beauty  is  the 
symbol. 

In  buying  a  Ryrie-Birks  diamond 
you  can  feel  sure  that  it  is  perfect 
in  every  detail.  Every  stone  is  sub- 
mitted to  expert  inspection  beforei 
being  admitted  to  our  stock. 


DIAMOND    MERCHANTS 
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God    save   our   gracious    King, 
Long    live    our   noble   King, 
God   save   the   King! 


GEORGE  V. 

For  whom  the  prayers  of  the  Community  and 

pupils    of    Loretto    and    of    all    loyal    subjects 

are    offered. 
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SI|r  i>tar 


By  MOTHER  M.  BERCHMANS,  I.B.V.M. 

Westward   across   bare   desert   sands, 

Long-  weary  years  I've  journeyed  far 
To  seek  the  King,  for  in  the  east 
r  saw  His  Star. 

With  eager  stej)  and  bounding  heart 

T  started  forth, — my  sight  was  clear, 
I  almost  touched  the  star  that  night, 
It  seemed  so  near. 

But  ah,  the  way  was  rough  and  long; 

My  feet  grew  tired,-^the  star  so  dim, 
I  doubted  that  its  feeble  ray 
Could  lead  to  Ilim. 


And  there  were  nights  of  black  despair, 

When  through  the  dark  I  struggled  on, 
And  wondered  if  I  dreamed  the  thing; 
The  star  was  gone. 

But  ever  when  my  doubting  heart 

Would  turn  aside,  one  gleaming  ray 
Through  parting  clouds,  revealed  the  star 
Lighting  my  way. 

Dim-eyed,  foot-sore,  I  falter  on. 

And  doubt  no  more  that  near  or  far, 
I'll  meet  my  King — for  in  the  east 
I  saw  His  Star. 
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MEXICO 

A   Lecture   Delivered   at   Loretto   Abbey   College. 

By  REVEREND  JOHN  E.  BURKE,   C.S.P. 


What  is  Avroiig  in  ]\Iexico?  Has  the  Social 
Revolution  gone  mad?  Is  Calles  a  tyrant? 
Have  the  ]irinees  of  the  Chnreh  become  mur- 
derers? Is  there  a  quarrel  between  Labour 
and  Capital,  with  the  Government  in  favour  of 
the  workingman  and  the  Church  standing  for 
capital?  Has  there  been  aggression  on  the 
part  of  the  Church?  Has  she  been  interfering 
in  Politics?  What  is  wrong  in  Mexico?  Are 
Liberal  and  Conservative  lined  up  against  each 
other?  Are  moderns  and  reactionaries  in  con- 
flict?    What  is  wrong  in  Mexico? 

We  must  get  at  first  ])rincii)les.  It  is  so 
difficult  to  judge.  There  has  been  so  nnich 
mis-statement — exaggeration,  suppression,  ])osi- 
tive  lies,  that  the  average  man  is  almost  unable 
to  get  at  the  truth.  Not  only  has  there  been 
misrei^resentation  of  the  Church,  but  the  tra- 
ditional prejudice  of  the  masses  for  Catholicism 
has  been  hurtful  to  the  Catholic  cause.  Rulers 
in  ^lexico  have  made  use  of  catchwords.  There 
has  been  talk  of  "designing  hierarchy,"  "crafty 
priesthood,"  "foreign  domination,"  "the  evo- 
lution of  the  Mexican  people,"  "Progressive 
Legislation,"  "Mexico  for  the  Mexicans,"  etc. 

These  shibboleths  have  captured  the  popu- 
lar imagination  everywhere.  And  as  is  usual 
the  Church's  cause  has  suffered  at  the  hands  of 
the  Press  of  the  world.  The  Catholics  of 
Mexico  have  been  unable  to  get  their  case 
before  the  jury  of  mankind.  I  may  be  able 
this  evening  to  ])lace  before  you  the  vital  fac- 
tors of  the  Mexican  situation. 

Fundamentally  the  persecution  in  Mexico 
is  the  result  of  a  clash  of  ideas.     Two  philoso- 


phies are  at  close  grips.  Two  mentalities  are 
at  odds.  The  Church  in  Mexico  to-day  would 
distinguish  as  Christ  distinguished — what  be- 
longs to  Caesar  and  what  belongs  to  God.  The 
so-called  Government  of  Mexico  declares  that 
the  State  is  supreme — is  absolute  and  that  all 
things  belong  to  Caesar.  The  Church  in 
Mexico  maintains  that  the  i^ower  of  the  State 
is  far  from  being  unlimited,  that  individuals 
have  certain  rights  that  cannot  be  taken  from 
them,  v.g.- — life,  liberty,  and  the  pursuit  of  hap- 
piness and  that  the  duty  of  the  State  is  to 
])rotect  those  rights :  the  Government  of  Mexico 
on  the  other  hand  proclaims  that  an  individual 
is  the  slave  of  the  State :  that  he  possesses  no 
rights  that  are  not  the  gift  of  the  State. 

The  Church  stands  for  that  idea  of  liberty 
which  is  found  in  the  Magna  Charta  or  the 
Declaration  of  Independence — those  enduring 
statements  of  English  thought  on  political 
libert}^;  such  an  endowment  of  liberty  as  the 
Magna  Charta  grants  would  be  to  Mexicans  as 
unintelligible  as  the  Chinese  alphabet. 

You  see  that  it  is  ideas  that  are  in  conflict 
in  Mexico.  Facts  of  the  incorporeal  regions  of 
the  mind  have  precipitated  the  present  crisis  in 
Mexico. 

This  is  not  the  first  time  that  these  two 
])rinciples  have  o])posed  one  another.  On  many 
fields  have  they  engaged  in  deadly  combat.  In 
the  very  first  days  of  the  Church  the  gauge  of 
battle  Avas  thrown  down.  In  the  pagan  Avorld 
religion  had  always  been  a  function  of  the 
State.  Priests  Avere  civil  servants.  The  Ro- 
man Emperor  was  the  Pontifix  Maximus  of  the 
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lioman  religion.  All  deities  were  national. 
The  Romans  had  their  gods ;  the  Greeks  theirs ; 
the  Carthaginians  theirs.  This  union  of  nation- 
ality and  religion  had  even  crept  into  the  old 
dispensation.  The  LaAv  of  God  became  the 
Law  of  Moses:  the  Great  God  of  the  heavens 
became  the  God  of  Isaac  and  of  Jacob;  every 
pagan  was  denied  complete  fellowship  with 
God,  under  the  old  dispensation,  until  he  took 
out  what  can  be  compared  to  naturalization 
papers  in  the  Jewish  nation. 

And  these  ideas  were  embodied  in  the  early 
Church.  There  Avere  many  Jews  in  it  and 
those  many  were  amongst  the  more  influential, 
who  regarding  the  Church  as  the  flower  of 
Judaism  —  a  superior  synagogue  —  because  its 
founder  was  a  Jew,  its  Apostles  Jews,  its  ad- 
herents Jews,  would  make  initiation  into  it 
dependent  U])on  birth  in  or  adoption  by  the 
Jewish  people.  A  clear-cut  distinction  had  to 
be  made  between  Caesar  and  Christ  if  (hu- 
manly speaking)  Christianity  were  to  survive. 
And  thanks  to  the  Most  High,  two  immortal 
figures  arose  Avho  separated  what  belonged  to 
Caesar  from  that  which  belonged  to  God,  Avho 
broke  forever  the  shackles  of  nationalism  that 
narrow  patriots  would  have  forged  about  the 
ankles  of  the  children  of  God. 

The  snake  was  scotched,  but  not  killed.  The 
spirit  of  nationalism  with  the  passions  it  en- 
gendered has  ever  been  the  foe  of  a  world 
Church.  It  lifted  its  ugly  head  once  again  in 
the  eleventh  century.  The  Roman  Empire  was 
no  more.  The  Barbarians  had  come  from  the 
north,  coarse,  brutal  men  of  gigantic  stature, 
of  immense  strength,  disregarding  Roman 
culture,  roaming  through  the  Provinces  and 
finally  capturing  the  Eternal  City.  Romans 
who  thought  of  empire  in  terms  of  eternity, 
Avho  could  conceive  no  civilization  but  Roman 


civilization,  desired  but  death.     The  end  of  all 
things  had  come. 

Not  so  the  Church.  With  no  pessimistic 
eye  did  she  gaze  upon  these  hordes.  She  raised 
up  a  Boniface,  a  Charlemagne,  and  Alfred  the 
Great,  and  Augustine.  She  opened  her  sanctu- 
ary gates  and  unlocked  the  doors  of  salvation 
for  these  new  people.  In  three  centuries  they 
were  Catholic.  And  what  Catholics?  Such 
their  enthusiasm,  such  their  munificence,  that 
the  very  Church  became  their  vassal.  Would 
you  behold  the  Church  in  the  abysmal  dejiths 
of  disgrace?  Then  see  it  about  the  beginning 
of  the  tenth  century. 

And  Avhat  is  behind  all  this?  The  pagan 
law  of  Rome.  You  know  that  the  Roman 
])eople  never  produced  anything  greater  than 
the  laws  that  governed  them.  If  one  would 
api)reciate  the  genius  of  the  Roman  people  he 
must  study  its  jurisprudence.  It  had  amplitude.  ■ 
It  had  richness.  It  had  precision.  And  al- 
though it  should  not  have  done  so  it  captured 
the  minds  and  hearts  of  men.  It  proclaimed 
the  most  unbridled  absolutism.  The  Sovereign, 
according  to  the  Justinian  Code,  Avas  a  verit- 
able god.  He  possessed  over  his  creatures  the 
power  o'f  Almighty  God.  The  Avill  of  the  Em- 
])eror  took  the  place  of  Justice  and  LaAv.  And 
Avhile  jurists  spread  and  developed  these  laAvs, 
there  appeared  sovereigns  Avilling  to  apply 
them. 

It  is  this  code  of  Justinianism,  making  the 
State  absolute,  that  is  the  inspiration  of  the 
modern  constitution  of  Mexico. 

"In  Mexico  every  man  shall  have  the  rights 
Avliich  this  Constitution  grants."  Succeeding 
clauses  place  restrictions  on  rights  generally 
regarded  as  inalienable.  Take  education  for 
example.  In  this  country,  in  Great  Britain,  in 
the  United  States,  it  is  conceded  that  parents, 
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with  certain  regulatory  restrictions,  have  com- 
plete control  of  their  children's  education. 
They  may  send  them  to  a  public  school,  etc. 
Not  so  in  Mexico.  "Education  shall  be  laical. 
Education  in  all  Government  or  i)rivate  schools 
shall  be  laical."  In  subsequent  decrees  laical 
is  defined  as  excluding  religion. 

Article  7 — -"The  liberty  to  Avrite  and  to  ])ul)- 
lish  articles  on  whatever  subject  may  not  be 
violated."  Yet — Article  130 — "Periodical  pub- 
lications whose  character  is  shown  to  be  con- 
fessional, may  not  comment  on  questions  of 
national  ])olitics,  nor  refer  in  their  news  items 
to  the  acts  of  ])ublic  authorities,  etc."  Article  7 
— -"The  exi)ression  of  ideas  shall  be  subject  to 
no  judicial  or  administrative  inquiry  excepting 
when  it  offends  against  morality,  etc."  Article 
130 — -"At  no  time  at  a  public  gathering  or  at 


a  board  meeting  privately  held  or  in  any  act  of 
worship  shall  the  minister  or  any  cult  discuss 
the  fundamental  laws  of  the  country  or  the 
])ublic  authorities." 

I  might  go  on  and  show  you  that  the 
iniquitous  legislation  of  Mexico  denies  the 
Church  a  legal  existence;  forbids  her  to  hold 
or  to  administer  property;  denies,  too,  trial  by 
jury  and  so  on. 

Those  who  oppose  Calles  are  not  fighting 
for  ])rivileges  or  for  the  restoration  of  religious 
liberty.  They  are  fighting  for  their  rights  as 
free  men,  for  equality  before  the  law  and  for 
equal  i)artici])ation  in  the  government  of  their 
country.  The  Church  is  fighting  the  absolute 
State  and  all  that  it  stands  for.  The  Church 
is  fighting  for  that  endowment  of  right  such 
as  the  ]\Iagna  Charta  gives. 


B^qutpm 


By  P.  J.  COLEMAN.  M.A. 

The  sad  winds  sing  the  requiem  of  the  year.  The  drij)ping  rain,  the  dark  and  sullen  cloud 

The   woodlands   bow    their   heads    discrowned  Their  soft  as])erges  sprinkle  on  her  shroud, 

and  sere,  As  down  dim  aisles  of  forest,  grey  and  gaunt, 

And  drop  their  leaves  of  russet,  gold  and  red  The  M-ailiug  wiiuls  their  miserere  chant. 
\n  rustling  grief  ui)on  her  ({ueeuly  bed. 

No  radiant  rose   attends  her  obsequies,  But  hark  !  from  Heaven  breaks  in  a  note  of  joy  : 

No  violet  bends  o'er  with  dew-wet  eyes;  "There  is  no  grief  without  sweet  hope's  alloy; 

But  earth  and  sky  are  veiled  in  sombre  gloom  There  is  no  death,  and  she  shall  rise  again 

For    her,    once    queen    of    beauty's   youth    and  And  with  her  beauty  gladden  hill  and  plain, 
bloom. 


Belated  asters  lift  a  lingering  fire  "Yea,  she  in  j^outh  resplendent  shall  arise 

Of  flickering  tapers  round  their  hearts'  desire  When  from  the  land  the  frown  of  winter  flies; 

Who  wears  the  first  white  flakes  that  earthward  And  angel  April  at  her  empty  tomb 

fall.  Shall  wreath   her   brows   with   hyacinthine 
The  first  snow's  ermine  for  a  funeral  pall.  bloom." 
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PRIZES  AND  SCHOLARSHIP  AT  LORETTO  ABBEY 
COLLEGE  COMMENCEMENT 


1  .    Miss     Helena     McGrath Mary 

Ward  Scholarship  for  First  Class 
Honours    in     Honour     English       and 

History.        2.    Miss    Joan    Hopkins 

O'Sullivan  Prize  for  Latin.  6.  Miss 
Mae  Rousselle,  who  received  in  the 
name  of  the  College  the  debating 
shield   donated   by   the   class   of    2T8. 

7.    Miss  Jean   Peppiatt the   William 

Milne  Scholarship.  8.  Miss  Vic- 
toria    Mueller,     B.A. special     Mary 

Ward  Prize  for  first   rank  in   Fourth 


MISS  MARY  PURKIS, 

The    Loretto    Alumnae 
Association    Matricula- 
tion Scholarship. 


Year  Moderns  Course,  in  the  Uni- 
versity.      3.    Miss    Kathleen    Hickey, 

B.A. St.       Michael's       Fourth    Year 

English    Prize.       4.    Miss    Mary    Fitz- 

patrick Mother      Joachim      Murray 

Scholarship.      5.    Miss  Molly  Hopkins 

the    Mahon       Prize       for       Honour 

English.  9.  Miss  Gertrude  Wilson 
the  Lota  Williams  Prize  for  Ma- 
thematics. I  0.  Miss  Dorothy  Smith 
the  College  Alumnae  Matricula- 
tion  Scholarship. 
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I  LOVE  PEOPLE 


By  ANNE  SUTHERLAND. 


I  love  peoi)le.  Old  and  young,  big  and 
little,  rich  and  poor,  black  or  white  or  red,  in 
all  walks  of  life — I  love  i)eople  I  Sorrowful 
humourists,  swaggering  cynics,  forlorn  lioi)ers, 
bluffers,  egoists  and  dear  beloved  tyrants — 
they  grasp  at  all  I  have,  bleed  nie  of  wit  and 
wisdom  and  sympathy  and  good  nature,  and 
the  harder  they  drive  the  more  I  like  it  and 
the  faster  1  go  to  please  them ! 

I  give  them  Recitals  of  my  verses  and  while 
1  si)eak  I  gather  up  greedily  from  all  their 
faces  the  smiles  and  tears  and  frowns  and 
])rayers  they  are  i)utting  there  for  me  all  un- 
consciously; I  gather  them  up  and  hug  them 
to  my  heart  and  hold  them  there,  and  ])resently, 
from  milling  over  them,  more  are  born  and  I 
can  give  them  all  out  again  in  new  verses. 

They— my  verses — are  all  little  and  eager 
and  upsophisticated.  1  wash  each  one's  small 
curious  face  before  1  send  it  out,  tie  it  into  a 
clean  sunbonnet  and  give  it  as  nmch  joy  to 
carry  as  it  can  hold.  One  Day  Old  went  out 
this  way  in  February,  15)27,  when  my  bonnie 
young  ne])heAV  was  born,  and  immediately  came 
cheery  greetings  from  folk  "belonging  to"  all 
the  other  One  Day  Olders  of  the  j)i"Ovince.  A 
New  Year's  poem  of  uplift  brought  a  touching 
letter  of  gratitude  from  a  despondent  soul  who 
had  been  on  the  point  of  giving  up.  Sylvan 
fell  into  the  hands  of  a  clever  artist  who  made 
the  pretty  picture  of  it  my  ])oor  words  had 
tried  to  i)aint.  The  Lecture  laid  the  foundation 
of  a  very  worth-while  friendship  with  an 
Editor  whose  counsel  1  could  api)reciate. 
Poverty  called  forth  a  strangely  ])athetic  tri- 
bute   from    an    American    millionaire     whose 


money  had  failed  to  buy  him  contentment.  The 
American  Forestry  ^Magazine,  ^vho  bought  my 
poem  A  Tree,  sent  Avith  their  generous  cheque 
a  frail  and  lovely  Christmas  greeting,  the  wish 
inscribed  on  the  delicate  wooden  wafer  cross- 
cut from  the  heart  of  a  tree.  SJie  Who  Would 
Touch  A  Violet  liallowed  the  memory  of  one 
gone  before.  Journey's  End  commemorated  a 
baby's  coming.  God  Keep  Us  Two  will  be  sung, 
I  hoi)e,  at  many  a  ha])py  wedding. 

There  are  the  letters  I  receive;  the  tears  in 
the  eyes  of  older  i)eople  whom  God  has 
"croAvned  with  silver";  the  wishful  eyes  of 
young  girls;  the  upturned  faces  of  little  child- 
ren who  like  my  fairies,  and  therefore — bless 
their  hearts  !^ — like  me.  There  is  that  foolish 
|)l(asant  way  my  heart  turns  over  with  grati- 
tude to  the  "peoi)le"  for  liking  what  1  have  to 
give  them.  And  there  is  a  deeper  humbler 
gratitude  to  the  One  Who  endowed  me  with 
that  gift. 

1  have  not  meant  in  this  haphazard  and,  I 
am  afraid,  incoherent  article,  to  be  egotistical. 
I  have  wanted  to  reveal  to  you  a  bit  of  the 
hunger  in  i)eoj)le  that  you,  ])erhaps,  may  be 
equipped  with  some  especial  grace,  to  satisfy. 
1  have  meant  you  to  feel  a  little  of  the  joy  I 
have  in  giving,  so  that  you  too  may  whi])  up 
youi-  energies  in  the  direction  of  service.  To 
whatevei"  star  you  have  hitched  your  wagon— 
and  1  sincerely  hope  there  is  none  among  you 
has  contented  himself  Avith  anything  lower  and 
more  attainable  than  a  star! — that  beacon  fol- 
low with  all  your  will  and  with  all  your  wis- 
dom. Take  love  and  laughter  along  Avith  you! 
iVnd  do  not  dream  overmuch  of  the  feel  of  the. 
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star  in  your  hands.     The  most  of  the  joy  is  in  it!)       There   are,   you  will  find  as    you    grow 

the  following-  of  it !     If  you  can,  yes,  even  if  at  older,  no  dearer,  queerer,  whimsier,  more  aston- 

piTscnt  you  can't,  love  generously  and  wddely.  ishing,  sadder,  gladder,  badder,  madder,  more 

There  is  no  more  fascinating  study  on  earth  lovable  companions  for  you  to  take  the  road 

than  the  study  of  human  nature   (and  I  only  with,  than  the   ones  God  has  set  down  right 

found  out  very  lately  that  I'd  been  studying  beside  you — just  people ! 


NOS  AMIS  LES  ANGLAIS 


C'est  maintenant  ou  jamais  <iue  I'occasion 
se  presente  de  donner  notre  humble  apprecia- 
tion du  peuple  anglais,  par  la  connaissance  que 
nous  en  a  donnee  nos  relations  avec  de  char- 
mantes  jeunes  filles,  les  eleves  de  Loretto 
Abbey. 

C'est  souvent  un  tort  de  juger  une  nation 
d'apres  quelques-uns  de  ses  re])resentants; 
quoique  tout  peuple  presente  ses  earacteristiques, 
bien  des  membres  ont  des  defauts  (jue  la  majo- 
rite  ne  possede  pas.  Ces  remarques  memes  nous 
avaient  un  peu  eflParouchees  a  la  perspective  de 
passer  toute  une  annee  avec  des  Anglaises  et 
rien  que  des  Anglaises.  (Nous  ignorions  en  ce 
temps-la  le  nombre  de  Canadiennes-francaises 
(|ue  nous  rencontrerions !)  Mais  en  meme 
teui])s  (pie  profitable  au  ])oint  de  vue  d'educa 
tion,  ce  changement  de  ville  et  de  couveiit  pi'e- 
sentait  une  etude  de  manirs  interessante. 

Depuis  bientot  deux  mois  nous  cotoyons 
c-haque  jour  ces  memes  jeunes  filles  dont  nous 
craignions  un  peu  la  mentalite.  Cette  derniere 
est,  en  effet,  assez  differente  de  la  notre,  mais 
nous  n'avons  pas  a  nous  en  plaindre — bien  au 
conlrriire!  En  jugeant  du  general  ])ar  le  j)ar- 
ticulier  la  seule  conclusion  a  laquelle  nous  puis- 
sions  aboutir  (conclusion  dans  laquelle  nous 
avons  deja  un  grand  nombre  de  predecessenrs) 
est  la  suivante :  les  Anglais  sont  des  gens  char- 
mants  I     Gaies,   affablcs,   intelligentes,   ne   sem- 


blant  jamais  mal  a  I'aise,  telles  sont  nos  com- 
pagnes  de  Loretto  Abbey.  Conime  nous  I'avons 
dit,  on  juge  d'un  peuple  par  ses  represantants. 
Quel  jugement  autre  que  le  plus  favorable  pour- 
jions-nous  alors  porter?  Get  enthousiasme  que 
nous  eprouvons  nous  porte  a  chercher  un  peu 
les  defauts  qui  sont,  parait-il,  le  re  vers  de  toute 
medaille. 

On  ])arle  toujours  d'un  flegnie  et  d'une 
raideur  (pie  nous  n'avons  nullement  remarqu<ie 
jusqu'ici.  Peut-etre  les  habitants  de  Londres, 
la  Brumeuse,  sont-ils  si  attristes  par  la  grisaille 
de  leur  cite  qu'ils  en  ont  laisse  a  quelques  au- 
teurs  d(^sireux  d'etudier  leurs  caracteristi(pies, 
une  imi)ression  de  raideur  si  intense  qu'ils  en 
sont  venus  a  la  simple  conclusion  que  voici:  les 
Anglais  sont  ])hlegmati(pies,  froids  et  distants. 
fJe  n'ai  aucun  droit  pour  contredire  ces  eminents 
psychologues,  mais  je  veux  seulement  mettie 
ma  modeste  oj)inion  a  la  suite  des  autres.  Les 
Anglais  peuvent  etre  froids  et  distants  —  a 
Londres  oil  leur  soleil  n'est  pas  assez  brillant 
])our  les  "rechauifer"  completement  a  I'egard 
des  etrangers,  mais  dans  la  Ville-Reine,  ou  tout 
est  lumiere  et  clarte  les  choses  sont  tout  autres 
et  j'en  tiens  a  mon  o])inion :  les  Anglais  sont  des 
gens  charmants. 

Madeleine  Sevigny, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 
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SOCIAL  SERVICE  WORK  IN   WELLAND 


By  RUTH  HUGGINS.  B.A. 


In  our  social  service  work  in  the  industrial 
section  of  the  city  of  Welland  we  only  deal 
with  lately  arrived  families  from  ]<]uropean 
countries.  The  total  number  of  their  children 
is  around  six  hundred.  At  present  v/c  i^ave 
enrolled  in  our  classes  more  than  three  Inni- 
dred,  and  by  Christmas  we  ho])e  to  have  every- 
thing going*  well.  There  are  some  eight een 
nationalities  to  consider:  Italians,  Hungarians, 
Poles,  Croatians,  Ruthenians,  Roumanians 
Ijithuaiiians,  Serbians  and  Russians  among 
others.  I  may  mention  that  there  is  a  Russian 
Orthodox  (.'hureli  that  had  twenty  confirma- 
tions last  year.  It  would  be  safe  to  say  that 
every  known  natioiud  type  that  seeks  America 
is  found  in  this  city.  ]\Iost  of  these  ])eo])le 
have  strong  racial  characteristics,  and  this  i)re- 
sents  one  of  the  principal  difficulties  in  dealing 
Avith  so  many  types.  They  are  sensitive,  of 
course;  and  if  Ave  Avere  to  give  offence,  how- 
ever unintentional,  the  reaction  miglit  i)rove 
harmful  to  religion  and  the  Church.  Another 
difficulty  is  that  few  of  the  adults  attend 
church.  They  say.  "in  our  own  countrA'  Ave 
went  to  Mass,  everybody  did.  But  here  the 
Church  and  the  priest  can  do  little  for  us." 
This  ex])resses  the  comparative  influence  in 
their  minds  of  State-supported  and  voluntary 
churches.  Other  difficulties  may  be  briefly 
summed  up  as  racial  and  national  customs, 
certain  influences  encountered  after  arrival  in 
Canada  and  their  failure  to  get  to  the  basis  of 
the  religious  diA'isions  in  the  ncAV  Avorld  of  their 
hopes. 

One's  first  impression  or  feeling  about  this 
work  is  its  comi)lexity  and  corresponding  in- 


ability to  get  a  real  grasp  upon  the  Avhole  situ- 
ation. It  makes  one  think  of  being  up  against 
a  stone  Avail.  And  for  the  main  purpose  of 
our  Avork,  keei)ing  alive  the  influence  of  religion 
through  a  period  of  disturbing  transition,  Ave 
can  but  do  our  best.  We  have  made  iiye  di- 
visions of  the  industrial  section  of  the  city. 
We  take  a  complete  house-to-house  census  of 
each  diA'ision.  Then  Ave  have  a  central  house 
or  hall  in  each.  The  classes  of  girls  under 
twelA'e  are  taken  in  the  afternoon  at  4.30  to  6; 
girls  over  twelve  at  night.  The  boys  have 
se])arate  classes  at  the  same  hours.  The  men 
and  ^\■omen  liaA^e  their  own  clubs.  Except  in 
the  case  of  the  youngest  children  the  Avork  is 
organized  on  the  club  system  Avhich  they  un- 
derstand. For  example,  I  have  a  girls'  club 
that  nu'ets  once  or  tAvice  a  week,  called  the 
Catholic  Cirls'  ]\Intual  Aid  Club,  the  name 
being  the  choice  of  the  members.  They  manage 
their  own  business  Avhile  I  superAase,  giving  at 
least  twenty  minutes  religious  instruction  at 
every  meeeting.  Their  principal  programme 
begins  before  Christmas  in  preparing  a  play 
aiul  various  recitals.  After  Christmas  th(;y 
Avill  learn  cooking  and  hope  to  collect  mojiey 
enough  among  themselves  to  buy  a  stove. 

l^esides  these  classes  there  is  Avork  correctly 
termed  social  care.  For  instance,  tAvo  days  ago 
the  parish  priest  reported  an  urgent  case.     Mr. 

If (Roumanian),  Avas  in  hospital  ready  to 

be  discharged  but  unable  to  pay  the  hos]:)ital 
bill.  His  Avife  Avorks  in  the  cotton  mills,  and 
earns  not  more  than  eight  dollars  a  Aveek. 
There  are  five  children,  and  the  eldest  girl, 
tA\'(!lve,   keeps  house.       The   man  should  have 
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been  brought  to  the  hospital  on  a  city  order, 
but  the  Avife  and  children  did  not  know  how 
to  g'o  about  it.  The  case  needed  a  lot  of 
straightening  out  and  I  had  walked  eight  miles 
ami  interviewed  a  dozen  people  before  the 
father  was  finally  restored  to  the  home.  In 
aiiolher  case  the  mother  had  shown  signs  of 
insanity  and  terror  reigned  among  the  chiklrcm. 
Before  my  arriA^al  the  husband  went  out  to 
fetch  an  interpreter,  leaving  me  in  sole  con- 
trol of  the  situation  meanwhile.  When  the 
inter|)reter,  a  neighbour,  came  he  explained 
that  it  was  family  quarrelling  and  they  wonhl 
decide  "to  be  peaceful." 

".Soutli  AVelland,  across  the  Canal,"  is  au 
isolated  section,  nearly  three  miles  from  where 
1  live.  Tlie  last  mile  is  over  a  A^ery  muddy 
road.  We  have  by  census  estimated  fifty  chil- 
dren in  this  district.  Two  Protestant  Sunday 
scliools  have  been  opened  there.  My  class  of 
])ros[)ective  pupils  includes  two  or  three  girls, 
13  to  l-t  years  of  age,  avIio  have  been  attend- 
ants of  these  Sunday  schools,  drawji  by  their 
social  influence.  They  hastened  to  assure  me 
of  their  Avish  for  a  Catholic  class  and  their  de- 
termination to  stay  "real  Catholics."  AA^ith 
this  nucleus  I  have  begun  my  Avork. 

A  fcAv  renmrks  as  to  necessary  equipment 
for  social  Avork  in  Welland.  No  one  can  en- 
gage in  it  Avithout  preparation  in  handling  a 
coal  and  Avood  stove,  controlling  a  class  of  fifty, 
and  holding  the  attention  of  several  ten-year- 
old  boys  at  4  in  the  afternoon  with  enough 
interest  to  ensure  their  return  to  the  class.     I 


find  it  necessary  to  carry  two  note-books,  a 
hymnal  and  a  box  of  matches,  Avitli  pajier  for 
starting  the  fire;  but  I  could  make  excellent 
use, of  four  or  five  catechisms,  beads,  pictures, 
pencils,  chalk  and  other  articles.  The  key  is 
an  article  that  has  caused  me  much  retracing 
of  footsteps.  A  duster,  soap,  toAvels  are  also 
much  desired. 

But  for  all  tlie  difficulties  and  petty  troubles 
I  might  go  on  enumerating  I  would  not  giA^e  up 
my  group  of  "new  Canadians"  for  any  better 
dressed  children  in  the  land.  They  are  never 
imj)ertinent,  but  always  polite.  They  never 
resent  a  rei)rimand  and  the  art  of  sulking  is 
unknoAvn  to  them.  Their  manners  rival  those 
of  convent-trained  girls.  They  open  the  door 
for  me,  carr}-  my  books,  and  do  a  hundred  and 
one  little  things  one  is  unaccustomed  to  expect. 

Use  of  English  Avords  often  amuses.  I  asked 
a  six-year-old  to  say  Avliat  she  thought  the  Avord 
hallowed,  in  the  "Our  Father"- meant.  She 
said  "Holy  AYater";  and  I  found  the  entire 
class  gave  it  the  same  signification.  I  asked 
another  to  tell  me  Avhat  she  understood  by  the 
word  "hell."  The  ansAver  in  this  instance  Avas 
"mud";  and  I  had  no  difficulty  in  guessing  hoAV 
she  got  the  idea.  Further,  from  personal  ex- 
perience Avith  the  mud  of  "South  Welland 
across  the  Canal"  I  can  admit  that  it  is  a  tor- 
ment, albeit  Avith  municipal  improvements,  that 
are  to  be  hoped  for,  it  need  not  necessarily  be 
regarded  as  eternal. 

AVelland,  Nov.  30,  1928. 
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MOTHER  HEART 


The  sun  sinking-  behind  the  hills  of  Bethle- 
hem outlined  each  peak  Avith  purple  against  a 
rose-streaked  aky.  Far  down  in  the  valley  a 
golden  mist  hung  low,  caressing  the  earth  -with 
its  soft  3'ellow  haze. 

Through  narrow,  shadowy  mountain  i)asses, 
across  desert  plains,  along  broad  highways 
people  were  still  streaming  into  the  cit5^ 
^Mighty  Augustus  from  distant  Rome  had 
spoken  and,  submissive,  all  Israel  hastened  to 
do  his  bidding.  Running  in  and  out  among 
groups  wending  their  way  along  the  road, 
traders  shouted  their  Avares.  Rich  spices, 
Avoven  ta])estries,  exotic  perfumes,  wines,  dates, 
pomegranates !  Laughing  children  gazed  Avide- 
eyed  at  strange  ncAV  scenes  around  them, 
women  pressed  on  Avith  hurrying  feet,  and  men, 
hapi)y-liearted,  ])rotecting  their  own,  trudged 
onward  toward  Bethlehem.  The  strange  robes 
of  exiled  countrymen  and  the  courtly  entour- 
age of  Avealthier  traA^ellers  lent  colour  to  the 
long  procession. 

It  Avas  a  gay  city  to-night ;  the  inns  and 
the  lodgings  Avere  full  to  overfloAving.  Song 
and  laughter  re-echoed  throughout  the  croAvded 
streets.  Tired  ])ilgrims  breathed  once  more 
the  fragrance  of  their  native  city.  Hearts 
were  naturally  care-free  and  for  some  un- 
knoAvn  reason  souls  felt  deeply,  niA^steriously 
glad. 

A  beautiful  JcAvish  Avoman  from  her  home 
on  the  hill-side  Avatched  Avith  intense  interest 
the  scenes  beloAv.  Standing  on  a  balcony  over- 
looking the  valley,  she  saAv  the  sun  go  doAvn 
behind  the  mountains.  To  her  the  very  pulse 
of  the  city  seemed  throbbing  Avith  an  excite- 
ment su])pressed  and  hidden.  To-night  she 
felt  a  dull  foreboding  of  something  she  could 


scarcely  define.  The  beautj'  and  joy  and  hap- 
piness seemed  expressions  of  pain  bitter  yet 
SAveet.  As  her  oyes  followed  Aveary  traA^ellers 
she  thought  of  the  humble  servitude  of  the 
Jew  forced  to  obey  a  Roman's  slightest  Avhim. 
How  long  must  they  still  Avait  for  the  Messiah, 
He  Avho  Avas  to  deliver  His  people? 

SloAvly  darkness  came  doAvn  and  torches 
flickered  out  in  the  street  beloAv.  She  caught 
faint  snatches  of  music  on  the  cool  night  air 
and  she  heard  the  noise  of  many  A'oices.  Yet 
lier  AAdiole  being  seemed  discordant  Avith  that 
quiA'ering  happiness  around  her.  AVhy  to- 
night nnist  she  feel  this  lieaA^y,  insistent  pre- 
monition tugging  at  her  heart? 

She  drcAv  a  loose  Avhite  mantle  about  her 
aiid  leaned  Avearily  against  the  pillar.  Very 
A'oung  she  looked,  scarcely  thirty.  Olive  skin- 
ned, Avith  large  broAvn  eyes  and  a  mass  of  black 
shining  hair,  like  a  cpieen  she  held  herself  in 
a  manner  befitting  her  high  race.  Her  spirit 
was  restless  and  troubled  and  her  heart  Avas 
heavy,  Avhy  she  did  not  knoAV. 

Wondering  she  thought  of  all  the  joys  of 
her  life.  Her  good,  brave  husband,  his  vast 
wealth,  her  beautiful  home  and  lastly,  her  most 
precious  treasure,  her  infant  son.  It  Avas 
around  him  that  her  life  Avas  completely  cen- 
tered. She  Avatched  and  guarded  him  jeal- 
ously ;  his  very  smile  and  baby  cry  were  Avon- 
drous  to  her.  When  he  Avould  be  a  man  she 
hoped  for  great  things  for  him,  noble  deeds 
and  mighty  undertakings.  Perhaps  too  he 
AA'ould  lead  his  people- — but  no,  he  nmst  be  her 
sturdy  little  boy  for  a  long,  long  Avhile,  her 
baby  all  her  OAvn.  Time  Avould  bring  its  OAvn 
fulfilment. 

To-night  she  must  fight  against  this  strange 
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t'eeliny.  There  was  nothing  to  fear.  All  wfis 
well  with  her  loved  ones.  Below,  Bethlehem 
was  sinking  to  rest  and  a  quietness 
reigned.  As  she  turned  to  go  in,  a  blinding 
light  Hashed  across  the  sky,  illuminating  it  from 
end  to  end.  Then  the  clouds  parted  and  a  host 
of  shining- angels  appeared.  Slie  heard  their 
glad,  jubilant  hosannas  ring  out. 

"Gloria   in   excelsis  Deo!" 

"Peace  on  earth  to  men  of  good  will!"  In- 
stinctively she  knelt  and  in  her  heart  the  echo 
of  their  song  resounding  throughout  heaven 
and  earth,  found  peace.  All  at  once  she  knew. 
Jle  had  come  at  last  the  Lord  God,  King  of  the 
Jews,  and  He  had  come  heralded  by  His  angels! 
Her  soul  was  at  peace,  her  eyes  alight  with 
faith  and  her  face  radiant  with  a  new-found 


happiness.  Somehow  she  felt  that  her  life 
would  be  entwined  in  His,  i)ainfully  yet  surely. 
Then  slowly  the  vision  faded  and  a  bright  star 
shone  in  the  East. 

The  mother  bent  over  the  crib  where  her 
child  was  sleeping.  With  flushed  cheeks  and 
tumbled  curls  he  lay,  one  dimpled  hand  under 
his  head. 

"Angels  are  close  to  you  to-night,  little 
one,"  she  wdiispered  "Somewhere  on  this  earth 
the  Saviour  is  born,  bringing  peace  on  earth  to 
men  of  good  Avill.  Some  day  you  Avill  serve 
Him,  perhaps  follow  Him  even  —  even  unto 
death — but  to-night,  sleep,  sleep,  my  little  son  !" 

Mary   McLaughlin,  Form   V, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 


Matins  l^nixhB 


Mother's  hands!     Oh,  what  that  means! 
Beautiful,  though  full  of  seams. 
Wrinkled,  thin  and  calloused,  too. 
For  she  worked  for  me  and  you. 

We  can  never  half  recall 
What  they've  done  for  one  and  all, 
How  they  brushed  our  tears  away. 
Soothed  our  brow  froni  day  to  day. 

Tliough  those  hands  have  lost  youth's  beauty. 
Never  once  they  shrank  from  duty ; 
And  God's  graces  ever  more. 
They  are  lifted  to  implore. 

When  God's  mission  they've  fulfilled, 
And  those  hand  in  death  are  stilled, 
While  I  live  I  hope  to  see 
Those  sweet  hands  still  guiding  me. 

Catherine  Traynor,  '29, 
TiOretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  ^Marie,  JMich. 


'^IlUtb  Iroiutt  ^Iinra" 

Dear  little  brown  shoes  of  canvas  and  leather, 
Comrades  Ave've  been  in  the  sunshiny  weather. 
Up  in  the  tree  house  I'd  climb  and  you'd  foUoAv, 
AVe  might  have  been  birds  like  Tom  Tit  and 
Sw^  allow. 

'Member  the  day  when  in  sailing  my  red  ship, 
I  reached  out  too  far  and  we  both  got  a  dip? 
Next  day  you  acted  quite  chilly  and  rough. 
Till  Nurse  calmed  you  down  Avith  nice  oily  stuff. 
Yet  you  guarded  me  daily  from  sharp  rock  and 

thistle, 
So  I'm  sorry  I  used  you  at  times  as  a  missile. 

Silenced  each  eve  by  repeated  request, 
Perhaps  we  both  needed  that  ten  hours  of  rest, 
Dear  little  brown  shoes  while  I  lay  you  aside, 
I'll  think  of  those  torn  parts  as  bursting  Avith 
pride. 

Jane  E.  Rankin,  Ex  Form  T, 
Loretto    Abbey,   Toronto. 
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LORETTO  GRADUATE  WINS  *'McGEE  AND  CARTIER''  PRIZE 
FOR  BEST  ESSAY  ON  CANADIAN  HISTORY 


Right  Reverend  D.  O'Connor  Makes  the  Award 
at  Loretto  Academy,  Stratford 


Adam  Daulac  and  the  Effect  of  His  Work  on 

the  National  and  Religious  History 

of  Canada. 

'VBeside  the  dark  Utawa's  stream,  two  hundred 

years  a<>'0 
A  wondrous  feat  of  arms  was  wrou<i'ht  whieli 

all  the  world  should  know. 
There,  with  set  teeth  and  nostrils  wide,  Dau- 
lac the  dauntless  stood, 
And    dealt    his   foes   remorseless   blows,    'mid 

blinding'  smoke  and  blood, 
Till,   hacked   and   hewn,   he   reeled   to   earth, 

with  ])roud,  uncon(iuered  glance, 
Dead, — but  immortalized  by  death — Leonidas 

of  France ! 
True  to  their  oath,  tliat  glorious  band  no  (juar- 
ter  basely  craved, — 
So  died  the  peerless  twenty-two;   so   Canada 

was  saved!" 

During  the  early  years  of  the  history  of  our 

belief  that  we  are  living  in  the  best  country  country  the  French  settlements  were  grouped 

of  the  Avorld,  and  that  its  history  is  steeped  in  about   three   fortified  posts,  those   of  Quebec, 

Catholicity.     He  said  that  Bishop  Fallon's  idea  Montreal  and  Three  Rivers.    Ever  since  Cham- 

in  beginning  these   scholarships,   is   to   perpe-  ])lain  had  joined  the  Hurons  in  his  attack  upon 

tuate  the  memory  of  the  hitherto  neglected  Ca-  the  Iroquois,  the  latter  had  continued  to  harass 

tholic  pioneers  of  Canada  and  of  Confedera-  the  settlers,  so  that  as  a  precaution  for    self- 

tion.  defense  they  were  forced  to  keep  in  close  con- 

We  regret  that  our  limited  space  prevents  tact     with     one     another.     During  the  winter 

giving  this    excellent  essay  in   fidl,     but     Ave  months   the   settlers  were   relieved  for  a   time 

give  })arts  of  it  as  typical  of  the  whole,  hoping  from  the  stealthy  attacks  of  these  marauders, 

that   other  Loretto   ])upils  may   emulate;    ]\Iiss  but  as  soon  as  the  summer  season  set  in,  the 

Kastner's  achievement.  inhabitants  felt  no  security,  and  in  order  to 


Miss  Frances  Kastner,  a 
graduate  of  last  June  of 
Loretto  Academy,  Strat- 
ford, is  the  winner  of 
the  "McGee  and  Cartier" 
prize  of  twenty-five  dollars 
awarded  every  year  for  the 
best  essay  on  Canadian  His- 
tory. The  subject  was  "The 
Influence  of  Adam  Dollard 
on.  the  Religious  and  Na- 
tional History  of  Canada." 
Miss  Kastner  is  the  daugh- 
ter of  ^Ir.  and  Mrs.  George 
Kastner,  119  Cambria  St., 
Stratford,  to  whom  we  ex- 
tend congratulations. 

On  October  22nd  Right 
Reverend  D.  O'Connor  visited  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Stratford,  to  make  the  award.  In  a 
short   address,   Msgr.   O'Connor   expressed   his 


Miss 
Frances  Kastner. 
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work  their  fields  in  safety,  the  whole  com- 
munity was  forced  to  work  together,  with  sen- 
tinels posted  to  g-ive  an  alarm  if  any  Iroquois 
appeared.  When  the  work  of  this  settler  was 
finished  the  whole  band  would  move  on  to  the 
field  of  the  next  settler  and  there  repeat  the 
operation. 

Treaties  for  peace  were  often  negotiated, 
but  the  sh'  Indians  used  this  only  as  a  means 
of  accomplishing  some  other  end  they  had  in 
view.  They  were  well  armed  and  had  plenty 
of  ammunition  which  they  obtained  from  the 
Dutch  and  English  settlers  on  the  Hudson. 
When  engaged  in  battle  they  fought  with  a 
fearless  desperation,  and  they  were  not  want- 
ing in  tactics  and  strategy.  Their  one  fault 
was  their  lack  of  discipline.  It  was  not  their 
custom  to  attack  an  enemy  prepared  for  bat- 
tle, but  to  take  them  at  a  disadvantage.  They 
would  stay  concealed  arouiul  a  settlement,  and 
await  the  passing  of  an  unsuspecting  white 
man  Avho,  if  captured,  received  such  tortures 
that  death  came  as  a  relief.  Women  and  chil- 
dren usually  shared  a  similar  fate. 

The  Iroquois  realized  the  Ottawa  River  as 
the  main  waterway  by  which  the  Western  tribes 
with  their  furs  reached  the  French  traders  at 
^Montreal  and  Quebec.  In  the  spring  of  the 
year  these  Iroquois  would  gather  together  at 
Chaudiere  and  the  Long  Sault,  and  stop  the 
])assing  canoes,  murder  the  passengers  and 
take  as  their  own  the  rich  cargoes  of  beaver 
skins.  These  Iroquois  had  hesitated  to  attack 
the  fortified  strongholds  such  as  Montreal, 
etc.,  until  the  spring  of  1660,  when  given  cour- 
age by  the  strength  of  their  numbers  and  the 
supposed  weakness  of  the  French,  they  deter- 
mined to  make  the  attempt.  A  Mohegan,  wdio 
had  been  adopted  by  the  Iroquois,  revealed 
their  plan.     He  brought  word  that  a  force  of 


twelve  hundred  intended  to  attack  Montreal, 
murder  the  people,  lay  waste  the  town,  and 
then  go  on  to  Three  Rivers. 

It  was  while  all  these  things  were  going 
on  that  Adam  Daulac,  a  young  man  of  twenty- 
four  years,  renewed  an  apj)lication  to  Gover- 
nor Maisonneuve  that  he  be  permitted  to  lead 
a  small  band  against  the  Iroquois.  Convinced 
that  the  Indians  intended  to  make  an  attack, 
the  Governor  consented.  Sixteen  young  men, 
the  eldest  of  whom  was  thirty-one,  volunteered 
to  join  the  fearless  Daulac.  Forty  Ilurons 
and  four  Algonquins  who  wished  to  join  the 
expedition,  overtook  the  seventeen  Frenchmen 
at  the  Long  Sault,  where  they  had  taken  posses- 
sion of  a  rudely-constructed  fort,  formed  of  the 
trunks  of  trees.  Daulac  accepted  their  assist- 
ance and  they  got  together  to  await  the  arrival 
of  the  Iroquois. 


(Here  follows  a  vivid  description  of  the 
long  siege,  of  the  many  attacks  of  the  Iroquois, 
of  the  gallant  defence  by  the  French,  and  of 
the  treachery  of  their  Huron  allies). 


.  .  .  Daulac  knew  that  the  end  was  near, 
and  he  ran  hither  and  thither  shouting  encour- 
agement to  his  men.  While  he  was  trying  to 
throw  over  the  wall  a  musketoon  which  he  had 
filled  with  power  and  shot,  intending  It  to 
explode  among  the  assailants,  through  some  ill 
fortune  it  fell  back  into  his  own  fort,  killing 
and  wounding  many  of  his  followers.  While 
all  these  things  were  going  on  in  the  fort,  an 
opening  was  made  in  the  walls  and  the  infuri- 
ated mob  rushed  in.  The  Iroquois  had  been 
given  orders  to  catch  the  defenders  alive,  but 
the  Frenchmen,  knowing  the  treatment  they 
would  receive  at  the  hands  of  the  Indians, 
fought  like  demons. 
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One  by  one,  with  Daulae  among  the  first, 
they  fell  before  the  tomahawks  of  the  Indians. 

When  the  fight  was  nearly  at  an  end,  only 
three  showed  signs  of  life.  These  were  burned 
at  the  stake,  as  they  were  too  far  gone  to  suffer 
from  any  other  tortures  to  which  they  might 
be  subjected. 

The  Iroquois,  in  order  to  satisfy  their 
craving  for  vengeance  to  some  extent,  sub- 
mitted to  torture  the  renegade  Ilurons,  some 
of  whom  were  burned  at  the  stake,  Avhile  others 
were  taken  to  the  Indian  villages  to  be  sub- 
jected to  more  severe  tortures.  This  Avas  but 
the  culmination  of  the  carnival  of  blood  that 
had  raged  for  eighty  j^ears.  The  same  blood 
that  drenched  the  narrow  lanes  of  the  Long 
Sault,  Lachine  and  La  Chesnaye  flows  in  the 
veins  of  our  fellow-citizens  of  to-day.  The  same 
names  tliat  appear  in  the  long  death-roll  of  the 
martyrs  of  that  centurj'  are  borne  by  many 
of  the  leading  families  of  Quebec  to-day.  The 
liardihood  that  ujiheld  the  sturdy  pioneers 
against  famine,  pestilence  and  the  numerous 
assaults  of  the  savages,  stimulates  the  Lower 
Canadians  of  to-day.  Who  of  our  country  can 
boast  a  more  noble  ancestry?  A  land  pur- 
chased by  such  a  sacrifice  should  hold  in  sacred 
reverence  the  memory  of  those  whose  ashes 
were  strewn  upon  the  altar  of  the  infant  colony. 

The  important  work  played  by  the  Jesuits 
and  such  men  as  Daulae  and  his  followers  in 
laying  the  foundation  of  the  new  colony  has 
not  been  sufficiently  recognized  by  succeeding 
generations.  Their  work  was  by  no  means 
confined  to  the  spreading  of  the  faith  among 
the  heathen.  That  was  their  primary  object, 
but  incidental  to   it  they   performed   services 


to  the  country,  the  credit  for  which  is  generally 
assigned  to  others  without  recognizing  their 
part  in  them,  and  they  Avere  frequently  assign- 
ed delicate  and  dangerous  missions  by  the 
governor,  Avhich  they  fearlessly  executed, 
displaying  a  skill  Avhicli  fully  justified  the  con- 
fidence ])laced  in  them.  .  .  . 

In  considering  the  history  of  the  time  Ave 
should  never  lose  sight  of  the  fact  that  in  the 
sevejiteenth  century  the  religious  question  Avas 
a  A^ei'y  A'ital  one.  France  Avas  the  avoAved  cham- 
pion of  the  Church,  and  her  representatives, 
Avhen  pursuing  their  explorations  in  America 
Averc  not  seeking  alone  the  acquisition  of  terri- 
tory in  this  hemisphere,  Avitli  the  consequent 
advantages  of  trade  that  Avould  floAv  therefrom, 
but  were  seeking  also  the  extension  of  the 
Kingdom  of  Christ  by  con\^erting  the  heathen 
tribes  tluit  ])eopled  this  vast  continent.  It  is 
probable  that,  had  the  Iroquois  gained  control 
OA^er  Hie  French  settlements  of  Quebec,  Three 
Ri\'ers,  and  Montreal,  the  Catholics  woukl  haA'e 
been  persecuted,  Avith  the  result  that  later  on 
there  Avould  i)robably  have  been  no  religion 
Avhatsoever.  By  the  chiA'alry  of  the  brave  Dau- 
lae and  his  heroic  band  the  Indians  did  not 
even  think  of  further  invading  Canada,  and 
the  missionaries  Avere  peacefully  permitted  to 
continue  their  Avork  of  cA^angelization  for  tlie 
greater  glory  of  God. 


When  Ave  are  glad  on  Christmas  morn. 
Let  it  be  most  that  Christ  Avas  born. 
And  lift  our  hearts  in  joyful  ])raise 

To  last  through  all  the  New  Year  days. 
Yolande  Thomas,  Form  I, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 
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SYDNEY  ISRAELS. 


LORETTO  PUPIL,  SEDLEY,  SASK.,  WINS 

GOVERNOR-GENERAL'S  GOLD  MEDAL  FOR  HIGHEST 

STANDING  IN  THE  PROVINCE 


Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  Israels, 
Sedley,  Sask.,  on  the  tlie  success  of  their  son, 
Sydney  Israels,  aged  twelve,  a  Loretto  ])upil, 
who  has  won  the  Governor-General's  Gold  ]\Ie- 
dal  for  the  boy  in  Grade  VIII.,  in  the  village 
and  town  schools,  having  the  highest  standing 
in  the  Province  of  Saskatchewan  in  the  Depart- 
mental Examinations  of  last  June.  This  brilliant 
achievement  redounds  not  only  to  the  honour 
of  the  talented  boy,  but  of  his  family,  his  teach- 
ers, his  school,  and  the  town  of  Sedley.  We 
Avish  him  contiiuied  success  in  his  studies  and 
in  all  else. 


Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Nov.  30tli. 

An  eventful  day!  Reverend  A.  J.  Janssen, 
chairman,  and  the  other  members  of  the  school 
board,  together  with  the  tov/n  council,  assem- 
bled in  the  Convent  Hall  to  present  to  Sydney 
Israels  the  Governor-General's  medal.     Rever- 


end Father  Janssen  delivered  an  eloquent  ad- 
dress, congratulating  Sydney  on  having  set  out 
on  the  right  path  to  success.  He  had  made  use 
of  all  his  talents  and  his  teaching  from  the  time 
he  entered  school  seven  years  ago.  Quoting 
Cicero's  success  as  an  orator,  Charlemagne's  as 
an  educator,  Napoleon's  as  a  con(iueror,  he  re- 
minded the  boys  and  girls  present  that  all  true 
and  lasting  success  is  only  obtained  by  the  in- 
dustrious use  of  our  talents.  Amid  hearty 
api)lause  he  then  presented  Sydney  with  the 
medal  in  the  name  of  the  Minister  of  Educa- 
tion and  also  Avith  a  personal  gift  to  s1ioa\^  his 
interest  in  a  boy  Avho  believed  in  striving  for 
the  highest  success.  Sebastian  Froh,  in  a  few 
well-chosen  Avords  on  behalf  of  the  High  School 
and  Grade  VIII  pupils,  presented  a  book  as  a 
token  of  their  appreciation  of  the  honour 
Sydney  has  brought  to  the  school. 

Mary  Simons. 
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THE  MARTYRS'  SHRINE 


Three  hundred  years  ago  the  Jesuit  mis- 
sionaries guided  by  their  Indian  friends,  chose 
as  their  home  a  secluded  spot  fortified  by 
nature,  on  the  banks  of  the  River  Wye,  a  spot 
easy  of  retreat  and  to  Avhich  no  enemy  could 
approach  without  their  knowledge.  Here  they 
built  a  little  sanctuary  in  honour  of  the 
Blessed   Virgin,    gave   it   her   name.   Fort   Ste. 

\  " 


THE  BLESSED  MARTYRS. 

Marie,  and  to  it  they  returned  from  their  mis- 
sionary journeys  to  recuperate  for  further 
labours  and  to  discuss  their  work.  It  was 
there  that  the  bodies  of  Blessed  John  de  Bre- 
beuf  and  Gabriel  Lalemant,  victims  of  the 
Iroquois,  were  temporarily  laid  in  their  graves 
and  there  the  bodies  of  these  blessed  martyrs 
still  rest. 

To-day  in  this  selfsame  spot  stands  another 
sanctuary,  a  magnificent  shrine,  rising  from  the 
ancient  ruins  to  perpetuate  in  our  minds  and 
hearts  the  martyrs'  names,  and  that  amid  the 
scenes  that  witnessed  their  heroic  deeds  God 


may  be  honoured  in  His  saints.  In  this  the 
twentieth  century  thousands  of  pilgrims  are 
attracted  to  the  spot,  some  to  invoke  aid,  others 
to  return  thanks,  all  to  be  inspired  by  the 
memory  of  these  brave  and  holy  men  to  lead 
better  and  nobler  lives. 

As  yet  the  Martyrs'  Shrine  is  open  only 
during  the  summer  months.  Each  day  wit- 
nesses a  steady  coming  and  going  of  pilgrims, 
by  motor,  by  train,  by  bus  and  on  foot.  As  one 
approaches  this  hallowed  spot  from  the  high- 
way or  by  boat,  at  a  great  distance  there  can 
be  seen  the  twin-towered  church  on  the  brow 
of  the  hill,  silhouetted  against  the  sky.  At 
night  its  illuminated  cross  stands  out  clearly 
in  the  heavens  as  a  silent  reminder  to  all  who 
pass  of  the  immensity  of  God's  love  of  the  price 
of  our  Redemption  and  of  the  way  of  salvation. 

On  a  nearer  view  the  Gothic  lines  of  the 
edifice  tower  high  above  the  crown  of  the  hill, 
a  sight  affording  inspiration  before  which  cares 
seem  to  melt  away  and  the  particular  purpose 
of  each  one's  pilgrimage  remains  the  sole 
thought,  and  heart  and  mind  are  free  and  open 
to  receive  true  impressions. 

The  Church  of  the  Martyrs  is  approached 
by  a  long  flight  of  concrete  steps.  On  the  left 
of  the  entrance  in  a  niche  in  the  wall  is  a  life- 
sized  statue  of  Blessed  John  de  Brebeuf  and 
on  the  right  is  one  of  Blessed  Gabriel  Lalemant. 
After  paying  homage  to  Christ  the  King  at  the 
high  altar  one  begins  to  look  about  and  feels 
sweetly  penetrated  by  the  holiness  of  the  place 
and  its  associations. 

The  interior  walls  are  finished  in  British 
Columbia  fir,  the  rectangular  panels  divided  off 
scenes  that  witnessed  their  heroic  deeds,  God 
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with  gold  incrustations.  Tha  altars  are  of 
golden  oak.  Above  the  main  altar  is  a  large 
painting  of  the  eight  martyrs :  Blessed  John  de 
Brebeuf,  Isaac  Jogues,  Anthony  Daniel,  Rene 
Goupil,  Gabriel  Lalemant,  Noel  Chabanel, 
Charles  Garnier,  and  John  de  la  Lande.  To 
the  left  at  the  foot  of  the  altar  of  the  Sacred 
Heart  is  a  statute  of  Blessed  John  de  Brebeuf 
in  a  tomb  and  to  the  right  at  the  foot  of  the 
altar  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  is  a  similar  statue 
of  Blessed  Gabriel  Lalemant.  At  both  tombs 
are  left  crutches,  canes,  and  iron  frames,  as 
silent  testimonials  of  cures  obtained  through 
the  intercession  of  the  Martyrs.  The  Stations 
of  the  Cross,  the  gift  of  Reverend  Father  Fallon, 
are  large  oil  ])aintings  in  carved  frames. 

To  the  left  of  the  Church  as  one  goes  out, 
is  a  replica  of  Lourdes.  Here  pilgrims  implore 
the  intercession  of  the  Queen  of  Martyrs,  recit- 
ing praj^ers  on  each  step  as  they  ascend.  At 
the  top  of  the  steps  is  an  altar  at  which  Mass 
is  celebrated  on  days  of  large  pilgrimages.  At 
the  foot  of  the  statue  of  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes 
many  leave  their  petitions  and  alms.  Immedi- 
ately below  and  a  little  to  the  right  is  the 
Martyrs'  well,  built  of  stone  and  in  Gothic  lines, 
at  which  the  devout  pilgrims  drink,  hoping 
for  a  miraculous  cure  or  for  strength  and  resig- 
nation to  the  will  of  God.  A  little  further  on 
begin  the  open  air  Stations  of  the  Cross,  of 
bronze  upon  a  base  of  stone  masonry.  The 
twelfth  Station,  Calvary,  is  larger  than  the 
others,  and  here  also  upon  pilgrimage  days 
Mass  is  celebrated.  At  the  base  of  the  altar 
the  scene  of  the  Last  Supper  appears  in  relief. 

As  many  as  three  thousand  people  from  all 
walks   of  life   mingle   together   on   pilgrimage 


days  walking  the  Way  of  the  Cross.  At  the 
fourteenth  Station,  from  the  very  peak  of  the 
hill,  the  landscape  spreads  into  far  distances. 
To  the  right  is  the  Georgian  Bay  and  the  stream 
of  the  Wye  River.  In  the  farthest  distance 
the  green  fields  and  wooded  hills  are  lost  in  a 
blue  haze.  Close  at  hand  is  the  hostel  Avith  a 
capacity  of  seventy-five  guests,  and  the  stone 
house  of  the  resident  chaplain. 

Where  the  hill  slopes  down  to  the  river's 
edge  is  a  shrine  of  thje  "Little  Flower  of 
Jesus"  on  a  miniature  island  around  which  the 
streams  from  the  fountains  continuously  flow. 
This  islet  is  reached  by  a  rustic  bridge.  Roses 
of  every  hue  surround  the  shrine  of  the  "Little 
Flower,"  and  encircle  the  margin  of  the  islet. 

At  the  foot  of  the  hill  to  the  right,  Avithin  a 
small  enclosure,  are  the  remains  of  old  Fort 
Ste.  Marie.  The  thick  Avails  of  masonry  alone 
are  left  to  mark  the  old  home,  hospital,  and 
college  of  the  Jesuits. 

BetAveen  the  hours  for  devotions  the  relics 
of  the  martyrs  are  applied  to  the  suffering, 
both  at  the  altar  rail  and  on  the  grounds. 
Articles  of  devotion  are  also  blessed  and  the 
relics  touched  Avith  them.  The  day  closes  Avith 
the  blessing  of  the  sick  and  Benediction  of  the 
Blessed  Sacrament.  Some  have  obtained  in- 
stant cures,  others  improve  gradually,  but  all 
go  aAvay  refreshed  and  comforted.  Thousands 
1U1W  make  Aveekly  visits  to  the  Shrine,  and 
there  is  no  doubt  that  it  is  rapidly  becoming 
one  of  the  great  pilgrim  shrines  of  America. 

Loretto  Legrow,  Form  HA, 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 

Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto. 
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The  Club  of  Our  Dreams. 


Left    to    right,    standing Misses    Anna    Mae    O'Brien,      Genevieve      Bamriek,      Alice      O'Neil,      Dorothea 

Farrell,  Mary  Gallagher,  Frances  Bartlett,  Agnes  Walsh,  Gertrude  Scanlon,  Margaret  Mulhall,  Dolores 
Goeckel,    Catherine    Walsh,    Marjorie    Leary. 

Left   to   right,    seated Misses  Margaret   Hoflfman,    Geraldine     Cullerton,     Lucille     Roche,     Muriel     Voke, 

Alice  O'Leary,  Katherine  Riordan,  Frances  Moloney,  Mary  Gilmore,  Elizabeth  Doyle,  Kathleen  Garvey, 
Florence  Lucas,   Anna  McDermott. 


.  THE  CLUB  OF  OUR  DREAMS 

By  the  Pupils  of  Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 

(Lois  playing  "Autumn" — Moszkowsi.)  Anna — Well,    I   came    here    this    afternoon 

Curtain  rises— Oh !    Lois  that  piece  sounds     seeking   diversion,   but  you   seem  satisfied   to 
like  indescribable  desolation  !    The  wind  moans     keep  at  the  old  game. 

Eleanore — Satisfied?  This  is  as  stimulat- 
ing as  our  Sodality  meeting  last  night. 

Mary — Well,  you  all  know  what  is  keeping 
Eileen  McMinn  from  this  party.  Perhaps  she 
has  succumbed  to  that  Convention  of  Sodal- 
ities. 

Eileen  (rushing  in) — Succumbed,  no  indeed  ! 


tlirough  it  and  it  is  as  mounful  as  a  November 
night.     Why  don't  you  play  Crazy  Rhythm? 

Lois — It  is  you  who  are  mournful.     I  won't 
play  at  all  then. 

Frances — What  suit  did  you  bid? 

Rose — Apro])os   of   suit — Mr.   Work  had   a 
dinner  engagement,  but  his  fiancee's  ensemble 

did    not    come    from    the    cleaners    and    they  This  seems  to  my  first  day  of  real  living! 
couldn't  go.  Elizabeth — Explain  yourself,  Eileen. 

Margaret — AVhy  didn't  he  take  her  out  in  Eileen — Why  this  meeting  was  so  thrilling! 

another  suit?  Anna — Thrilling!     You  can't  use  that  word 

Marie — I  wager  she  could  not  appear  in  this  with  Sodality. 
suit!  Eileen — Well,  I  was  so  impressed  that  ridi- 

Ifelon — Anna,    you    are    Mr.    Work's    only  cule  only  inspires  me  to  deliver  an  oration, 
rival.     Take  a  look  at  the  hand.  Josephine — The  rostrum  is  yours. 
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Eileen — Just  the  thing.  I  feel  like  a  verit- 
able Massillon.  Granted,  the  Sodalities  we 
have  known  have  been  dull,  but  even  the  title 
of  this  one  is  soul-stirring,  ' '  Knights  and  Hand- 
maids of  the  Blessed  Sacrament." 

Genevieve — The  title  is  attractive,  but  what 
does  it  mean? 

Eileen — Mean?  Just  that  all  the  Catholic 
Students  of  America  have  made  themselves 
worthy  of  that  title  by  promoting  religious 
activities  and  Christian  chivalry. 

Mary — Knights  and  Handmaids  were  reali- 
ties to  the  thirteenth  century.  This  is  the 
twentieth. 

Eileen — Well,  since  you  insist  on  being 
practical.  Father  Lord  thinks  the  greatest  tri- 
bute to  our  King  is  to  have  an  army  of  students 
making  daily  conquest  of  souls  in  His  name, 
through  this  idea  of  a  Sodality. 

Jeanette — How  could  we  gain  souls? 

Anna — I  suppose  by  daily  Communion  and 
trying  to  live  our  religion.  Isn't  that  it, 
Eileen? 

Eileen — Yes !  and  also  by  bringing  faith  to 
the  blind  by  Braille  books  and  learning  to 
teach  the  deaf.  We  can  help  the  unfortunate 
in  many  ways  if  we  want  to — which  reminds 
me  girls,  that's  our  slogan.  Now  the  point  is, 
"Do  we  want  to?" 

Anna — ^It  certainly  is  something  to  be  en- 
thusiastic about. 

Eileen — Yes,  and  if  you  would  get  the  real 
spirit  join  me  in  these  songs  I  brought  from 
the  Convention.  The  first  is  to  "Al  Smith's 
Song,"  Mary. 

(Everyone  sings). 
"  Catholic  Students,  we  have  gathered  here 
Catholic  Student  leaders, 
We  have  come  from  far  and  near; 
This  is  our  convention. 


Let's  show  plenty  of  zip 

Altogether  in  spirit — on  to  leadership." 

Mary — I'm  becoming  interested.  Here's 
one  about  the  Missions. 

Eileen — That  is  sung  to  "Collegiate  Mary!" 

(Everyone  sings.) 
' '  The  Missions  !    The  Missions ! 
We  all  have  vivid  visions 
Of  strong  and  striving  missions 
In  China ! 

Making !    Saving  !     every  day  we're  paving 
The  road  to  heathen  saving. 
The  Missions !  Rah  !  Rah !  Rah  !" 

Elizabeth — Did  you  bring  home  any  other 
songs  like  that? 

Eileen — Yes,  I  did,  but  let  me  explain  more 
about  the  purpose.  This  Students'  Spiritual 
Council  is  divided  into  five  sections —  the  Mis- 
sion, Our  Lady's,  the  Eucharistic,  Catholic 
Literature,  and  Social,  sections.  Each  has  a 
chairman,  secretary,  treasurer,  and  two  mem- 
bers. Do  you  think  we  know  enough  about  it 
to  appoint  officers? 

Margaret — What  are  the  duties  of  the  chair- 
man ? 

Eileen — The  Eucharistic  Chairman,  for  in- 
stance, will  promote  devotion  to  Christ  the 
King. 

Mary — I  propose  Josephine  Ilalloran  for 
that  office. 

All — Second  the  motion! 

Josephine — I  would  love  to  work  for  that. 

Eileen — Our  mission  section  is  already  es- 
tablished and  Mary  Ilogan  could  continue  to 
take  care  of  that. 

Mary — Thanks,  girls,  I'll  do  my  best. 

Eileen — Could  we  appoint  a  chairman  of 
Catholic  Literature  now  ? 

Margaret — I  suggest  Ruth  Donahue. 

All — Second  the  motion! 
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Ruth — I  accept  the  nomination.  It  will  be 
fun  to  read  Catholic  magazines.  I  will  be  glad 
to  learn  my  duties. 

Mary — Let  me  appoint  Genevieve  McKugo 
for  Our  Lady's  Chairman. 

(All  clap  hands.) 

Genevieve — What  would  1  do,  Eileen.^ 

Eileen — Each  one  may  have  a  copy  of  the 
A. B.C.  of  the  Sodality,  but  one  of  your  duties, 
Genevieve,  would  be  to  plan  for  our  Blessed 
^[other's  feasts,  and  i)repare  us  for  them  by 
having  lier  i)icture  on  the  Sodality  bulletin. 

Josephine — There  is  just  one  section  left, 
the  social. 

Lois — I  nominate  Lois  ^Iuri)hy. 

Lois — ]My  day  is  crowded,  but  1  know  1  can 
Und  time  for  this  good  work. 

IIelen--Tliere  must  be  a  i)resident  of  this 
organization. 

All — Yes,  it  nuist  be  you,  Eileen. 


Eileen — Dear  girls,  I  appreciate  your  enthu- 
siastic acceptance  of  the  whole  thing.  On  Mon- 
day we'll  meet  formally  to  elect  our  officers,  to 
decide  about  eligible  members  and  to  set  the 
date  of  the  reception.  May  the  S.S.C.  truly  be 
the  club  of  our  dreams ! 

Club  of  Our  Dreams.  Tune:  "Sweetheart 
of  Sigma  Chi." 

"The  Club  of  our  dreams  has  been  realized. 
It's  called  the  S.S.C; 
We've  ])ushed  and  pulled  till   we've  reached 
our  goal. 
And  now  Ave  are  full  of  glee; 
They've  made  it  the  best. 
It's  a  big  success. 

We're  proud  of  it  through  and  through. 
And  the  reason  why,  we  will  shout  from  on 
high. 
Is  because  "We  have  wanted  to!'  " 

Loretto  Academv,  Englewood,  Chicago. 


(®ur  Unh^  of  tl|f  PratrtPH 


Our  Lady  of  the  Prairies, 
Dear  Lady  of  the  West, 

By  this  name  let  us  call  thee, 
'Tis  the  one  we  love  the  best. 


We  beg  thee  as  our  Mother 
To  keep  our  faith  e'er  bright, 

In  the  struggle  that  surrounds  us 
Forever  be  our  light! 


When  shadows  fall  around  us. 
By  thy  sweet  smile  caressed, 

To  thee  we  tell  our  "Aves," 
Dear  Lady  of  the  West. 


And  our  great  rolling  prairies 
Shall  fruitful  be  and  blest 
Beneath  thy  sweet  protection, 
Dear  Lady  of  the  West. 

Mary  Simons,  Grade  Twelve, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask. 
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THE  LORETTO  NIAGARA  vs.  LORETTO  ABBEY 
COLLEGE  SCHOOL   GAME 


])oos  the  flame  of  enthusiasm  ever  run  so 
high  as  it  does  before  the  first  big  basketball 
game  of  the  season?  Tlie  thirty  eager  girls 
piling  into  a  large  yellow  bus  at  the  big  iron 
gates  of  Loretto,  Niagara,  would  have  said 
emphatically,  "Never!"  On  that  crisp  October 
da3'  the  Falls  had  never  seemed  more  gay — if 
one  ma}'  call  the  Falls  in  all  its  grandeur  gay. 
The  Avater  seemed  to  fling  itself  in  joyous 
crystalline  showers  in  a  farewell  gesture,  and 
from  the  thundering  gorge  came  the  deep  mur- 
nnir,  "Oood  luck,  Loretto,  Niagara!  Good 
luck!" 

Through  the  country  on  the  wa}'  to  Toronto 
il.  was  glorious,  a  riot  of  gorgeous  colour  Seen 
through  a  golden  haze,  and  every  now  and  tlien 
a  tree  that  quivered  before  one's  eyes  like  so 
many  thousands  of  blood-red  rubies.  On- 
tario is  lovely  in  the  Fall.  One  forgets  the 
])recise  little  farms  with  never  a  stretch  of  oi)en 
conntiy,  never  a  vasty  wilderness  that  grii)S  a 
heart's  vow  to  it.  In  the  autumn  of  the  year 
the  country  side  takes  on  a  wildness  and  a 
beauty  and  runs  gloriously  and  carelessly  free. 

in  Toronto  we  were  given  a  charming  wel- 
come by  the  opposing  team  all  standing  on 
the  steps  of  Loretto  Abbey  College  ISchool  and 
looking  very  trim  and  jaunty  in  their  smart 
blue  and  white  uniforms.  After  cocoa  and 
bread  and  butter  in  the  drawing-room,  thought- 
fully provided  after  our  long  drive,  we  went 
out  to  the  court  to  the  game.  Thereupon  it 
began  to  i-ain.  As  the  Chinese  say,  "Anything 
that  is  all  perfect  on  earth  is  an  insult  to  the 
gods."  Our  day  was  marred  onl}'  by  that  irri- 
tating drizzle. 


Such  a  strange  game  as  it  seemed  at  first ! 
Of  course  our  opponents  made  all  the  first 
baskets.  Niagara  has  never  to  my  knowledge 
made  a  basket  first.  It  was  one  of  the  most 
exciting  games  possible — neck  to  neck  all  the 
\\'ay,  but  with  L.A.C.S.  ever  a  lap  ahead.  It 
was  a  i)leasure  to  play  against  such  a  team, 
even  though  this  business  of  winning  a  game 
is  serious.  Our  opponents  not  only  looked 
good  sports;  they  Avere  good  sports  clear 
through. 

Having  i)layed  in  the  game  it  is  hard  to 
describe  it.  I  remember  some  heart-breaking 
moments  in  the  third  quarter  when  the  score 
for  L.A.C.S.  was  pretty  far  ahead,  and  we  all 
seemed  a  bit  below  ourselves.  I  remember  our 
captain  coming  up  and  informing  us  in  not 
strictly  classical  language  that  we  had  to 
"come  back."  (There  was  more  than  that!) 
I  remember  going  into  that  last  quarter,  but 
beyond  that  all  is  a  blur — a  blur  of  clouds  of 
blue  sweaters,  white  sweaters,  a  ball  in  my 
hands  oidy  to  find  it  by  some  fate  passed  down 
towards  the  "wrong"  basket,  flying  forms — all 
sorts  of  things. 

But  when  the  whistle  blew  and  I  looked  at 
the  score  a  miracle  had  happened!  The  board 
read:  18 — 12  Niagara!  Falling  exhaustedly 
on  to  each  team-mate's  shoulder  we  i)ut  our 
weary  heads  down  for  the  cheer,  the  cheer  that 
we  wholeheartedly  gave  to  the  splendid  team 
that  had  given  us  the  closest  game  ever — lost 
or  won. 

The  junior  teams'  game  was  a  tie,  13-13, 
even  though  they  played  five  minutes  overtime 
in  a  vain  attempt  to  decide  the  victory  . 
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Then  came  the  party,  a  particularly  nice 
party,  held  in  the  Art  Room,  beautifully  decor- 
ated in  blue  and  white.  The  place  cards,  the 
Avork  of  Miss  Mary  Callen,  were  very  effective 
with  tiny  Loretto  crests  painted  on  them.  The 
menu  was  delicious.  That  the  whole  part.v  was 
one  of  the  verj'^  nicest  we  had  ever  attended 
was  our  unanimous  vote  on  the  trip  home. 

Our  send-oft'  was  of  the  heartiest  and  we 


were  sorry  to  leave  our  friends,  those  good 
s[)orts  and  charming  hostesses,  but  the  Falls 
was  calling  us  and  we  were  eager  to  get  back 
to  carr}^  the  good  news  to  the  School  and  to 
sing  there  in  answer  to  the  roar  of  the  cataract, 
'Miah,  Loretto!  Rah,  Loretto!  Rah!  Rah! 
lioretto,  Niagara !" 

Patsy  Laird,  Form  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


A  PICTURE. 

One  day  I  visited  the  Art  Institute.  After 
an  hour  of  wandering  here  and  there  I  came 
upon  a  picture  that  impressed  itself  deeply 
ui)on  my  mind. 

It  Avas  a  ])ainting  of  three  mountains  which 
seemed  to  be  at  rest  amidst  banks  of  vapory 
clouds,  tinted  orange,  red,  and  yellow  from  the 
rays  of  the  sinking  sun.  Bright  slants  of  colour 
clung  about  the  outlines  of  the  mountains, 
making  them  aj)})ear  more  sombre  and  silent  in 
the  fading  light.  The  mountains  were  the 
same  size  and  were  so  arranged  in  the  i)icture 
that  one  did  not  overshadow  or  lessen  the  gran- 
deur of  the  other  two.  Their  beauty  seemed 
to  me  very  wonderful  and  I  fell  into  a  sort  of 
dream  as  1  continued  to  gaze  at  them. 

I  imagined  the  three  mountains,  so  majestic, 
so  powerful  looking,  to  symbolize  the  Holy 
Trinity,  the  Father,  the  Son  and  the  Holy 
Ghost.  Amidst  the  clouds  banked  around  and 
about  them,  I  traced  the  outlines  of  angels  with 
M'ings  folded  and  heads  bowed  low  towards 
their  (Jreator.  These,  I  fancied,  must  be  sing- 
ing, as  all  the  just  will  sing  on  judgment  day, 
''Holy,  Holy,  Holy" — their  anthems  rising  like 
incense  to  the  throne  of  God  as  the  vapory 
clouds  seemed  to  rise  upward  and  lose  them- 


selves in  the  light.  The  glory  of  the  fading 
sun  filled  my  mind  with  pictures  of  the  beauty 
and  brightness  of  a  home  beyond  the  skies 
where  all  united  in  love  will  enjoy  the  peace 
and  rest  of  an  eternal  afterglow. 

Mary  Malloy,  First  Year  B, 
Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 


MOTHER   MARY   WARD. 

Her  life  is  an  ideal. 

One  the  world  needs  to-day; 
Through  the  cross,  her  faith  and  love 

Foresaw   and  blazed  the  way. 

She  has  founded  convents 

Worthy  of  her  name ; 
They  have  stood  and  they  will  stand 

In  everlasting  fame. 

Though  her  life  is  over 

AVe  have  her  still  for  guide, 
11'  we  but  see  the  model 

And  follow  by  her  side. 

Celestine  Huntley,  Form  llA, 

Loretto  Abbey  College   School, 

Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto. 
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Basketball— Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 


Top    row,    life    to    right Misses   Catherine    Mackhn,    Patricia    Hassan,    Mary    Leonard    (Miss 

Wilson,    coach),    Andrea   Gormaly,    Winnifred    Fletcher,    Beatrice  Hutner. 

Lower  row,   left  to  right Misses     Margaret    Bootle,   Mildred  Johns,    Teresa   Lacey,    Maureen 

O'Gorman,       captain;      Margaret       Cunningham,    Patricia   Callen,   Alice   Bidwell. 

Insert Miss   Dorothy   Marks,    cheer   leader. 


OUR  VICTORIES. 


Senior  Team. 


Loretto   Abbey    16 

Loretto   Abbey    College   School    22 

St.    Mildred's    College     10 

Loretto    Abbey   College   School    32 

St.   Michael's   College   Women    18 

Loretto   Abbey   College   School 35 


Ju 


nior    I  earn. 


Loretto    Academy,    Niagara    16 

Loretto   Abbey   College   School    13 

Loretto   Abbey 8 

Loretto   Abbey   College   School 17 

8 

20 


St.   Mildred's   College 

Loretto   Abbey   College   School 


The   above  record  speaks  for  itself,   as  it  defeat  at  the  hands  of  a  sister  team,  since  it 

shows  that  this  has  been  a  banner  year  for  our  is  equallj^  true  of  us  all  that  "Loretto  is  our 

team,  of  which  we  are  justly  proud.    The  team  name  !"     Three   cheers  for   our  team !     Three 

ha-s  not,  as  yet,  lost  a  game  to  any  ''non-Lor-  cheers  for  our  coach!     Three   cheers  for  our 

etto"  players.     We  do  not  mind  an  occasional  cheer  leader ! 
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COLLEGIANA 

Mary  Atkinson,  2T9 :     "llow  charming  is  Vera  lliland,  2T9 :     "Fain  would  I  climb, 

divine  Philosophy!"  but.  that  I  fear  to  fall." 

Marion  Bell,  3T1 :     "Much  study  has  made  Joan  Hopkins,  3T2  :    "The  sun  laughs  in  her 

her  pale,  and  lean,  and  leaden-eyed."  yellow  hair, 

Monica   Boyes,   3T1  :     "If  to   be   feminine  And  in  her  eyes  the  moonbeams  sleep." 

were  a  crime,  she  would  be  a   most  conscien-  iMollie  Hopkins,  3T1 :     "For  the  dream  is 

tious  sinner."  the  soul's  one  star, 

Audrey    Charbonneau,    3T2 :      "Is    she    not  Life  is  Avhat  it's  visions  are." 

passing  fair?"  Mary  Hynes,  2T9  :    "The  sparkle  in  her  eye 

JMadeleine  Clancy,  3T2 :    "iMen  were  deceiv-  betrays  the  imp  within." 

ers  ever."  Tillie  Jackman,  2T9  :     "O  that  this  too,  too 

Teresa  Corcoran,  3T2 :    "Her  voice  was  ever  solid  tiesh  would  melt!" 

soft,  gentle,  and  Ioav,  Evelyn   King,   3T1 :      "Aye,   every   inch   a 

An  excellent  thing  in  woman."  King." 

Sheila  Cronin,  2T9  :    "She  seems  to  be  <iuiet,  Olive  Macklin,  3T2  :    "Let  me  laugh  awhile, 

yet  one  never  knows."  I've  mickle  time  to  grieve." 

Irene  De  La  Franier,  3T1:    "One  can  smile  J^^ita   Macklin,   3T0:     "She   speaks  by   sil- 

and  smile  and  be  a  villain."  eiices." 

Isobel  Devlin,  2T9  :     "I  Avould  'tAvere  bed-  Geraldine  Maloney,  3T0  :  "Frailty,  thy  name 

time."  is  woman!" 

Helen  Dore,  2T9 :     "Never  put  off  till  to-  Isobel   Maloney,   3T2:     "Much   study  is   a 

morrow  what  you  can  do  to-day."  weariness  of  the  flesh." 

Grace  Dunne,  3T1:    "I  can  study  my  books  Kathleen  MacDonald,  3T1 :     "Age   cannot 

at  any  time,  for  they're  always  disengaged."  wither  nor  custom  stale  her  infinite  variety." 

]\Iary  Fitzpatrick,  3T0:    "For  she  on  Honey  ^^^^'^  MacDonald,  3T0:    "She  wears  the  rose 

Dew  hath  fed."  ^^''  youth." 

A           T71T      •        orrn      < < rpi        I     r,    u    u  X  Helen  McGratli,   2T9:      "God    made  him, 

Agnes  Fleming,  3T0 :       Though  she  be  but  ' 

T.4.1      1      -a         „  llierefore  let  him  pass  for  a  man." 

little  she  IS  fierce.  ^ 


Kathleen  Goodrow,  2T9 :     "0  Sleep,  it  is  a 
gentle  thing, 


Hester  jMoran,  3T2 :    "Be  somewhat  scanter 
f  your  wit." 

Dorothy  Murphy,  3T2 :     "In  maiden  medi- 

Beloved  from  pole  to  pole."  ,    ,.       n  p        „ 

ration  lancy  tree. 

Viola  Harris,  2T9  :    "  AVhen  there's  work  to  ^gnes  O'Dea,  3T1 :    "Seven  hundred  pounds 

do,  boys,  do  it  with  a  will."  .,,,^1  possibilities." 

Alice  Hayes,  2T2 :  "Yond  Cassius  has  a  Mary  Margaret  O'Gara,  3T2 :  "Alas!  re- 
lean  and  hungry  look."  gardless  of  their  doom  the  little  victims  play, 

IMarie  Iletfernan,  3T0 :     "The  glass  of  fash-  No  sense  have  they  of  ills  to  come  nor  cares 

ioji  and  the  mould  of  form."  beyond  to-day." 
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Jean  Peppiatt,  3T1 :    "If  to  her  share  some  Catherine  Mace  Shea,  8T2  :     *M  am  all  the 

female  errors  fall,  daughters  of  my  father's  house." 

Look  on  her  face  and  you'll  forget  them  all."  Dorothy  Smith,  3T2  :    ''If  it  be  a  sin  to  covet 

Emma  Poupore,  3T2 :     "  'Tis  good  in  every  honour,  I  am  the  most  offending  soul  alive." 
case,  you  know,  Kuthmary   Treacy,   3T2 :     "Brevity   in   the 

To  have  two  strings  unto  your  bow."  soul  of  wit." 


]\Iary  Purkis,  3T2 :  "Where  ignorance  is 
bliss,  'tis  folly  to  be  Avise." 

Helen  Radigan,  3T0 :  "Give  me  liberty  or 
give  me  death." 

]Mae  Rousselle,  2T9 :  "Exegi  moiuimentum 
aere  perenius." 

Nora  Rousselle,  3T1 :  "Framed  in  the  pro- 
digalitv  of  nature." 


Hilda  Tumulty,  3T2 :  "A  wretched  soul 
bruised  by  adversity." 

Bernice  Yenini,  3T1 :  "Work  just  fascin- 
ates me;  I  can  sit  and  look  at  it  for  hours." 

Irene  Way,  3T1 :  "Surely,  surely,  slumber 
is  more  sweet  than  toil." 

Gertrude  W^ilson,  3T1 :  "She  beggars  all 
description." 


THE  DIARY  OF  A  LITTLE  MONA   LISA 


October  l.")th, — Darling  Diary:  You  must 
think  1  have  been  neglecting  you  since  I  came 
lo  College,  but  really  such  exciting  and  thrill- 
ing things  have  been  happening  that  I  didn't 
get  a  minute,  and  it's  all  so  different  from  High 
School.  When  1  first  came  I  was  nearly  lost 
in  the  big  long  corridors.  It's  so  big  we  have 
an  elevator  that  you  run  yourself  and  every- 
thing, ami  the  cutest  Common  Room  all 
chiiit/.ey  and  bright;  they  call  sitting  rooms 
common  rooms  here,  you  know. 

Oiie  day  after  High  Mass  we  all  lined  u[)  in 
our  academic  garb  and  were  ])resente(l  to  our 
teaciiers— oh,  I  mean  professors — who  gave  us 
the  most  enthusiastic  welcome. 

Oh,  there  are  so  many  queer  girls  here  and 
they're  awfully  stiff*.  One  of  them  has  the 
vastest  theories  about  things  (she's  a  Senior 
too),  I  think  she  must  be  one  of  those  things 
they  call  anarchists  or  something.  And  then 
there's  another  called  "Professor";  I  suppose 


it's  because  she's  always  trying  to  force  her 
oj)inions  on  other  i)eoi)le.  One  of  the  Seniors 
is  long  and  lean  and  has  a  cynical  sneer.  I'm 
scared  of  her.  Then  there  are  two  Seniors  in 
a  corner  room  and  they're  so  ditl'ei-ent.  One 
of  them  makes  fun  of  everybody  and  the  other 
is  as  sweet  as  anything. 

We  were  over  for  the  first  Newman  tea- 
dance.  It  Avas  held  in  Columbus  llall,  and  vre 
got  in  free  and  all  the  boys  danced  with  us 
while  the  big  girls  stood  around.  I  guess  the 
men  get  tired  of  the  same  old  girls.  Then 
after  tlie  tea-dance  was  over  we  went  to  the 
Club  and  had  the  best  fun.  We  had  an  awfully 
exciting  time  and  the  boys  are  so  much  differ- 
ent from  the  boys  at  home.  But  good-night, 
diary  dear,  the  lights  have  flashed  and  I  must 
be  in  bed  by  10.15. 

November  lOtli, — Darling  Diary :  I've  been 
so  rushed  with  essays  that  I  haven't  had  a 
chance  to  look  at  you,  which  reminds  nu%  the 
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worst  thing  happened  and  I  didn't  know  what 
to  do.  You  know  we  have  a  basketball  real 
early  in  the  morning  over  at  Lillian  Massey, 
that's  the  gym,  and  one  day  we  were  having 
tlie  best  practice,  and  I  was  shooting  so  well, 
and  A\'e've  got  the  cutest  coach  (he's  from  St. 
Mike's,  so  that  explains  it),  and  I  forgot  to 
leave  early,  and  I  had  to  run  all  the  way  home 
and  I  was  two  whole  minutes  late  for  my  lec- 
ture, and  I  got  locked  out.  I  was  scared  to 
death. 

And  the  other  night  the  most  marvellous 
thing  happened.  We  had  our  Commencement, 
and  all  the  clever  girls  got  prizes  and  scholar- 
ships and  all  sorts  of  things.  We  have  the  best 
singers  in  this  school  and  a  man  stood  in 
front  and  showed  us  how  to  sing,  just  like  we 
used  to  do  in  High  School.  And  then  the  Pre- 
sident gave  out  the  prizes  and  looked  so  pleased 
and  ha])py  when  we  sang,  and  he  said  he  just 
loved  to  be  here.  Another  night  at  a  Lit. 
meeting  he  read  us  Chesterton  in  the  thrilling- 
est  voice,  and  the  head  librarian  of  all  Toronto 
gave  us  a  wonderful  lecture  all  about  tradition. 

Oooh ! — it's  ten  o'clock  and  I've  got  to  go 
and  kiss  the  Head  of  the  House  Committee 
good-night.  She  expects  us  all  to  do  that. 
She's  craz3\  If  we  don't  do  it  she  thinks  she's 
not  as  popular  as  she  used  to  be.  Then  after 
the  lights  go  out  all  Ave  freshies  are  going  to 
discuss  our  philosoi)hies  of  life  in  Room  21. 

i>ut  I  nearly  forgot  to  tell  you!  We  had 
the  most  adorable  Hallowe'en  Party.  Just  the 
freshies,  of  course;  we  wouldn't  have  any  of 


the  others,  they're  so  dumb  they'd  spoil  all  the 
fun.  And  we  made  our  own  costumes  at  the 
last  minute  out  of  whatever  we  had  around, 
and  thej^  were  so  cute.  Oriental  dancers  and 
Eskimos  and  everything,  and  we  had  the  best 
fun.  And  now  good-night  really,  dear  diar^', 
they'll  be  waiting  for  me. 

November  29th, — Darling  Diary :  It's  just 
been  marvellous.  We  put  on  the  cutest  play. 
It  was  gorgeous;  all  about  real  idealistic  love. 
I  don't  understand  all  about  it,  but  it's  simply 
wonderful.  Imagine,  I  Avas  a  big  SAvashbuck- 
ling  buccaneer. 

^ly,  it's  funny.  All  the  old  girls  like  to  go 
out  even  Avhen  Ave  can  have  so  much  fun  inside. 
They  go  to  NcAvman  a  lot.  You  knoAv,  I  Avent 
over  again  to  a  dance  in  the  clubhouse,  but  I 
ilidn't  have  many  dances  taken,  though  they 
seemed  to  be  having  a  good  time.  I  guess  it 
Avas  a  different  croAvd  of  boys. 

Second  year  people  think  they  knoAv  a  lot 
more  thaji  we  do,  but  I  read  in  the  "Varsity" 
that  all  sophomores  imagine  they  OAvn  the  Avhole 
University.  But,  mind  you,  Ave  beat  them  in  a 
debate.  Isn't  that  great?  Noav  maybe  Ave  can 
Avin  the  shield,  though  both  the  Juniors  and  the 
Seniors  think  they  Avill.  But  they  don't  seem 
to  be  able  to  get  a  team;  their  debates  have 
been  jmt  off  and  off. 

NoAv  I  must  go,  because  Ave're  going  to  have 
some  toast  and  cocoa  in  our  goregeous  ncAV 
D.K. ;  that  means  Diet  Kitchen,  you  knoAV. 

Good-night,  diary  dear. 
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INITIATION 


As  Seen  by  a  Freshette. 


Lo,  at  tlie  sounding  of  the  midnight  hour, 
out  of  the  darkness  appear  two  masked  figures 
in  academic  garb.  "What  means  this  strange 
vision?"  we  say,  when  having  been  rudely 
awakened  from  our  peaceful  slumbers,  we  gaze 
in  wonder  at  these  strange  apparitions.  Our 
sleep-drugged  minds  cannot  comprehend  t]ie 
significance  of  this  nocturnal  visit. 

"Arise  and  follow  us,"  is  the  order  given. 
.Since  wlien  have  we  grown  so  little  that  we 
are  to  be  commanded  by  "faery  forms"  prowl- 
ing about  by  night?  We  follow,  and  are  re- 
freshed by  the  sight  of  other  of  our  poor  be- 
nighted classmen  being  i)araded  down  to  the 
Assembly  Hall. 

"Oh!  why  do  stairs  creak  so,  and  Avhy  am  1 
made  to  tremble  with  terror  each  time  I  am 
prodded  by  the  umbrella  of  that  girl  from  the 
far-away  Ottawa  Valley,  Avhom  I  see  before  me 
advancing  with  mincing  steps  to  her  doom 
(methinks)  ?" 

Seats  are  offered  us — on  the  floor.  Such 
condescension  from  our  worthy  Seniors !  In 
the  gloom,  relieved  only  by  the  sickly  rays  from 
two  candles,  the  rules  of  initiation  are  read. 
I  cry  out  in  horror  at  such  indignities  being 
imposed  upon  me,  and  am  swiftly  gagged. 
What !  Do  they  call  the  musical  instrument 
possessed  by  our  friend  from  Pennsylvania  by 
some  wicked  name?  Oh,  Avell,  perhaps  they 
have  no  such  things  in  that  far-off  isle.  Next, 
the  torturers  tell  us  that  they  are  going  to  take 
us  for  a  walk,  and  we  are  told  to  stay  as  we 
are  till  thej'  return,  dressed  for  outdoors. 

We  grow  tired  of  waiting  in  vain,  and  wear- 
ily ascend  to  our  rooms  to  find  tliem  in  turmoil. 


Disorder  everywhere  reigns.  We  gather  to- 
gether enough  bedclothes  and  soon  are  in 
dreamland  where  no  night-walking  Soi)homores 
are  seen. 

The  next  morning  behold  us  at  breakfast, 
hair  tightly  slicked  back,  parted  severely  in 
the  middle,  devoid  of  all  aids  to  beauty,  and 
^\'ith  saddened  mien.  After  this  repast  we 
each  go  to  our  respective  duties  of  caring  for 
upi)er-classmen's  rooms.  .  AVhen  did  bed- 
making  take  on  such  an  aspect.'  Why  has 
Sebastian  Cabot  such  long  fur? 

The  day  drags  wearily  on.  Afternoon  lea 
is  served.  There  we  sit  listening  to  injustices 
being  heaped  upon  us,  unable  to  defend  our- 
selves. For  two  long  weeks  Ave  endure  this 
uncomi)lainingly,  and  then  we  present  our  play. 
The  anger  of  our  tormentors  is  appeased,  and 
once  more  we  feel  the  thrill  of  being  able  to 
use  the  front  stairs,  and  of  hearing  once  more 
the  soothing  sounds  of  Teresa's  victrola  re- 
sound through  the  corridors  of  L.A.C. 

Hester  Moran,  3T2. 


INITIATION. 

As  Seen  by  a  Sophomore  Who  Must  Remain 
Anonymous. 

Initiation !  Bother  the  word !  It's  more 
trouble  than  it's  worth  trying  to  amuse  these 
poor  homesick  little  freshmen  when  they  come 
here  first.  If  we  sophomores  weren't  so  big- 
hearted  we'd  leave  them  to  their  own  devices, 
and  what  then? 

Anyhow,  after  a  week  or  so  we  saw  the 
poor  little  things  were  feeling  rather  badly,  so 
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we  felt  it  was  up  to  us  to  do  something  about 
it,  which  we  did.  It  really  was  an  awful  lot  of 
trouble ;  but  we  don't  mind  trouble  if  we  feel 
it's  our  duty. 

First  of  all  we  had  to  draw  up  a  list  of 
rules  and  regulations  to  guide  themi  for  a 
couple  of  weeks,  and  after  that  we  actually  had 
to  stay  up  till  midnight  to  get  things  going. 
No  right-minded  freshmen  would  object  of 
being  dragged  out  of  bed  at  midnight,  but 
these  creatures  were  bold  enough  to  protest, 
and  say  to  us:  "You  can't  get  us  up  even  if 
you  are  a  sophomore."  "Ha!  ha!"  said  we 
(chuckling  to  ourselves  with  fiendish  glee), 
"we'll  see  about  that."     Which  we  did. 

When  freshmen  first  come  to  College  they 
can't  be  expected  to  know  the  ins  and  outs  of 
the  building,  so  we  led  them  all  around.  We 
only  wanted  to  show  them  where  every  place 
was  in  case  they  needed  to  know.  Even  if  it 
was  dark,  we  couldn't  help  that.  And  to  think 
that  our  efforts  were  not  appreciated!  Sharper 
than  a  serpent's  tooth  is  it  to  find  a  thankless 
freshman  class ! 

Of  course  we  feel  that  all  freshmen  should 
know  how  to  take  care  of  their  rooms  before 
they  finish  their  first  year,  and  taking  as  we 
do  a  sisterly  interest  in  them,  we  allowed  them 
the  privilege  of  i)ractising  their  amateur  house- 
keeping on  our  rooms;  Avhicli  privilege  they, 
devoid  of  all  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things, 
abused.  Even  to  this  day  Ave  can't  understand 
how  they  could  expect  any  self-respecting 
so})homore  to  sleep  on  the  floor  in  the  midst 
of  a  pile  of  wreckage  that  was  once  an  orderly 
collection  of  furniture  and  various  other  ar- 
ticles. It  really  was  very  freshmen-like  of 
them,  because  they  only  had  double  work  when 
they  came  to  arrange  our  rooms  the  next  day. 
It  grieves  us  deeply  to  see  the  youth  of  the 


present  day  so  addicted  to  the  use  of  compacts. 
When  we  look  back  on  our  freshmen  days  and 
recall  what  meek,  timid  little  things  we  were, 
and  then  look  around  us  at  those  who  have 
taken  our  places,  we  can  realize  how  those 
people  feel  who  proclaim  that  the  world  is 
going  to  the  bow-wows.  Of  course  we  are  too 
broad-minded  to  agree  with  that,  and  we  feel 
and  hope  for  the  sake  of  the  College  that  in 
spite  of  an  outward  unseemly  boldness  of 
manner  these  freshmen  have  some  good  quali- 
ies.  A  couple  of  vigorous  washings  with  Life- 
buoy soap  (N.B. — Thisi  is  not  an  advertise- 
ment) proved  sufficient  to  teach  some  of  them 
that  powder  and  rouge  were  taboo,  and  since 
they  are  capable  of  improvement,  no  doubt 
they  will  profit  by  our  excellent  precept  and 
example. 

Whate'er  betide  Ave  shall  not  be  doAvncast, 
for  Ave  shall  be  upheld  in  all  our  difficulties  by 
a  sense  of  duty  nobly  done,  sometimes,  Ave  must 
confess,  at  the  sacrifice  of  our  oavu  feelings. 
NoAv  for  a  last  Avord  of  sisterly  advice.  The 
freshmen  class  of  3T2  has  been  exceptionally 
fortunate  in  having  such  a  splendid  example  as 
ours  to  folloAv.  Purblind  as  they  are,  they  may 
not  ahvays  realize  their  adA'antages;  neverthe- 
less if  in  spite  of  their  unreasoning  prejudice 
they  have  sufficient  appreciation  of  our  real 
merit  to  follow  in  our  footsteps  they  Avill  be 
acting  Avisely.  Of  course  it  Avould  be  unreason- 
able to  expect  them  to  reach  the  standards  Ave 
haA^e  attained,  yet  by  dint  of  constant  effort, 
and  ahvays  bearing  in  mind  their  Avorthy  ])re- 
decessors,  it  is  quite  possible  that  Avhen  the 
class  of  3T2  advances  to  the  exalted  rank  of 
soi)liomore,  Ave,  as  juniors,  Avill  be  able  Avathout 
much  misgiving  to  resign  to  them  the  task  of 
bringing  up  the  next  freshmen  class  the  Avay 
it  ought  to  go. 
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When  I  sat  down  with  fat  note-book 

To  study  Evirope's  state, 

Or  took  my  pen  in  hand  to  write 

An  essay,  deep,  sedate, 

I  put  my  pen  to  paper  white 

And  thought  awhile — and  then — 

A  Avicked  green  imp  came  along. 

And  i)erehed  upon  my  pen. 

And  so  I  wrote  of  sunsets  and  of  golden  honey 

bees, 
Of  roses  and  of  lilacs,  and  of  ])urple  evening 

seas, 
Of  butterflies  and  hollyhocks,  of  laughter  and 

of  pain. 
Until  the  school-bell  called  me  back  into  the 

Avorld  again. 

When  I  sit  down  at  my  machine 

To  write  a  business  screed, 

To  answer  all  the  morning's  mail, 

Or  formulate  a  deed, 

I  see  the  paper's  black  and  white 

And  tempting — and  just  then — 

That  wicked  green  imp  comes  along 

And  visits  me  again. 

And   so   I  write   of  mothers   and   their   noble 

loving  deeds. 
Of  dawn,  and  frosty  hilltops,  and  the  hoar-frost 

on  the  weeds. 
Of  moonlight,  and  of  children,  and  the  slanting 

silver  rain, 
Until  the  phone's  ring  calls  me  back  into  the 

world  again. 

Ruth  Treacy,  3T2. 


An  JUuatratton  nf  Mliat  Wmih 


IP 


1.  "  Break,    break,    bi-eak,"    were    written 
during  an  examination: 

Blank!  blank!  blank! 

My  mind  must  surely  be, 

And  I  would  that  my  ])en  could  scribble 

The  thoughts  that  won't  come  to  me. 

0  well  for  the  studious  maid, 
Who  played  at  her  books  all  night, 
O  well  for  the  lucky  one 
AVho  isn't  going  to  write. 

And  the  i)roctors  still  go  on. 

At  my  ignorance  with  pity  they  look. 

But  (),  for  a  helping  hand. 

Or  a  i)ee])  at  the  old  note-book! 

Blank!  blank!  blank! 
Before  me  I  can  see 
The  examination  booklets 
Meant  to  be  filled  by  me. 

2.  Mary  Purkis  and  Dorothy  Smith  had  Avrit- 
ten  "Riding  Together." 

For  many,  many  days  together. 
The  work  piled  steadily  round  our  feet; 
For  many  Aveeks  and  months  together. 
We  ne'er  enjoyed  our  slumber  sweet. 

For  many  months  we  worked  together. 
And  every  prof,  was  our  black  foe; 
And  then  we  up  and  failed  together, 
O  weeping!  wailing!  gnashing!  woe! 

Ruth  Treacy,  3T2. 
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"The  Princess  Far  Away"  at  Loretto  Abbey  College. 


Top   row,    left   to    right Misses  Madeline   Clancy,    Gertrude    Wilson,     Irene    Way,     Mary    Purkis,     Mary 

Margaret   O'Gara,    Nora   Rousselle,    Agnes   O  Dea. 

Second   row,   left   to   right Misses  Mary   Fitzpatrick,   Dorothy  Murphy,   Dorothy  Smith,   Emma  Poupore, 

Rita   McDonnell,    Catherine   Mace   Shea,    Irene   De   La    Franier,   Alice  Hayes. 

Third   row,    left    to    right Misses   Hilda   Tumulty,    Margaret    Mcintosh,    Mae    Rousselle,    Joan    Hopkins, 

Helena  McGrath,  Hester  Moran. 

Insert Miss  Muriel  Smith. 


THE   GLEN. 


The  sun  sinking'  in  the  West  shed  its  beau- 
tiful coloured  rays  over  the  peaks  and  spires 
of  the  mountain  overlooking  the  glen  and  made 
them  appear  as  if  on  fire,  but  barely  touched 
the  tops  of  the  trees  nestling  in  the  glen  and 
did  not  penetrate  at  all  into  the  glen  itself,  so 
thick  was  the  foliage  overhead.  A  sweet  cool- 
ness ])revailed  in  the  glen,  through  wdiich 
flowed  a  little  s])ring  of  water  that  gradually 
widened  as  it  made  its  way  between  the  huge 


rocks  ])rofusely  scattered  over  the  ground.  The 
air  was  sweet  with  the  scent  of  the  violets  and 
primroses  that  grew  in  the  rich,  moist,  moss- 
grown  earth,  Avhile  the  light  breeze  that  blew 
from  the  mountain  carried  with  it  the  perfume 
of  the  briar-rose  which  clung  tenaciously  to 
the  immense  boulder  on  the  mountain  side,  and 
of  the  pines  that  towered  on  its  crest. 
Rose  Walsh, 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 
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STARLIGHT 


In  the  days  when  the  red  men  pitched  their 
tents  where  the  city  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie  now 
'stands,  the  region  overlooking  the  rapids  along 
the  St.  Mary's  River  was  used  by  the  Chippewa 
Indians  as  their  summer  camp  and  consequently 
became  the  scene  of  many  interesting  Indian 
tales. 

During  the  latter  part  of  this  Indian  era 
in  Michigan  there  lived  along  this  beautiful 
shore  an  Indian  chief  with  his  wife  and  their 
adopted  son  Starlight,  a  beautiful  French-Can- 
adian youth.  Starlight  Avhen  a  mere  infant 
had  been  captured  by  the  Chippewa  tribe  and 
ever  since  considered  one  of  them.  He  was 
much  admired  by  tlie  Indians  ,treated  kindly 
and  taught  the  games  and  tricks  of  his  Indian 
])]aymates  whom  he  regarded  as  his  brothers. 

One  dark,  dull  and  soundless  afternoon  in 
the  autumn  of  the  year,  when  the  clouds  were 
oppressively  low  in  the  heavens,  Starlight  was 
canoeing  through  a  small  tributary  that  led 
into  St.  Mary's  River.  Everything  about  him 
was  in  breathless  silence  save  for  the  soft  lap 
of  his  paddle  and  the  distant  roar  o;f  the 
rapids. 

Something  was  troubling  Starlight.  His 
thoughts  were  far  away.  Had  not  the  old 
squaw,  "Whip-in-the-Pace,"  told  him  last  even- 
ing of  his  own  people  from  whom  he  had  been 
stolen  long  ago?  He  had  often  wondered  why 
he  was  so  different  from  those  Avith  whom  he 
lived.  Now  that  he  knew  he  Avas  filled  with  a 
desire  to  go  to  his  own  people.  But  how  could 
he  leave  the  friends  who  had  been  so  kind  to 
him  ?  Besides  if  he  was  found  trying  to  escape 
he  would  be  deprived  of  all  his  liberty  and  per- 
haps  


Ilark  !  A  woman's  scream !  Silence  !  Then 
suddenly  came  the  harsh  commanding  voice  of 
a  man,  a  loud  splash  in  the  water,  and  again 
all  was  silence.  Quickly  glancing  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  sounds  ,the  youth  beheld  stand- 
ing on  a  high  rock,  a  tall,  fierce  looking  Indian 
threatening  someone  struggling  in  the  water 
below.  Immediately  the  Indian,  espying 
Starlight,  raised  his  bow;  but  the  youth  was 
too  quick  for  him.  Starlight  aimed  and  the 
tall  Indian  fell.  Another  moment  and  he  had 
rescued  the  maiden — a  lovely  maiden  of  his 
own  race,  whose  charm  and  beauty  immedi- 
ately fascinated  him. 

Recovering  from  her  fright  she  told  him 
her  name,  Maranatha,  and  naively  related  her 
story  of  trying  to  escape  from  the  Algonquin 
Indians,  after  having  been  in  captivity  for  some 
years.  Suddenly  conscious  of  a  strange  re- 
action in  her  listener  she  hesitated.  He  was 
staring  into  space. 

"Come  with  me,"  said  Starlight."  I  have 
the  same  story  to  tell.  I  too  have  longed  to 
return  to  my  own  people." 

There  was  something  so  candid  in  the 
youth's  face,  something  so  sincere,  so  noble, 
that  she  trusted  him  from  that  moment,  look- 
ing upon  him  as  a  heaven-sent  deliverer.  Mar- 
anatha dimly  remembered  her  own  people  and 
her  childhood  home.  She  knew  some  of  the 
ways  of  white  people.  She  could  help  Star- 
light as  he  could  help  her. 

It  was  the  old  squaw  who  assisted  them  to 
escape  and  Providence  guided  the  three.  They 
joined  a  party  of  French  trappers  returning 
eastward.  After  many  days  of  hard  travel 
they  finally  arrived  at  a  little  white  settlement 
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near  the  present  town  of  Parry  Sound,  Ontario, 
where  they  were  received  with  as  great  exul- 
tation as  if  they  belonged  to  each  inhabitant  of 
the  settlement.  Feasts  of  rejoicing  were  being 
prepared  when  a  trapper  coming  in  from  the 
trail  was  struck  with  surprise  on  beholding 
Starlight. 

"Pierre  Lamotte's  son!"  he  exclaimed  ex- 
citedly. "Pierre  Lamotte's  son!  He  has 
been  searching  for  years  for  his  son  who  was 
stolen  from  his  cradle  by  an  Indian  squaw, 
and  here  he  is  alive  and  safe." 

Starlight  listened  to  the  account  of  his 
father's  grief  and  unwearying  search,  and  told 
in  turn  his  own  story  of  his  life  with  his  cap- 
tors. No  one  could  be  angry  with  the  aged 
squaw.  She  had  made  what  restitution  she 
could.  The  long  journey  taxed  her  sorely. 
She  had  not  long  to  live  and  she  was  well  con- 
tent to  die. 


The  feasting  over,  Starlight  prepared  to 
depart  for  Montreal,  for  it  was  there  his  father 
lived.  He  must  seek  him  without  delay  and 
try  also  to  find  Maranatha's  relatives.  As  for 
Maranatha  she  was  too  weak  and  spent  to  jour- 
ney further.  She  was  happy  to  remain  with 
her  new-found  friends,  the  kind  women  of  the 
settlement,  to  learn  their  w^ays  and  to  recover 
from  her  sufferings.  But  Starlight  had  no 
mind  to  leave  her  for  long.  He  had  learned 
to  love  the  brave  girl  who  had  suffered  so 
l)atiently,  and  he  wished  to  make  her  his  wife. 

"I  will  return,"  he  said,  and  added  in  the 
picturesque  speech  of  the  Indians,  "and  you 
shall  be  the  sunshine  of  my  life." 

And  Maranatha  answered,  "And  you — the 
Starlight  of  mine." 

Loretto  Milbauer,  '31. 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 


AN  UNDEVELOPED  WESTERN  RESOURCE 

Western  Canada !     Land  so  vast ! 
Would  that  we  might  teach  at  last 
All  thy  children — to  God  so  dear — 
The  value  of  each  passing  year; 
To  labour  for  the  soul's  true  life 
And  triumph  in  the  earthly  strife. 

0  generous  heart !     A  calling  blest. 

The  saving  of  your  country's  best ! 

Those  priceless  souls,  God's  special  treasures, 

^Marred  bj'  vain  and  empty  pleasures, 

Satan  ensnares  with  cunning  art ; 

0  win  them  for  the  Sacred  Heart! 

Celestine  Bast,  Grade  Twelve, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sodley,  Sask. 


THE  STATUE. 

There  is  a  pretty  statue 

In  a  nook  set  in  the  wall ; 
Its  charm  is  sure  to  catch  you, 

As  you're  walking  ]iast  the  hall. 

Its  marble  face  is  smiling, 

There  is  a  charm  within; 
its  eyes  are  so  beguiling. 

Although  they're  painted  in. 

Its  hands — they're   pointing  to   its  Heart, 

The  Heart  is  all  aflame; 
It  seems  to  say — "  Just  do  your  ])art, 

And  I  will  do  the  same." 

Kathleen  O'Brien,  Form  IC, 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School. 

Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 
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"Why  the  Chimes  Rang-' 


Christmas  play  given  in  the  Hall  of  the  Church     of    Our    Lady,    Guelph,    by    pupils    of   Loretto 

Academy,     Guelph. 


STANLEY  PARK  VANCOUVER,  B.C. 


Among  nature's  many  beanty  si)ots  Stanlo}^ 
Park,  Vancouver,  B.C.,  ranks  as  one  of  llie 
foremost.  In  summer  it  is  a  veritable  Eden  ; 
in  autumn  it  is,  if  that  be  ])ossible,  even  more 
beautiful.  Tourists  never  fail  to  exclaim  rap- 
turously over  it. 

It  is  ideal  oji  a  summer  afternoon  to  stroll 
down  one  of  its  many  woodland  paths  and  to 
see  on  every  hand  the  wonders  of  nature. 
There  are  many  little  squirrels  and  chipmunks, 
and  brilliantly  plumaged  birds  like  flashes  of 
fire  wing  their  way  through  the  tree-tops. 
When  we  reach  the  zoo  we  find  the  bears,  deer, 
and  many  other  animals  very  interesting.  It 
is  amusing  to  watch  the  nimble  little  monkeys 
bickering  and  scolding  each  other  and  some- 
times even  going  so  far  as  to  engage  in  physical 
combat. 

All  around  the  park  there  is  a  driveway 
near  the  Avater's  edge.  As  you  drive  slowly 
along    von    obtain    a    wonderful    view    of    the 


Indian  Totem  Poles,  which  are  hundreds  of 
years  old.  Siwash  Rock  next  comes  into  sight, 
that  rock  Avhich  has  been  made  famous  by  tlu^ 
Indian  maiden,  Pauline  Johnson  (Tekahion- 
wake),  whose  ashes  were  scattered  over  its 
surface.  It  has  been  separated  from  the  main- 
land by  the  constant  wearing  of  the  waves 
around  its  base. 

Somewhat  further  on  English  Bay  suddenly 
bursts  upon  your  vision  in  all  its  splendour 
under  the  brilliant  rays  of  the  setting  sun.  The 
sky  is  golden,  then  pink,  finally  merging  into 
mauve  as  twilight  descends.  You  sigh  happily 
to  think  that  as  a  fitting  end  to  such  a  perfect 
day  you  have  been  privileged  to  gaze  upon  that 
wonderful  spectacle  that  gives  to  British  Col- 
umbia its  beautiful  name  of  "The  Sunset 
Province." 

Margaret  Cunningham,  Form  lA, 

Loretto  Abbey  College   School, 

Brunswick  Avenue,   Toronto. 
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THE  RYANS'  CHRISTMAS. 

It  was  an  ideal  Christmas  Eve,  one  that 
would  develop  into  an  ideal  Christmas.  The 
snow  sparkled  like  a  sheet  of  silver  under  the 
full  moon.  The  stars  too  looked  down  from 
their  home  in  the  sky  on  the  world  all  beautiful 
the  celebrate  the  festival  of  Ilim  over  whoso 
poor  stable  the  angels  sang  on  the  first  Christ- 
mas night. 

But  for  the  poor  Ryans  who  lived  in  the 
shims  of  the  city  it  was  not  so  perfect.  The 
biting  winds  came  in  through  the  thin  walls 
ami  rattling  window  frames,  and  the  shivering 
children  drew  their  scanty  coverings  closer 
about  them.  They  did  not  expect  the  Christ- 
Child  to  visit  them.  He  who  brought  toys  to 
other  children  never  came  to  them.  One  year 
He  had  brought  Kate,  the  eldest,  a  doll;  but 
tluit  was  a  long  time  ago  ami  nothing  was  ex- 
[)ected  noAv. 

That  day  little  Charlie  had  listened  to  a  boy 
of  his  own  age  telling  of  the  things  the  Christ- 
Child  was  going  to  bring  him.  A  little  red 
sled,  a  pair  of  skates,  a  story-book,  and  many 
other  things  would,  he  felt  sure,  be  waiting  for 
him  on  the  morrow.  Charlie  had  wondered 
why  the  Christ-Child  never  came  to  him.  He 
too  wanted  a  little  red  sled,  but  he  did  not 
expect  to  get  one. 

On  Christmas  morning  Mrs.  Ryan  rose  early. 
Going  to  the  door,  she  opened  it  to  bring  in 
the  bottle  of  milk,  and  to  her  great  surprise 
found  two  large  baskets  filled  to  the  brim  Avith 
l)arcels.  On  one  was  a  card  with  the  inscrip- 
tion :  ' '  Wishing  you  and  your  little  ones  a 
Merry  Christmas.  From  a  friend."  Her  eyes 
filled  with  tears  of  thankfulness;  she  opened 
the  parcels,  arranged  the  gifts  and  then  called 
her    children.        As   the    fatherless    little    ones 


came  slowly  downstairs  expecting  nothing  they 
thought  perhaps  of  the  joys  of  more  fortunate 
children  on  that  day,  joys  in  which  they  could 
have  no  share. 

Then  they  saw  the  presents!^  There  was  the 
little  red  sled  for  Charlie,  the  doll  for  Kate, 
warm  clothes,  and  a  wonderful  Christmas  din- 
jier  for  them  all. 

The  Christ-Child  had  really  come! 

Olive  Quinlan,  Fourth  Class, 
Loretto    Abbey,    Toronto. 


LORETTO  PUPIL  WINS  SAFETY  LEAGUE 
DRAWING   CONTEST   PRIZE. 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  L. 
Ciceri,  17")  Indian  Road,  on  the  success  of  their 
daughter.  Miss  Eleanor  ('iceri,  who  won  a 
Five  Dollar  Prize  in  the  Ontario  Safetv  League 


MISS  ELEANOR  CICERI. 

Loretto    Abbey    College    School, 
Brunswick   Ave.,   Toronto. 


Drawing  Contest.  This  young  lady's  poster 
dealt  with  the  prevention  of  motor  accidents 
and  gave  evidence  of  marked  originality.  Miss 
Ciceri  is  a  pupil  of  Loretto  Abbey  College 
School,  Brunswick  Ave.,   Toronto. 
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A  NEW  YEAR'S  RESOLUTION. 

"Oh,  oh,  my  finger!"  The  cry  echoed  all 
through  the  Kent  home. 

"I  wonder  what's  the  matter  now,"  said 
Mrs.  Kent,  half  to  herself  and  half  aloud  as  she 
hurried  upstairs  to  see  what  was  the  trouble. 
She  entered  a  small,  disorderly  room  and  in 
the  middle  of  the  disorder  sat  a  small  boy  of 
nine  years,  crying  and  holding  on  to  his  finger. 

"What's  the  matter,  Teddy?"  asked  his  mo- 
ther, kneeling  down  beside  him.  "Tell  Mother 
what's  the  trouble." 

"I  hurt  my  finger  when  I  fell  oE  the  chair," 
said  Teddy,  drying  his  eyes. 

"Well,  get  up  now  and  your  finger  will  be 
all  right  in  a  little  while,"  said  Mrs.  Kent. 
Teddy  quit  crying  and  went  out  to  play. 

That  evening  Mrs.  Kent  talked  to  her  hus- 
band about  Teddy.  "He  really  is  such  a  baby," 
she  said. 

"Oh,  he'll  grow  out  of  that,"  her  husband 
answered  consolingly.  "It  does  seem  though," 
he  continued,  "that  he  cannot  bear  the  least 
pain." 

Five  years  have  passed.  Teddy  has  grown 
up  to  be  a  fine,  handsome  boy.  He  has  more 
courage  and  grit,  but  still  hates  the  sight  of 
pain  or  suffering. 

One  night,  just  a  little  while  before  New 
Year's,  the  smallest  Kent  child,  Billie,  came 
running  into  the  house  waving  the  evening 
paper. 

"What's  the  matter,  Billie;  why  all  the  ex- 
citement?" asked  Mrs.  Kent. 

"Bill  Blythe,  the  boy  that  works  in  Collin's 
store,  was  nearly  drowned  last  night  when  he 
rescued  a  little  boy  from  drowning,"  said 
breathless  Billie.  "Here's  the  paper;  it  says 
all  about  it  in  the  paper." 


After  hearing  the  news  Teddy  ran  up  to 
his  room  and  locked  himself  in.  "I'm  a  cow- 
ard," he  said  aloud.  "That  boy  is  two  years 
younger  than  I  am  and  is  by  far  the  braver." 
A  soft  knock  sounded  at  his  door.  Teddy 
opened  it  and  saw  his  mother  standing  there. 

"What's  the  matter,  Ted?"  she  asked. 

"Nothing,  Mother,"  he  said. 

"Never  mind,  Ted,"  said  his  mother,  "I 
know  what's  the  trouble,  but  I'm  sure  you 
would  have  been  just  as  brave." 

"I'm  not  so  sure  though,"  said  Teddy.  "If 
I  see  anybody  else  suffer  or  am  hurt  myself 
I  don't  seem  to  be  able  to  bear  it," 

His  mother  consoled  him,  and  after  she 
was  gone  he  Avent  to  a  drawer  and  pulled  out 
a  little  black  book.  "Mother  said  for  me  to 
make  some  resolutions  and  for  one  of  them  to 
be  'bravery,'  "  he  thought.  "I  think  I'll  make 
only  that  one  and  then  maybe  I  can  keep  it." 
He  opened  the  book  and  wrote:  "Resolution 
1 — To  be  brave  in  all  cases  no  matter  what  the 
consequences." 

Two  weeks  later  everybody  in  the  Kent 
household  was  awakened  by  fire-bells  and 
felt  an  intense  heat.  Teddy  opened  two  sleepy 
eyes.  Then  he  saw  the  reflection  of  fire  against 
the  wall  and  smelt  the  smoke  and  was  no  long- 
er sleepy.  He  jumped  out  of  bed,  looked  out 
of  the  window  and  saw  that  the  fire  was  next 
door.  He  hastily  put  on  his  clothes,  ran  down 
stairs  and  out  into  the  street,  where  a  large 
crowd  was  gathering.  The  house  was  all  in 
flames  and  the  firemen  were  trying  to  prevent 
them  from  spreading  to  the  houses  on  either 
side. 

A  woman  had  been  carried  out  of  the  burn- 
ing house,  and  was  screaming  at  the  top  of  her 
voice,  "0  my  poor  baby!"  Please  save  her! 
Let  me  go  and  get  her."     But  the  firemen  re- 
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fused  to  go  back  into  the  house,  for  it  was  now 
like  a  furnace. 

All  the  while  Teddy  had  been  standing  mo- 
tionless. Then  he  heard  someone  near  him 
say,  "The  poor  child  is  away  up  on  the  top 
story."  Teddy  with  a  determined  look  made 
a  dash  into  the  burning  building.  Many  cried 
after  him  that  it  was  certain  death  to  venture 
farther.  lie  paid  no  attention,  however,  but 
went  on  through  the  flames  and  smoke  and  up 
the  stairs.  Hearing  a  faint  little  moan,  he  en- 
tered one  of  the  bedrooms  and  found  the  child. 
He  gathered  uj)  a  few  blankets,  wrai)i)ed  them 
around  the  child  and  started  down  stairs  again. 
He  had  barely  reached  the  bottom  of  the  stairs 
when  they  collapsed.  His  hair  was  singed  and 
he  had  many  burns.  As  he  reached  the  door 
he  stumbled  and  fell.     Kind  people  took  the 


little   child,  while   others  picked  him  up  and 
carried  him  home. 

"He  has  had  a  terrible  shock,"  said  the  spe- 
cialist who  had  been  engaged,  "and  is  so  ter- 
ribly burned  that  I  fear  he  cannot  pull 
through."  That  night  the  priest  was  sum- 
moned again  to  Teddy's  bedside  and  the  fam- 
ily gathered  around,  for  the  doctor  said  he 
was  growing  much  weaker.  There  was  a  faint 
stir  and  Teddy  opened  his  eyes.  "Mother," 
he  said  faintly.  "Yes,  dear,"  said  his  mother. 
"I  kept  my  resolution,"  he  said  weakly,  "and 
I  am  now  ready  to  die."  In  less  than  half  an 
hour,  smiling  happily  ,he  drew  his  last  breath, 
while  with  sad  hearts  the  ones  he  loved  knelt 
around  him  in  prayer. 

Grace  O'Brien,  Form  I., 
Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 


MY    MOTHER. 

There's  something  I  find  in  my  mother 
As  each  day  passes  o'er. 
Some  new  and  lovely  virtue 
I  did  not  see  before. 

She's  loving  and  she's  trusty, 
She's  loyal  and  she's  true ; 
Unselfish  and  forgiving 
No  matter  what  I  do. 

She  loved  me  as  a  wee  tot 
Creeping  on  the  floor; 
Now  I  can  love  her  in  return 
Each  day  a  whole  lot  more. 

Morning  and  night  hov/  fervently 
She  always  prays  for  me, 
And  her  prayers  will  be  answered 
If  I  live  worthily. 

Elfreda  Wilson,   IV.    * 
Loretto   Academy,   WoodlaAvn,   ('hicago, 


"VIRGIN  MOTHER." 

Someone  Avho  is  up  above, 
Hovers   over  you   with  love ; 
To  you  she  is  a  true  Mother, 
Though  on  earth  you  have  another ; 
There's  a  corner  set  apart. 
Just  for  you,  in  her  dear  heart. 
Take  your  joys,  your  troubles  too, 
.  She  will  sympathize  with  you. 
She  was  once  a  girl,  you  know; 
That  is  why  she  loves  you  so. 
When  you  don't  know  what  to  do, 
Turn    to    her;    she'll    pull    you    through. 
On  this,  you  always  can  depend, 
A  ^lother's  love  will  never  end. 

June  Braden,  III., 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodbnvn,  Chicago. 
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Loretto  Abbey  College,  Oct.  26th-28th: 

]\[lss  Kathleen  Goodrow  and  Miss  Helena 
McGrath  were  onr  deleg-ates  at  the  (\S.]\r.C. 
Rally,  held  at  Nia<iai'a  University,  Niap-ara 
Falls,  N.Y.  The  following  acconnt  is  taken  in 
an  abbreviated  form  from  the  "Niagara  Index" 
of  November  1st : 

"The  second  annnal  Mission  Rally,  held 
here  last  Saturday,  was  attended  by  several 
hundred  ])ersons  from  the  Niagara  district. 
The  programme  for  the  day  opened  with  a 
solemn  High  Mass  in  the  College  Chapel.  Im- 
mediately after  the  ]Mass  the  meeting  was  held 
in  the  gymnasium,  where  active  missionary 
woi'k  Avas  discussed.  Interesting  infornuition 
was  imparted  concerning  the  activities  in  the 
various  mission  fields  —  China,  Panama,  the 
"West,  and  lastly  Denmark,  which  up  to  that 
time  we  had  not  regarded  as  a  centre  of  inis- 
sionary  endeavour.  The  last  item  of  the  meet- 
ing Avas  the  reading  of  a  ])aper  on  how  to  raise 
monev  for  missions. 


charge  of  the  work  during  October,  set  an  ex- 
ami)le  that  it  will  be  hard  to  surpass.  Our 
mite-box  collections  were  devoted  to  the  fund 
for  the  Catholic  Charities  and  to  subscribing 
to  ]Mission  magazines  for  the  School.  Form 
niB  had  charge  during  November,  and  as  by 
a  happy  coincidence  the  first  Friday  of  Decem- 
ber (the  day  of  our  monthly  meeting)  fell  on 
the  eve  of  the  P'east  of  the  Immaculate  Con- 
cei)tion,  the  meeting  Avas  folloAved  by  a  pro- 
cession in  onr  Lady's  honour  and  by  Benedic- 
tion, given  by  Reverend  Father  C.  Kehoe,  Avho 
Avas  our  guest  of  honour  at  the  meeting  and 
delighted  us  by  his  interesting  talk.  The  meet- 
ing o|)ened  Avith  ])rayer  for  the  speedy  recovery 
of  our  Gracious  Sovereign,  George  V.  The  fine 
])rogramme  ])rovided  by  F'orm  IIIB  Avas  en- 
livened by  the  singing  of  Mission  songs  Ave 
learned  from  Rev.  Father  Lord,  S.J.,  on  his 
recent  visit  to  Toronto.  We  Avorked  during  the 
month  for  the  West,  and  our  mite-box  collec- 
tions amounted  to  $35. 

Audrey  1  lance 


Loretto  Academy,  Mount  St.  Mary,  Hamilton: 

Our  zeal  for  the  ^lissions  Avas  stii-red  u]) 
anew  when  oui-  rei)reseutatives,  .Miss  Catherine 
.McCann,  Pres.,  Miss  .Margaret  Grace.  Sec,  and 
blisses  Blanche  Mays  and  ^Margaret  linger, 
Delegates,  I'cturned  from  Niagara  Avith  enthusi- 
astic accounts  of  the  Convention.  They  Avere 
particularly  im])ressed  by  Reverend  P^ather 
^Meade's  speech  about  ])resent  day  conditions 
in  China,  Avhere  millions  of  beggars  in  the  con- 
gested districts  live  like  cattle,  eating  Avhat 
they  can  and  sleeping  Avhere  they  can.  We 
are  determined  to  do  all  in  our  ])OAver  to  assist 
the  Missions  both  by  prayers  and  by  money. 

Catherine  McCann. 


Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Toronto: 

Mission  activities  are  progressing  Avith  ehar- 
acteri.stic  Loi-etto  enthusiasm,  and  Form  IV,  in 


Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. : 

Our  kind  friend,  Reverend  Father  Garcia, 
si)oke  at  our  October  meeting  on  Mission  Avork 
in  general  and  the  jMissions  in  India  in  ])ar- 
ticular  and  invited  us  to  the  Convention  on 
October  27th.  After  attending  this  Rally  Ave 
])assed  definite  resolutions  for  raising  money 
for  the  Missions,  Avhich  resolutions  have  been 
faithfully  ke])t  Avith  the  result  that  by  the  day 
of  the  November  meeting  Ave  had  $41  in  the 
treasury.  Our  guests  Avere  Reverend  Father 
Garcia,  Avho  o])ened  the  meeting  Avith  prayer, 
and  Reverend  Father  Divine  Avho  gave  a  par- 
ticularly interesting  talk  on  China,  Avhere  he 
served  on  the  Missions  for  a  number  of  years. 
The  in-ogramme  Avas  provided  by  our  junior 
unit,  Avho  taught  us  many  lessons  in  real  mis- 
sioimry  zeal  by  their  delightful  entertainment. 
Dorothy  Dwyer,  See. 
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Sept.  28th, — Opening  High  Mass,  Reverend 
Father  Muckle,  of  St.  Michael's  College,,  ad- 
dressed the  student  bod}',  and  i)ointed  out  how 
common  a  thing  it  is  for  a  student  to  come  to 
the  University  Avith  the  idea  that  he  is  to  throw 
overboard  all  definite  beliefs  and  be  prepared 
to  receive  anj'  teaching  with  what  he  considers 
an  open  mind,  but  what  in  reality  bears  a  closer 
resemblance  to  a  vacuum.  The  ])ath  of  higher 
learning  is  made  particularly  easy  for  the 
Catholic  student,  for  he  has  absolute  standards 
of  rigljf  and  Avrong  by  Avhich  to  measure  all  he 
learns,  and  instead  of  alloAving  the  cockle  to 
groAv  with  the  wheat,  he  is  enabled  at  once  to 
discern  what  is  of  lasting  value,  and  to  reject 
worthless  theories  that  a  ndstaken  idea  of 
broad-mindedness,  the  bane  of  so  numy  studeids 
to-day,  may  lead  him  to  accept. 

Oct.  8th,— (From  the  ''Varsity"),  ''Ches- 
terton's 'Ballad  of  the  White  Horse'  is  an  e])ic 
of  vast  scope,"  said  Father  Mc(V)rkell,  of  St. 
^Michael's,  in  his  address  to  the  Literary  Society 
of  Loretto  College.  Father  McCorkell  went  on 
to  say  that  the  theme  is  of  epic  grandeur —a 
titanic  struggle  of  great  chieftains  symbolic  of 
a  titanic  struggle  of  great  ideas.  The  ballad  is 
marked  by  flashes  of  high  ])oetry,  the  reason 
that  the  poem  is  not  better  known  being  due  to 
a  certain  diffuseness  that  can  be  traced  to  Ches- 
terton's newspaper  training.  After  enlarging 
upon  the  tradition  attached  to  the  title  of  the 
ballad,  Father  McCorkell  read  representative 
selections  throughout  the  eight  books." 

A  vote  of  thanks  was  then  tendered  him  by 
the  President  of  the  Lit.,  Miss  Viola  Harris, 
2T9. 


Miss  Mary  Atkinson,  2T9,  played  a  piano 
solo,  the  "Romance,"  by  Sibelius,  and  the  meet- 
ing closed  Avith  an  informal  reception  of  the 
undergraduates. 

Oct.  5th-19th, — Initiation.  The  impressions 
of  both  classes  concerned  have  been  recorded 
elsewhere  in  this  issue.  The  period  of  proba- 
tion ended  Avith  the  presentation  of  "SnoAV 
White  and  the  Seven  DAvarfs,"  in  Avliich  the 
freshies  gave  evidence  of  talent  and  versatility 
Avhich  they  later  used  to  advantage  in  "The 
Princess  Far  AAvay." 

Oct.  29th,^ — Freshman-Sophomore  debate. 
"It  is  the  opinion  of  this  house  that  the  drama 
has  a  greater  effect  in  arousing  feeling  than  the 
noA-el."  The  affirmative  Avas  upheld  by  2nd 
year,  represented  by  Miss  Gertrude  Wilson  and 
Miss  Agnes  ( )'Dea ;  the  negative  by  1st  year, 
represented  by  Miss  Ruth  Treacy  and  jNIiss 
Dorothy  Smith.  The  freshies  emerged  vic- 
torious. 

Oct.  31st,— At  the  October  meeting  of  the 
Sodality,  Father  Burke  addressed  its  members 
and  tlieir  friends  on  "The  Religious  Situation 
in  j\Iexico." 

Freshman  HalloAve'en  Party.  The  i-est  of 
the  College  Avas  made  aAvare  of  this  strange 
occurrence  by  Aveird  sounds  emerging  from  the 
region  of  the  Concert  Hall,  and  by  the  sight  of 
a  parade  of  figures  garbed  in  all  sorts  of  pe- 
culiar costumes  belonging  to  no  especial  period, 
aiul  Avhicli  may  or  may  not  have  been  supposed 
to  represent  anything  more  than  a  croAvd  of 
freshies  out  for  a  lark.  According  to  all  ac- 
counts they  enjoyed  themselves  immensely. 

Oct.     26th-28th,— Note :       For    information 
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about  the  social  side  of  the  C.S.M.C.  Convention 
at  Niagara  University  apply  to  Miss  Kathleen 
Goodrow,  Room  45.     Flutter,  flutter!) 

Nov.  15th, — Commencement. 

Nov.  19th,  20th,  21st.— "The  Far  Away 
Pi-incess,"  ''The  Varsity"  of  Nov.  22nd,  said  of 
it:  "Last  evening  the  Loretto  College  PJayers 
giive  a  very  interesting  presentation  of  Edmond 
Rostand's  "The  Princess  Far  Away."  This 
play  has  lost  little  of  the  charm  of  the  OJd 
French  in  which  it  was  originally'  written  and 
none  of  its  mediaeval  spirit.  The  acting  of  all 
the  principals  was  characterized  by  an  even- 
ness of  performance  that  showed  skilful  cojich- 
ing.  The  costumes  and  settings  were  pictur- 
esque and  effective."     The  "Varsity"  went  on 


to  praise  more  particularly  the  sustained  excel- 
lence, the  grace  and  spirit  of  several  of  the 
players. 

Nov.  26th, — Reverend  Father  D.  Lord,  S.J., 
well-known  Catholic  author  and  play  right,  paid 
us  a  flying  visit  which  we  hope  will  be  the  i)re- 
lude  to  a  longer  one  when  he  will  organize  So- 
dality work  in  Toronto  as  he  has  done  in  the 
large  American  cities. 

We  have  discovered  a  great  deal  of  musical 
talent  which  adhuc  had  been  successful  in 
hiding  its  light  under  a  bushel.  But  those  days 
are  over,  and  now  on  various  occasions  our 
embrj'o  Kreislers  and  Galli-Curcis  delight  their 
less  talented  brethren  Avith  a  soul-satisfying 
display  of  their  gifts. 


LITTLE  BOY  BLUE. 


Little  Boy  Blue,  come  blow  your  horn. 
Your  horn  of  silver  bright. 
Awake  the  echo  in  my  heart. 
Dispel  the  dark  with  light. 

Little  Boy  Blue,  come  blow  your  horn, 
Summon  the  fairy  folk 
That  hide  in  the  dim  green  forest 
AVhere  light  filters  through  the  oak. 

Whither  gone  my  dreams  of  childhood' 
1  can  hear  the  flutes  no  more ; 
I  cannot  discern  their  gossamer  wings 
Nor  laugh  as  I  laughed  before. 


I  can  see  my  little  sister, 

A  rapt  look  on  her  face. 

As  she  smiles  at  the  snowflake  fairies — 

I  once  was  in  her  place ! 

Little  Boy  Blue,  let  your  horn  be  still, 
It  cannot  Avake  the  dead. 
The  dear  dead  dreams  I  dreamt,  a  child, 
Bi'ight  fancies  in  my  head. 

Little  Bo}^  Blue,  good-bye,  good-bye, 
I  cannot  hear  the  note. 
All  crystal  clear  from  your  silver  horn; 
There's  a  wee  sob  in  my  throat. 


Little  Boy  Blue  you  may  blow  your  horn 
For  those  that  are  children  still. 
But  me  life  claims  with  its  love  and  pain 
And  I  must  do  its  Avill. 

Patsy  Laird,  Form  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Out. 


THE      RAINBOW 


167 


SCHOOL  CHRONICLES 


Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 

Oct.  4tli, — Election  of  officers  for  the  Atli- 
letic  Association  for  1928-29.  The  results  were : 
President,  Miss  Florence  Balfe,  and  Secretarj^- 
Treasurer,  Miss  Mary  McLaughlin.  Our 
basketball  captain  is  Miss  Katherine  Roche. 
Miss  Frances  McCarron  is  captain  of  our  junior 
team. 

Oct.  15th, — To-day  we  celebrated  the  feast 
of  Reverend  Mother  Teresa  Dease,  the  found- 
ress of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary 
in  America.  Her  portrait  was  unveiled  in  the 
new  Auditorium,  and  speeches  by  the  students 
described  her  work,  her  holy  life  and  the  charm 
of  her  character.  The  old  Abbey  stands  as  a 
monument  to  her  untiring  zeal  and  energy;  the 
new  Abbey  must  be  the  realization  of  her 
secret  dreams. 

Oct.  24th, — Field  Daj^  with  its  keen  com])e- 
tition  left  us  with  some  satisfying  victory,  stiff 
muscles,  hoarse  voices,  and  a  closer  friendship 
than  ever  with  the  girls  of  Loretto  Abbey  Col- 
lege School.  It  was  the  first  athletic  meet  at 
our  new  Abbey  and,  therefore,  an  es})ecially 
thrilling  afternoon  for  everybody. 

Oct.  27th, — Our  Literary  Society  was  organ- 
ized to-night.  Officers:  President,  Miss  Mary 
^McLaughlin;  Secretary-Treasurer,  Miss  Ver- 
onica Coyne.  It  is  to  be  called  "The  Little 
Flower  Literary  Society,"  and  promises  to  pro- 
vide entertaining  Saturday  nights  throughout 
the  winter. 

Oct.  30th,— The  Third  Forms  gave  us  a 
Hallowe'en  Party,  a  delightful  affair,  with 
ghosts,  witches  and  flickering  lights  all  com- 
])lete,  and  followed  by  a  delicious  supper. 

Nov.  20th,— The  election  of  officers  for  our 


Sodality  is  as  follows :  President,  Miss  Florence 
Balfe,  and  Secretary-Treasurer,  Miss  Aileen 
McLaughlin.  We  have  quite  a  large  number 
of  "Blue  Ribbons"  this  year  and  also  many 
aspirants.  The  members  of  the  Students' 
Spiritual  Council  are :  Misses  Veronica  Coyne, 
Simone  Poupore  and  Mary  McLaughlin. 

Nov.  23rd, — Our  graduates  are  getting  very 
mysterious  these  days.  From  the  Club-Room, 
where  they  remained  for  some  time  behind 
locked  doors,  they  finally  issued  forth,  the 
"Sigma  Mu."  There  is  no  reason  for  alarm; 
it  is  only  a  very  exclusive  Sorority. 

Nov.  26th, — To-day  Reverend  Daniel  A. 
Lord,  S.J.,  paid  his  first  visit  to  the  new  Abbey. 
Our  Chaplain,  Reverend  Father  Battle,  Presi- 
dent of  the  Catholic  Truth  Society,  intro- 
duced this  distinguished  author,  lecturer  and 
playwright,  Avho  spoke  to  us  of  Sodality  work 
which  he  is  organizing  throughout  the  country. 
From  now  on — "It's  because  we  have  wanted 
to!" 

The  Abbey  basketball  team,  which  won 
such  renow^n  in  past  years,  is  keeping  up  its 
reputation.  Although  the  school  year  is  yet 
young,  two  outstanding  victories  are  on  record 
to  the  credit  of  our  team,  viz.:  the  "Loretto 
Abbey-Hamilton"  and  the  "Loretto  Abbey- 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School"  games.  These 
two  victories  are  a  source  of  just  pride,  be- 
cause of  the  well-known  prowess  of  the  oppos- 
ing teams. 

"Loretto  is  our  name; 
We're  here  to  win  our  game ; 
If  you  want  to  see  good  play 
Just  watch  our  game  to-day." 

Enid  D.  Craig. 
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Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue,  Toronto. 

Oct.  25th, — Field  Day  was  particularly  en- 
joyed this  year,  taking  place  for  the  first  time 
at  the  new  Abbey,  where  our  good  friends  wel- 
comed us  and  gave  us  a  delightful  afternoon, 
gracious  hospitality  and  keenly  contested 
games. 

Oct.  30th, — The  Auditorium  was  a  veritable 
fairyland  to-day  for  our  Hallowe'en  Masquer- 
ade. In  the  grand  march  the  national  cos- 
tumes of  many  countries,  (piaint  period  cos- 
tumes, fairies,  butterflies,  etc.,  etc.,  formed  a 
medley  of  colour.  So  many  costumes  Avon 
such  hearty  applause  that  it  became  a  difficult 
matter  for  the  judges  to  decide  which  merited 
the  prizes,  Avhich  were  finallj^  awarded  to  Miss 
Margaret  Graham  (a  trained  nurse),  Miss  Rita 
Dwyer  (the  ''Spirit  of  Saturday  Night"),  and 
Miss  Mary  Bootle  (a  period  costume). 

Dec.  21st, — The  presentation  on  the  last 
day  of  school  of  the  late  Father  Finn's  beauti- 
ful Christmas  play,  '  *  Echoes  of  Bethlehem,"  by 
Form  IIIB,  was  an  a])propriate  closing  of  a 
very  happy  term,  and  sent  us  home  with  the 
true  spirit  of  Christmas  in  our  hearts.  The 
acting  was  particularly  good.  We  are  all 
grateful  to  Form  IIIB  for  the  pleasure  they 
gave  us. 

Audrey  Hance. 
»     «     * 

Loretto   Academy,   Niagara   Falls,    Ont. 

Oct.  27th, — Annual  Mission  Rally,  at  Nia- 
gara Univer.sity.  An  inspiring  meeting  pro- 
ductive of  much  noble  purpose  that  must  result 
in  real  achievement.  A  delightful  luncheon 
followed — and  then  the  football  game !  Niagara 


defeated  St.  LaAvrence,  much  to  our  satisfac- 
tion as  guests  of  such  charming  hosts. 

Nov.  9th, — A  week-end  at  home  to  celehate 
the  Canadian  Thanksgiving. 

Nov.  22nd, — To-day  Reverend  Father  Lord, 
S.J.,  talked  to  us  about  Sodality  work.  He 
showed  us  what  a  Sodality  should  be.  After- 
wards he  sat  down  at  the  piano  and  played 
for  us  mission  songs  and  other  numbers  which 
were  very  much  enjoyed. 

Nov.  24th-25th,— On  both  Saturday  and 
Sunday  mornings,  in  the  early  daAvn,  we  piled 
into  a  big  reen  and  yellow  bus  and  set  off  for 
Butt'alo  to  attend  Father  Lord's  Spiritual 
Leadership  Convention.  It  was  held  in  Canisius 
College  Auditorium,  and  was  attended  by 
eleven  hundred  students.  It  was  thrilling — a 
girl  cannot  say  any  more  than  that.  Enthusi- 
asm Avas  billowing  around  us  in  Avaves  that 
have  not  receded  yet.  We  learned  many  help- 
ful things  about  Sodality  organization  that  are 
s])eedily  being  put  into  practice. 

Nov.  28th, — ''Uncle  Sam"  came  i)i  for  his 
share  of  our  affection  Avlien  Ave  all  Avent  home 
for  the  American  Thanksgiving.  AVe  came 
back  bringing  all  kinds  of  things  to  add  to  the 
festivities  of  our  Sodality  banquet  and,  of 
course,  a  great  deal  of  important  ncAvs  for  our 
friends  Avhom  Ave  had  not  seen  for  the  enor- 
mous length  of  time  of  four  days.  Noav  every- 
thing is  Avork  and  excitement.  What  Avith 
])reparations  for  the  Sodality  ban(iuet,  place- 
cards  to  paint,  the  Mission  Meeting  at  Buffalo, 
debates  to  prepare  (not  to  mention  study  to 
make  up!)  and  other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention,  the  coming  month  is  going  to  be  a 
busy  one  at  Loretto,  Niagara. 

Patsy  Laird. 
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Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 

On  October  21st  the  pupils  ol  Ivoretto 
Aeadeniy,  Guelph,  held  a  Euchre  Party,  to 
which  former  pupils  were  invited.  The  audi- 
torium Avas  de(!orated  in  Hallowe'en  colours. 
The  proceeds  helped  to  add  a  tine,  spacious 
bookcase  to  the  library.  The  first  prize  was 
won  b}^  jMiss  Celestine  Stein  and  the  Consola- 
tion prize  by  ]\Iiss  Edith  Flick. 

On  November  22nd  the  members  of  the 
"■  Tiittle  FloAver"  Literar}^  and  Mission  Club  held 
their  regular  monthly  meeting,  a  special  feature 
of  which  Avas  the  presence  of  Reverend  Mother- 
General  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
i\rary.  As  it  A\'as  the  Feast  of  St.  Cecilia  an 
important  number  on  the  programme  Avas  the 
life  of  this  heroic  Saint,  Avhich  Avas  given  in  a 
very  pleasing-  manner  by  the  Misses  Eleanor 
Savage,  Adeline  Teehan,  Margaret  Cheevers, 
TereSa  Veroni,  Ruth  Savage,  ]\lildred  ]Moran, 
]\farie  Bai-rie,  and  Margaret  Gilfillan. 

The  pupils  of  I^oretto  Academj^  are  giving 
a  Christmas  entertainment,  to  be  held  in  the 
Hall  of  the  Church  of  our  Lady  on  December 
ITth  and  18th.  The  play,  ''Why  the  Chimes 
Rang,"  is  to  be  presented,  together  Avith  other 
numbers. 

]\Iargaret  Bicker. 


Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 

Considering  that  only  a  quarter  of  the 
school  year  has  ela])sed,  Loretto,  EngleA\ood, 
has  had  a  rather  full  programme  of  social 
events  and  other  happenings. 

Li  September,  Reverend  Father  Lord,  S.J., 
editor  of  the  "Queen's  Work,"  gave  a  lecture 
here  on  Sodality  Avork,  Avhich  he  is  organizing 
in  the  parochial  high  schools  of  our  city.  Father 
Lord  is  Avell  knoAvn  as  a  speaker. 

The   Senior's  Avar-cry   of  four  years   to  be 


"different"  Avas  finally  appeased,  AA'heu  instead 
of  the  old  style  initiation  of  the  Freshmen,  a 
reception  Avas  given.  It  was  termed  a  aa^cI- 
come,  and  aa'c  entertained  the  Freshmen  instead 
of  vice-versa.  A  short  programme  folloAved  by 
refreshments  and  dancing,  Avas  enjoyed  by  both 
Freshmen  and  Seniors. 

"Rajah,"  a  native  of  India,,  and  a  magician, 
entertained  us  for  a  pleasant  hour  on  Tuesday, 
October  23rd.  Everyone  Avas  quite  overcome 
by  his  marvellous  tricks,  but  revived  AA'hen  he 
])roduced  some  very  good  things  to  eat. 

A  ncAv  motion  picture  machine  has  been 
installed.  The  plays  that  have  been  shoAvn 
are,  "Fabiola,"  "Robinhood,"  "Dorothy  Ver- 
non of  Haddon  Hall,"  a  Avestern  movie,  and  a 
Kcgiiiald  Denny  feature. 

The  Sophomores  gave  a  HalloAve'en  Party 
on  October  31st.  Prizes  Avere  aAvarded  for  the 
best  costumes ;  games  Avere  played,  and  refresh- 
ments and  dancing  folloAved. 

On  All  Saints'  Day,  a  convention,  for  the 
l)urpose  of  organizing  the  Sodality  Avas  held  at 
Loyola  University.  A  number  of  our  girls 
attended  and  came  back  to  school  full  of  ncAV 
ideas  for  our  Sodality. 

A  six  Aveek's  course  in  Parliamentary  LaAv 
is  being  giA^en  by  Miss  Ada  K.  Gannon,  Avell- 
knoAvn  Parliamentary  Instructor.  Noav  that 
Ave  have  a  general  idea  of  Avhat  Parliamentary 
LaAA'^  is,  all  our  societies  and  organizations  in 
the  school  are  being  carried  on  according  to 
Parliamentary  procedure,  and  the  girls  are  tak- 
ing a  deeper  interest  in  the  AA^orks  of  the  vari- 
ous clubs. 

November  5th  to  9th  was  "Education 
Week."  A  programme,  in  harmony  AA^th  this, 
Avas  presented  by  the  pupils  from  all  classes. 
A  play  entitled,  "The  DoAvnfall  of  Poor 
Speech,"    Avas    given    by    the    Freshmen    and 
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Seniors.  Talks  on  Health,  lleligion,  and  Cath- 
olic Education  were  given.  The  programme 
was  followed  by  a  motion  picture. 

On  Tuesday,  Nov.  20th,  the  Juniors  pro- 
duced a  play,  ''The  Club  of  our  Dreams,"  a 
play  in  connection  with  the  Sodality.  Each 
Junior  impersonated  a  Senior,  and  in  the  play, 
elected  officers  for  our  future  Sodality. 

On  Dec.  5th,  6th  and  7th,  a  Christmas  Sale 
will  be  held  at  school  for  the  benefit  of  our 
building  fund.  The  various  booths  will  be  in 
charge  of  the  girls.  We  hope  that  it  will  be  as 
successful  this  year  as  it  has  been  other  years. 
Eleanor  Kolar,  Fourth  Year. 

The  Love  Story  of  the  Mass. 

A  silence,  almost  sacred,  pervaded  the 
assembly  hall  on  Tuesday  morning,  Nov.  27th, 
as  we  listened  to  "The  Love  Story  of  the 
Mass,"  a  stereoi)ticon  lecture,  presented  by 
Reverend  G.  A.  Keith,  S.J.  A  i)icture  of  the 
Sacred  Heart  and  another  of  the  Immaculate 
Conception,  introduced  the  lecture.  Begin- 
ning with  the  offerings  of  Cain  and  Abel,  the 
lecture  traced  the  history  of  sacrifice  through 
the  subsequent  ages  to  the  greatest  of  all  obla- 
tions, the  Mass.  As  the  sweet,  sad  story  un- 
folded. Father  Keith  related  some  of  the  old 
customs  of  which  these  sections  of  the  Mass 
are  symbolic.  As  the  expressive  pictures 
flashed  upon  the  screen,  their  meaning  ])ene- 
trated  the  very  soul  and  gave  us  a  dee]ier  real- 
ization of  the  unbloody  Sacrifice  of  the  Mass. 

Josephine  Halloran,  '29. 
«     «     « 

An  enthusiastic  gathering  of  249  delegates 
from  39  Catholic  High  Schools  and  Colleges 
met  at  the  Chicago  Catholic  Student  Confer- 
ence on  Religious  Activities  at  Loyola  Uni- 
versity on  Nov.  1st,     The  Conference  is  a  union 


of  spiritual,  Eucharistic,  missionary,  literary 
and  social  councils,  each  council  empowered 
to  report  on  its  activities  at  regular  meetings 
three  times  a  year  and  to  execute  its  special 
work.  Its  object  is  to  foster  Catholic  Student 
ideals  and  to  be  of  mutual  assistance  in  the 
development  of  religious  organizations. 

As  an  addendum  of  a  conference,  held  in 
St.  Louis  last  summer,  the  Chicago  meeting 
brought  forward  a  resolution  to  i)romote  re- 
spect for  women  by  advocating  modesty  in 
dress.  A  second  resolution  embodied  the  adop- 
tion of  a  total  abstinence  pledge  by  young 
peo])le. 

Reports  made  by  committees  from  the  vari- 
ous schools  indicated  a  remarkable  interest, 
quickened  by  the  unique  and  original  measures 
taken  to  enforce  the  above  resolutions.  Ncav 
names  a])pearing  in  the  list  of  institutions  re- 
presented, would  further  indicate  the  keen  at- 
traction any  organized  Catholic  action  has  in 
student  circles. 

The  Loyola  assembly  proved  an  unqualified 
success,  and  a  point  of  progress  in  Catholic 
annals.  The  constitution  drawn  up  by  one  of 
the  members  and  adopted  by  the  Conference  at 
the  November  meeting  was  an  im])ortant  ma- 
terial achievement. 

Mary  Donahue,  '29. 

Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  Chicago. 

This  year  looks  very  promising  for  us. 
Among  the  many  features  of  the  day  our  Sod- 
ality organization  must  be  mentioned  first. 

The  officers  of  the  Students'  Spiritual 
Council  were  elected  early  in  the  term  so  that 
that  organization  of  Loretto  might  be  re])re- 
seuted  at  the  Loyola  Conference.  Those  lead- 
ers a])pointed,  and  from  whom  we  expect  much 
effort  in  furthering  the  social   reign  of  Christ 
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the  King  on  earth — the  object  of  the  Sodality- 
are :  President,  Miss  Mary  Dennehy;  Vice- 
President,  Miss  Helen  Fleming;  Secretary,  Miss 
Elfreda  AVilson,  and  Treasurer,  Miss  Madeline 
llanrahan.  In  the  next  issue  of  the  "Rainbow" 
we  hope  to  have  a  glowing  account  of  the  ac- 
complishments of  this  newly-organized  Sod- 
ality. 

*  *     * 

Sports. 

It  is  quite  evident  that  we  are  to  ha\'e  an 
exceptionally  good  team  of  Volley  and  Basket- 
ball. Uj)  to  the  end  of  November  the  only  out- 
side class  teams  we  had  i)layed  were  those  of 
Visitation  Convent  and  of  Loretto,  Engle^ood. 
Visitation  Seniors  defeated  our  Seniors  in 
November  12th,  but  our  Juniors  emerged  from 
the  game  with  a  smile  and  a  score  of  84 — 6  in 
their  favour.  The  Sophomores'  game  ended 
victoriously  for  them,  and  our  Freshmen 
wouldn't  stand  for  defeat.  Our  game  with 
Ijoretto,  Englewood,  on  November  18th,  was 
successful  for  us  too.  We  have  three  out  of 
the  four  games  to  our  credit.  In  our  own 
inter-class  basketball  teams,  the  Juniors  have  a 
forward  to  be  j)roud  of — Miss  ^Marion  Moylan. 
We  all  hope  to  see  her  on  our  school  team,  and 
will  expect  some  wonderful  help  from  her  in 
the  future.  Our  Freshman  forward,  Miss  Mary 
Eddy,  is  showing  us  that  she  too,  will  some  day 
come  up  to  our  expectations. 

Elfreda  Wilson. 

*  *     * 

Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 

On  the  afternoon  of  Hallowe'en,  boarding 
the  ferry,  "Agoming,"  six  happy  seniors  sailed 
over  the  rippling  waters  of  St.  Mary's,  bound 
for  the  Canadian  border,  where  they  were  en- 
tertained at  a  very  delightful  party  by  their 


class    i)resident.    Miss    Edna    Murphy,    at    her 
home  in  Sault,  Ontario. 

Nov.  5th, — Catholic  Education  Week  was 
observed  from  Nov.  5th  to  9th,  by  proguimmes 
given  by  the  various  classes  to  the  assembled 
school.  The  Seniors  and  Juniors  read  papers 
on  the  value  of  a  Catholic  High  School  Educa- 
tion; the  Sophomores  introduced  a  patriotic 
note  by  an  historical  play;  an  incident  in  the 
life  of  Daniel  Boone ;  the  Freshmen  presented 
a  health  play.  The  week's  celebrations  closed 
by  the  commemoration  of  Armistice  Day,  with 
an  appropriate  programme  by  the  Seventh  and 

P]ighth  Grades.  Mary  Furlong. 

*     *     * 

Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask. 

Nov.  22nd, — A  very  pleasant  hour  at  a 
musical  in  honour  of  St.  Cecilia.  Every  num- 
ber was  loudly  ai)plauded,  from  the  song  of 
tlie  tiny  tots  to  the  artisticalh'  executed  com- 
position of  A.T.C.M.  grade  by  Miss  Myrle  Kil- 
dea.  Congratulations  and  many  thanks  are 
due  to  both  the  teacher  and  the  pupils. 

Dec.  7th,  8th  and  9th  were  days  of  a  special 
grace — the  Forty  Hours  Devotion.  Much  grati- 
tude is  due  Reverend  J.  Carlin,  S.J.,  of  Campion 
College,  Regina,  for  his  generous  and  untiring 
zeal  Avhicli  helped  to  make  these  days  so  happy, 
and--let  us  hope — fruitful. 

In  the  afternoon  of  the  Feast  of  the  Imma- 
culate Conception  a  reception  into  the  Sodality 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  was  held  in  the  Convent 
Chapel.  Reverend  Father  Janssen,  our  Sodal- 
ity Director,  was  in  the  sanctuary.  Reverend 
Father  Carlin  preached  a  sermon  which  will 
long  be  treasured  b.v  all  his  listeners  as  one  of 
the  most  inspiring  talks  ever  given  here  or  else- 
Avhere.  He  called  attention  to  the  fact  that 
this  was  })robabl3"  the  third  of  the  great  events 
of  our  lives,  our  Baptism  and  First  Holy  Com- 
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munion  days  alone  having  j)recedence.  He  re- 
minded us  that  our  Blessed  Mother  is  the  i)er- 
fect  woman  and  that  her  daughters  should 
strive  alwaj^s  to  resemble  lier.  He  emphasized 
the  fact  that,  as  children  of  Mary,  we  are  sisters 
of  Jesus  and  should  act  accordingly.  Then, 
too,  the  only  One  in  whom  woman  can  find  com- 
fort is  the  Perfect  Man,  Jesus  Christ,  who 
awaits  her,  on  the  altar,  to  console  her  in  every 
trial.  He  concluded  by  saying  that,  if  God 
demanded  of  any  of  us  a  greater  love  than  that 
of  a  sister,  namely  that  of  a  spouse,  he  hoped 
we  would  Avillingly  answer  God's  call. 

Dec.  10th, — Reverend  Father  Janssen,  ac- 
companied by  Reverend  Father  Carlin,  paid  us 
a  visit  in  our  class  room  this  morning. 

Mary  Simons. 

*     *     * 

Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 

Oct.  29th.  —  Hallowe'en  Masquerade,  under 
tlie  auspices  of  the  Mission  Crusade.  The  first 
prize  for  costume  in  the  grand  march  was 
awarded  to  Miss  Proovy.  Refreshments  and 
dancing  completed  the  evening. 

A  very  interesting  event  it  was  for  the 
school  when  Mrs.  Flowers,  whose  home  is 
Stratford-on-Avon,  paid  a  visit  to  the  Convent. 
To  hear  of  Shakespeare's  birthplace  from  one 
Avho  dwells  there  made  more  real  the  great 
poet's  life  and  native  toAvn,  and  the  climax  of 
jMrs.  Flowers'  talk  Avas  a  cordial  invitation  to 
visit  her  in  Stratford-on-Avon. 

Nov.  9th, — Delightful  lecture  by  Wilson 
MacDonald,  ,the  well-known  Canadian  poet, 
who  gave  a  comprehensive  outline  of  the 
growth  and  development  of  Canadian  poetry, 
and  of  the  work  of  those  whose  names  have 
brought  glory  to  the  most  beautiful  of  all  arts : 
Heavy sege,  Mair,  Roberts,  Carmen,  Scott,  Mc- 
Tnnes,   Lampman,   Isabella   Crawford,   Pauline 


Johnson  and  Marjorie  Pickthall.  Mr.  Mac- 
Donald  closed  his  lecture  by  giving  several 
selections  of  his  own  composition. 

Musical  Evening. 

Dec.  11th, — A  musical  programme  of  rare 
loveliness  and  exceptional  merit  was  presented 
for  the  enjoyment  of  a  large  audience  at  Lor- 
etto Academy,  when  the  contributing  artists 
included  the  Schubert  Trio;  Miss  Georgiana 
Macpherson,  pianist;  Mrs.  Corbett  Whitton, 
contralto ;  ^liss  Margaret  Marks,  soprano,  and 
the  Loretto  Choral  Class.  The  programme, 
which  was  largelj^  a  Schubert  one,  opened  with 
two  numbers  —  Invocation  to  Our  Lady,  and 
Hark,  Hark  the  Lark— by  the  chorus,  under  the 
direction  of  Francis  Coombes.  Miss  Macpher- 
son followed,  performing  brilliantly  two  Schu- 
bert themes  —  Imi)romptu  in  B  flat  and  Im- 
l)romptu  in  E  flat.  "He  Avas  a  little  man,  but 
a  giant."  It  was  in  these  terms,  said  Miss  Mac- 
])herson,  in  the  charming,  informative  little 
talk  which  j^receded  her  ])laying,  that  one  of 
Schubert's  old  friends  had  described  the  great 
musician,  the  centenary  of  whose  death  was 
observed  this  year.  Physically,  she  said,  he 
had  been  small,  unimposing,  silent  and  shy. 
And  yet  he  was  great,  his  outstanding  qualities 
being  gentleness,  frankness  and  honesty.  He 
loved  his  friends  for  themselves  and  worked 
for  the  love  of  work.  All  these  qualities  flowed 
through  his  music,  the  only  outlet  of  this  retic- 
ent man,  and  his  deathless  music  lives  forever 
in  the  hearts  of  mankind.  Death,  hastened  by 
poverty  which  he  should  never  have  known, 
cut  short  his  career,  for  he  died  at  31. 

The  Schubert  Trio,  composed  of  three  gifted 
young  Hamilton  musicians — William  Andrew 
at  the  violin,  who  is  also  the  director;  Wilfred 
Crabtree  at  the  'cello,  and  Eric  Lewas  at  the 
piano— offered  several  numbers  of  exceptional 
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worth.  They  played  first  Schubert's  Scherzo 
and  Adagio  from  Octet  in  F,  later  Tschaikow- 
sky's  Andante  Cantabile,  and  finally  a  group  of 
three,  including  Schubert's  Serenade,  Cradle 
Song  and  Moment  Musical.  All  were  played 
with  a  genuineness  of  feeling  and  exquisite  ap- 
preciation which  were  outstanding. 

Miss  Margaret  Marks'  soprano  voice  was 
heard  to  advantage  in  two  numbers.  Dust  of 
Dreams  and  Come  to  the  Fair.  She  is  a  song- 
stress of  exceptional  ability,  possessing  a  singu- 
larly SAveet  voice. 

Mrs.  Corbett  Whitton's  songs  were  happily 
chosen  and  charmingly  interpreted,  among 
others  being  Schubert's  beautiful  Ave  Maria 
and  Song  of  the  Chimes. 

At  the  close  the  Hon.  George  Lynch-Stanton 
thanked  the  artists  on  behalf  of  the  audience 
for  the  charming  programme.  The  lack  of  ap- 
l)reciation  shown  to  Schubert  during  his  life- 
time was  a  sad  comment  on  the  enthusiastic 
honours  now  accorded  him  in  the  whole  world. 
The  audience  was  asked  to  sing  ''God  Save  the 
King"  as  a  prayer  that  our  excellent  King 
might  be  spared  to  us.  Any  one  of  us  with 
Irish  blood  in  our  veins  must  remember  that 
George  V.  healed  the  centuries-old  wound  be- 
tweel  Ireland  and  England.  That  the  audience 
responded  in  full  measure  and  sang  the  anthem 
with  a  deeper  and  more  earnest  reverence  than 
ever  before  was  evidenced  as  the  notes  rose  in 
sympathetic  harmony  from  hearts  filled  with 
loyalty  to  our  gracious  sovereigns,  King  George 
and  Queen  Mary. 

Helen  McCulloch. 

Nov.  3rd  and  4th, — Two  days'  retreat,  very 
inspiring  and  helpful,  conducted  by  Rev.  Father 
Collins,  C.SS.R.,  Avell-known  missionary  and 
retreat  master. 

Dee.  8th, — Twenty  girls  were  received  into 


the  Sodality  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary. 
Reverend  Father  Gleason  delivered  a  beautiful 
sermon  on  devotion  to  our  Lady. 

Dec.  11th, — At  our  meeting  of  the  Sodality 
an  interesting  and  instructive  talk  was  given 
by  Miss  Rose  Walsh,  who  formerly  resided  in 
Mexico.  The  affectionate  devotion  of  the  Mexi- 
cans to  the  Blessed  Virgin  was  made  evident 
to  us,  and  great  interest  was  added  by  showing 
us  the  Indian  costume  worn  by  children  in 
Mexico  on  feasts  of  Our  Lady.  At  pre- 
sent Mexico's  miraculous  picture  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  is  hidden  in  a  private  home 
to  save  it  from  seizure  by  the  hostile  govern- 
ment, but  the  people  still  frequent  the  Shrine 
in  great  numbers  to  pray  for  the  return  of 
religious  liberty. 

Margaret  Grace. 
*     *     * 

Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 

Oct.  13th, — The  first  regular  meeting  of  St, 
Cecilia's  Club  was  held  to-day,  the  purpose  of 
the  meeting  being  the  election  of  officers  for 
the  year.  Miss  Helen  Lavelle,  former  presi- 
dent, presided.  The  following  Avere  elected: 
President,  Miss  Mary  Tillmann ;  Vice-President, 
Miss  Marie  Writt;  Secretary,  Miss  Callista 
Ileinbuch;  Treasurer,  Miss  lona  Seigner;  Press 
Correspondent,  Miss  Ilene  Seigner. 

October  26th, — The  Seniors  attended  a  re- 
cital given  by  Leslie  Hodgson,  famous  Can- 
adian pianist,  assisted  by  John  Deacon,  tenor. 
We  enjoyed  it  very  much  and  we  hope  to  hear 
these  artists  again. 

Oct.  30th, — Class  hours  seemed  unusually 
long  to-day,  and  it  Avas  Avith  joy  Ave  Avelcomed 
the  four  o'clock  bell.  From  then  till  7.30  Ave 
made  elaborate  preparations  for  the  HalloAve'en 
festival — a  Masquerade — Avhich  Avas  gi\^en  in 
our  hall  by  the  Young  Ladies'  Sodality,  and  to 
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wliich  we  were  invited.  We  are  grateful  to 
them  for  a  most  pleasant  evening. 

Nov.  5th, — It  was  our  privilege  to  hear  the 
''Grand  Concert"  by  the  Medallists  of  the  Con- 
adian  National  Exhibition.  The  rendering  of 
tlie  various  numbers  was  an  inspiration  to  us. 

Nov.  17th, — Woeful  sounds  are  being  heard 
to-day.  The  sad  news  of  the  new  appointment 
of  Reverend  Father  Macke.sy  and  Reverend 
Father  Jordan  have  just  reached  us.  We  are 
unanimous  in  declaring  that  we  "shall  never 
feel  the  same  again." 

Nov.  21st, — Initiation  of  the  new  members 
of  St.  Cecilia's  Club.  We  shall  not  divulge  the 
secrets  of  the  process,  lest  some  aspiring  mem- 
bers be  intimidated  next  year. 

Nov.  23rd,  —  Reverend  Father  Jordan 
made  his  farewell  speech  at  Religious 
Knowledge  Instruction  this  morning.  His 
classes  have  been  enjoyed  very  much. 
We  wish  him  success  in  his  new  parish. 
We   are  very  sorry  to   lose   him. 

Nov.  24th — The  members  of  St.  Cecilia's 
Club  held  their  annual  banquet  in  the  Assembly' 
Hall  to-night.  The  room  was  prettily  decor- 
ated in  the  club  colours,  red,  white  and  green. 
Streamers  graced  the  long  tables,  and  dainty 
red  and  white  place  cards,  and  favours  of  Lor- 
etto  banners  supplied  the  necessary  colour. 
Beautiful  bouquets  of  chrysanthemums  and  tall 
white  candles  in  red  and  green  holders  added 
an  effective  touch. 

Miss  lona  Seigner  acted  as  toast  mistress. 
The  following  toasts  were  proposed  and  re- 
sponded to  by  the  members :  Our  Rulers,  ''Spir- 
itual and  Temporal,"  by  Miss  Mary  McLaugh- 
lin; St.  Cecilia,  by  Miss  Paula  Tillmann ;  Song, 
Our  Patronesses,  "Loretto,"  Stratford,  in  her 
Jubileee  Year,  Miss  Marie  Writt;  Ave  Maria, 
Miss  Maxine"  Stewart;  "Schubert,"  Miss  Mary 


O'Sullivan;  Song,  "Hark,  Hark  thof  Lark"; 
"Our  Fellow  Students,"  Miss  Alexine  Du- 
Charme,  Miss  Ruth  Allen;  "Our  New  Mem- 
bers," Miss  Ilene  Seigner,  Miss  Callista  Hcin- 
buch;  "Our  Guests,"  Miss  Frances  Kappelle. 

Nov.  27th, — A  debate,  "Resolved  that  mov- 
ing pictures  of  the  present  day  are  detrimental 
to  children."  The  affirmative  speakers  were 
]\Iiss  Kathleen  Mcllroy  and  Miss  Jean  Cole, 
while  the  negative  was  abl}'  sustained  by  Miss 
j\Iaxine  Stewart  and  Miss  Helen  Cloney.  The 
decision  was  in  favour  of  the  affirmative. 

Nov.  27th, — A  debate,  "Resolved  that  mov- 
ing }uctures  of  the  present  day  are  detrimental 
to  children."  The  affirmative  speakers  were 
Miss  Kathleen  Mcllroy  and  Miss  Jean  Cole, 
while  the  negative  view  was  ably  sustained  by 
Miss  Maxine  Stewart  and  Miss  Helen  Cloney. 
The  decision  was  in  favour  of  the  affirmative. 

Mary  Tillmann. 

*     *     * 

St.  Bride's  School,  Chicago. 

Our  Homecoming. 

St.  Bride's  Hall  was  a  scene  of  much  gayety 
and  happiness  last  Tuesday  evening  when  the 
loyal  graduates  of  earlier  days  gathered  to 
meet  once  more  their  classmates  from  far  and 
near.  When  the  roll  Avas  called  by  our  capable 
chairman,  Mr.  Robert  Byrne,  class  '15,  repre- 
sentatives of  every  class  stepped  forward  to 
receive   greetings  and  congratulations. 

The  hall  was  beautifully  decorated  in  the 
school  colours,  blue  and  white.  A  splendid  or- 
chestra furnished  delightful  music  for  three 
fleeting  hours,  and  though  the  night  was  cold 
and  dreary,  within  dear  old  St.  Bride's  the 
home-comers  were  warm  and  cheerful. 

The  Homecoming  was  complete  when  our 
beloved  Pastor,  Reverend  Father  Lynch,  greet- 
ed us  in  his  usual  happy  way  with  those  ever 
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encouraging"  words  that  mean  so  much  to  the 
heart  of  every  St.  Bride's  boy  and  girl.  An- 
other joy  of  the  evening  was  the  hearty  wel- 
come accorded  our  former  Assistant,  Reverend 
P^ather  Leyhane,  and  our  Alumnus,  Reverend 
Father  Martin  McNamara,  while  our  latest 
Ecclesiastical  graduate.  Reverend  Father 
Charles  Draper,  though  unable  to  be  present, 
assured  us  by  telegram  that  he  was  with  us  in 
spirit.  Reverend  Father  Cameron  and  Rever- 
end Father  Hoffman  also  shared  in  the  friendly 
greetings  of  old  and  new  acquaintances. 

Kathryn  Bonfield. 

St.  Joseph's  School,  Saskatoon,  Sask. 

At  last  the  new  school  is  a  reality!  In  Sep- 
tember the  senior  pupils  from  St.  Joseph's  were 
transferred  to  St.  Mary's — as  we  thought,  for  a 
month ;  but  our  period  of  exile  lengthened  into 
three  months.  We  were  very  happy  at  St. 
Mary's  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  we  had  to  rise 
early,  take  the  street  car,  and  carry  lunch  boxes. 

December  7th  was  moving  day.  The  morn- 
ing was  spent  in  packing  books,  etc.,  and  in  the 
afternoon  we  had  a  holiday.  The  ncAv  St. 
Joseph's  School  opened  on  December  10th,  witli 
our  own  Sisters  of  Loretto  in  charge ;  rather  a 
coincidence  that  the  opening  day  should  be  the 
feast  of  Our  Lady  of  Loretto.  In  the  absence 
of  our  pastor,  Reverend  Father  Kennedy, 
O.M.I.,who  was  called  East  owing  to  the  illness 
of  his  mother.  Reverend  Father  Sullivan, 
O.M.I.,  officiated  at  the  private  blessing  of  the 
school,  which  took  place  at  eleven  o'clock  in  the 
morning. 

The  school  is  an  eight-roomed  building  situ- 
ated at  the  corner  of  Ninth  Street  and  Broad- 
way. Five  rooms  are  being  used  and  there  is 
an  enrollment  of  215  pupils.  We  hope  to  send 
a  picture  of  our  school  for  the  next  issue  of  the 


"Rainbow."  The  new  St.  Joseph's  Church  is 
one  block  south  of  the  school.  It  is  built  of 
dark  red  brick  in  Romanesque  style.  It  will  be 
opened  in  January. 

Sadie  Lundy,  Grade  VIII, 
St.  Joseph's  School,  Saskatoon,  Sask. 


Loretto  Convent,  Sioux  Lookout,  Ont. 

We  are  i)roud  to  tell  that  Reverend  Father 
A[oreau  of  Sioux  Lookout  was  the  first  clergy- 
man to  visit  Gold  Pines,  a  new-found  gold 
region.  There  about  fifty  Catholic  miners 
eagerly  welcomed  him,  the  first  priest  they  had 
seen,  perhaps  for  years.  A  proof  of  their  ap- 
preciation is  that  they  secured  for  him  when 
returning,  an  air  trip  of  forty-five  minutes  over 
the  lakes  it  had  taken  him  eleven  hours  to  cross 
wlien  going. 

On  St.  Cecilia's  Day  we  had  a  musieale  in 
her  honour  in  the  Convent  parlor.  At  it  the 
certificates  were  presented  by  Reverend  Father 
Bellavance  to  the  sixteen  pupils  successful  in 
music  examinations  last  year. 


OUR  GLIMPSE  INTO  AN  INDIAN  SCHOOL. 

Are  there  any  Indians  alive  now?  We  do  not 
often  hear  of  them.  A  few  miles  from  Sioux 
Lookout,  nestled  in  the  primeval  wilderness,  is  a 
residential  Indian  school  typical  of  the  many  in 
our  northern  forests.  Can  you  imagine  a  well 
equipped,  modern  school  like  those  in  our  big 
cities,  dropped  into  the  bush  beside  a  pretty 
little  lake.  This  is  the  Mcintosh  Indian  School. 
Here  sixty  or  seventy  dusky  little  children 
of  the  forest  are  receiving  back,  in  part, 
what  was  taken  from  their  forefathers. 

Some  of  their  lessons  might  seem  strange  to 
you.  They  are  taught  how  to  use  chairs,  tables, 
spoons,  beds,  water  (in  connection  with  soap!) 
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and  how  to  walk  on  floors.  Great  as  is  the  out- 
ward transformation  that  takes  place  in  them, 
j'et  a  greater  Avonder  is  Avroiight  within.  For 
these  children,  of  the  Ojibway  tribe,  who  three 
years  ago  at  the  opening  of  the  school  were  all 
pagans,  are  now  all  good  Catholics.  The  con- 
trast between  old  and  new  customs  is  very  evi- 
dent on  Sunday  mornings  when  the  parents 
come  from  the  surrounding  woods,  bringing  the 
younger  children  and  the  babies  strapped  in 
cradles.  When  God  looks  down  on  His  child- 
ren all  over  the  world  He  must  look  very  lov- 
ingl}^  on  these  simple  children  of  the  forest, 
who  are  being  brought  to  know  and  Avorship 
Him. 

Verolla  Moran. 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  BETHLEHEM. 

It  Avas  Christmas  Eve.  The  Avhite  flakes 
Avere  falling  fast  and  everything  Avas  covered 
Avith  snoAv.     It  Avas  very  cold. 

In  a  certain  Avooden  house  in  the  slums  of 
this  great  city,  there  lived  five  children  Avith 
their  delicate  mother  and  father  Avho  could  not 
find  Avork.  They  Avere  devout  Catholics.  At 
this  particular  time  they  Avere  saying  the  Ros- 
ary. When  they  had  finished  the  prayers, 
Mrs.  CouAvay  said,  "I  am  sure  the  Christ-Child 
will  ansAver  our  prayers  to-night  or  to-morroAv." 
All  the  children  agreed  and  even  the  baby 
gurgled,  ''Ga-ga,"  as  if  to  say,  "Yes."  Then 
Jeaninne,  the  eldest,  said,  "I  AA^onder  Avhere 
'Chuckles'  is  to-night."  Just  as  Jeaninne  said 
this  "Chuckles"  or  Charles  came  in.  He  said, 
"Hello,  folks!"  Chuckles  had  a  humble  i)aper 
stand  in  one  end  of  the  slum  district  and  in  this 
Avay  he  made  a  small  amount  of  money.  Mr. 
f/OUAvay  could  not  find  Avork  anj^Avhere.       He 


had  tried  and  tried,  Avithout  success.  Hoav- 
ever,  his  greatest  faith  and  hope  lay  in  prayer. 

On  Christmas  morning  the  CouAvays  all 
AA'ent  to  Holy  Mass  and  Communion,  except  the 
baby.  After  Mass  they  Avent  to  the  Crib  to 
pray  to  the  Infant  Jesus.  While  they  Avere 
praying,  a  Avoman  entered  the  Church  and 
Avatched  them  intently.  She  kncAv  they  Avere 
praying  for  help  and  she  kncAv  Avhere  they 
liA'ed,  as  she  had  seen  them  before.  Then  she 
quietly  left  the  Church. 

When  the  ConAvays  reached  home  they  Avere 
surprised  to  find  a  basket  of  food,  a  small 
amount  of  money,  and  a  note  Avhich  told  Mr. 
CouAvay  Avhere  to  find  Avork.  There  Avas  a  card 
Avhicli  read,  "From  the  Catholic  Charities  of 
Chicago,  AA^ho  Avere  notified  by  a  friend." 

There  Avas  a  happy  Christmas  spent  for  the 
CouAva}'  household  and  all  rejoiced  as  they 
thanked  God. 

Even  if  there  had  been  no  basket  aAvaiting, 
the  CouAvays  Avould  have  had  a  happy  Christ- 
mas because  they  had  the  Spirit  of  Bethlehem. 
Beulah  Bartlett,  Eighth  Grade, 
St.  Bride's  School,  Chicago, 


THE  LITTLE  SAVIOUR. 

Jesus,  Jesus,  little  Saviour, 

In  Bethlehem  AA'hen  You  Avere  born, 
'TAvas  Mary's  arms  that  first  caressed  You 

On  that  first  glad  Christmas  morn. 

Jesus,  Jesus,  little  Saviour, 

Born  of  Mary,  humble,  true. 
We  Avill  ahvays  try  to  love  You, 

As  Your  saints  and  angels  do. 

Margaret  McLean,  Fourth  Class, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 
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Tlie  fir.st  meeting  in  the  new  Abbey  of  the 
Loretto  Alumnae  Association  was  held  on  Tues- 
day, Oct.  28th.  The  President,  Mrs.  D.  Rae 
MacKenzie  presided  and  presented  the  hand- 
some gift  of  the  Alumnae  of  furnishings  for 
the  library.  In  addition  to  the  donations  by 
the  Association,  special  gifts  have  been  con- 
tributed by  Mrs.  T.  P.  Phelan,  Mrs.  Hugh  T. 
Kelly',  Mrs.  A.  M.  Roesler,  Mrs.  James  W. 
Malion,  Mrs.  H.  T.  Roesler,  Mrs.  M.  L.  Patter- 
son Mrs.  Frank  McLaughlin,  Mrs.  T.  A.  Andi- 
son.  Miss  Mae  O'Callaghan  and  Mrs.  James  J. 
O'Neill; 

A  delightful  musical  programme  was  given 
by  Mr.  Ernest  Seitz.  Following  the  meeting 
tea  was  served,  with  Mrs.  T.  A.  Andison  as 
hostess.  Mrs.  T.  P.  Phelan  and  Mrs.  Hugh  T. 
Kelly  poured  tea,  assisted  by  Miss  Gertrude 
Sullivan,  Miss  Anne  Kelly,  Miss  Evelyn  Butler, 
Mrs.  V.  A.  MacDonough,  Mrs.  Harry  Scarlett 
and  members  of  the  executive. 


ALUMNAE    NOTES  ^^  Dec^^Mst  sister  M.  Petronilla  Kensell 
died  happily  in  Our  Lord,  at  Loretto  Convent, 

'-"""X.'i'oTB'^^v".  ^o\\°r "'°"  "-""»•       H-    1«^    --    characterised    by 

Patroness    MOTHER  GENERAL  puLCHERiA      Pi"ayer  and  by  thoughtful  kindness  for  others 

Hon.    President     MOTHER  M.   AGATHA.  '        „      i    i  i  •        i  i       *   i..    •       ..i. 

Honorary     Vice-President MRS.  HARRY  T.  ROESLER  ^^^<^l    "^1"   ^OSS    IS    deeply    felt    in    the    COmmumty. 

President      MRS.  D.  RAE  MACKENZIE  " 

First  Vice-President MISS  TERESA  LALOR 

Second    Vice-President     IVnsS    IRENE    FINN  *       *       * 

Treasurer    MRS.   F.   CLANCEY 

Recording   Secretary    MRS.    KENNETH   FITZPAT- 

p„  ^.      ,  ^^^^-  On    Saturday,    Nov.    10th,    in    St.    Mary's 

Corresponding   Secretary    MRS.  M.   LAMBURN  '  -^.^cixjo 

Convener  of  House  Committee.. MRS.    T.    ANDISON.  rhnrph     Sanlt    Stp     Mnri'p     M^oh      iha   TnovT.iQo.o 

Convener    of    Entertainment.  .  .MRS.    T     KILGOUR  «^nuicn,    C5dUlt   C5ie.    iViarie,    MICU.,    tne    mamagC 

Convener  of  Membership    MRS.    W.    BAYLEY.'  ^.^^■,        i  „  t.^-        t-ii-         r,  •         n  w  i. 

Convener  of  Press MRS.  JOHN  HARKINS.  took  place  01  Miss  Lillian  Beunie,  daughter  of 

Presidents  of  Loretto  Associations.  *^®  ^^^®  ^^-  Robert  Bennie  and  Mrs.  Bennie,  to 

Loretto  Abbey  College,  Toronto. Miss    Madeline    Smvth  ^^'-   J^mCS   GhySCls,    SOU   of   Mr.    and   MrS.   A,   J. 

Niagara    FaUs     Miss   Florence  Mullin.  '  ^i,  ^        n  j    tj        -j        tvc-    i  mi 

Hamilton,  Ont Mrs.  H.  c.  Sweeney.  Ghysels,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich.     The  ceremouv 

Stratford,     Ont Miss    Jane    Megan. 
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MRS.   JOSEPH  O'LEARY. 

(Marie    Campbell,    2T4) 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Marie  Campbell,  B.A., 
2T4,  daughter  of  Mrs.  T.  Campbell,  Hamilton, 
to  Mr.  Joseph  O'Leary,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  O'Leary,  Lindsay,  Ont.,  took  place  in  St. 
Patrick's  Cathedral,  Hamilton,  on  Nov.  10th. 
The  ceremony  Avas  performed  by  Very  Rev. 
Dean  Cassidy.  The  bride  is  a  former  pupil  of 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton  ,and  a  graduate 
of  Loretto  Abbey  College,  Toronto. 
#     *     * 

Congratulations  to  Dr.  P.  F.  Quinlan, 
Stratford,  who  has  been  re-elected  by  the  dis- 
trict physicians,  as  their  representative  on  the 
Ontario  Medical  Council. 


LORETTO  OFFERS  DEEPEST  SYMPATHY 
TO: 

Mother  M.  Victor  and  her  sister,  Miss  Mary 
Carroll,  on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs. 
Elizabeth  McEldery  Carroll,  Guelph;  also  to 
other  members  and  relatives  of  the  family. 


Mother  M.  Euphrosyne,  her  sisters  Miss  Mar- 
garet Ryan  and  Miss  Florence  Ryan,  and  the 
other  members  of  the  family,  on  the  death  of 
their  mother,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Bolger  Ryan, 
Hamilton. 

Mrs.  William  Patterson,  her  daughter,  Miss 
Marion  Patterson,  and  other  members  of  the 
family,  on  the  death  of  Mr.  Patterson. 

Mrs.  Coughlin,  Belleville,  on  the  death  of 
her  husband.  Dr.  Charles  Coughlin. 

Mother  Magdalena  and  other  members  of 
the  family  on  the  death  of  their  sister.  Miss 
Teresa  O'Connor,  sister  of  the  late  Archbishop 
O'Connor  of  Toronto. 

Mrs.  Michael  Edward  Hynes  and  family  on 
the  death  of  Mr.  Hynes. 

Mrs.  Charlie  Devlin  and  family  on  the  death 
of  Mr.  Devlin. 

Mrs.  M.  A.  Breen  and  Mr.  D.  G.  Kilgour, 
Eganville,  on  the  death  of  their  sister,  Mrs. 
Catherine  O'Sullivan,  Schreiber,  Ont. 

Reverend  Father  M.  Johnson  on  the  death 
of  his  mother. 

Rev.  Father  H.  N.  Robert,  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  X.  Robert  and  other  members  of  the  family 
on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Robert, 
Chatham. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Martin  Lacey,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Michael  Lacey  and  other  members  of  the  fam- 
ily on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  M. 
Lacey. 

Sister  M.  Hildegarde  and  Sister  M.  Inno- 
centia  of  the  Community  of  St.  Joseph,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Prance  and  Reverend  Father  G. 
Prance  and  other  relatives,  on  the  death  of 
Reverend  Father  T.  Cruise,  Port  Colborne,  bro- 
ther of  the  hite  Monsijiiior  violin  Cruise. 
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QIalile  of  Jts  |ljolmcss,  l^oye  ^hts  xL, 

m  response  to  ti|e   message   of  roiigratitlaltott 

on  i]ts  Oiolbeit  ^Iw^'i^cc 

anb  tlte  prayers  offered  for  l]un : 

TO  ALL  THE  MEMBERS  OF  THE  INSTITUTE  OF  THE 
BLESSED  VIRGIN  MARY  IN  AMERICA:   HOLY  FATHER 
APPRECIATIVE  OF  GREETINGS.   BESTOWS  APOSTOLIC 
BLESSING. 

(Signed)  CARDINAL  GASPARRI . 
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Earth's  noblest  thing— a  woman  perfected. 
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TORONTO,  APRIL,  1929 


No.  4 


By  REVEREND  JAMES  B.  DOLLARD,  Litt.D. 

Our  liomajje  and  our  love  <>-o  out  to  thee, 
Great  Pope  that  sitte.st  on  St.  Peter's  Throne, 
Where   the   Most   High   hath   placed   thee    all 

alone. 
Smiling-  to  hear  the  chants  of  Jubilee 
That  fill  the  earth  and  skies,  for  this  glad  year 
When   all  thy  ])eo])le   join  in  festive   cheer, 
Praying  thy  life  may  long  and  happy  be ! 
"VIVA  IL  PAPA  RE!"  Eternal  Rome 
Delirious  shouts,  and  myriad  bells  acclaim, 
"Their  thunder  rolling  from  the  Vaticon!" 
Lo !  'tis  the  Great  White  Shepherd  —  he  has 

come 
To  bless  the  Earth  in  gentle  Jesu's  Name — 
Glory  to  God,  and  Jubilee  to  man! 
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GOLDEN  JUBILEE  OF  OUR  HOLY  FATHER 
POPE  PIUS  THE  ELEVENTH 

By  REVEREND  JAMES  B.  DOLLARD.  Litt.D. 


This  year  is  the  Golden  Jubilee  Year  of  the 
Sacerdotal  Ordination  of  our  Holy  Father  the 
Pope.  On  December  20th  of  the  present  year 
the  Pope  will  have  been  a  priest  for  fifty  years! 
Fifty  years  is  a  long  life-time,  but  fifty  years 
spent  among  the  labours  and  toils  and  sacrifices 
of  the  ])riesthood — what  shall  we  say  of  that 
glorious  span?  What  glory  has  been  offered 
to  God  !  What  an  immensity  of  good  works 
has  been  accomplished !  Is  it  any  wonder  that 
the  Gatholic  people  all  over  the  world  rejoice 
Is  it  any  wonder  that  the  Church  has  decreed 
feasts  and  jubilations?  How  many  lofty  "Te 
Deums"  will  arise  to  Heaven  from  the  grand 
and  immemorial  cathedrals  of  Christendom ! 
And  our  illustrious  Holy  P^ather  is  worthy  of  it 
all.  His  has  been  a  life  of  constant  holy  zeal 
and  of  energetic  striving  in  the  vineyard  of 
the  Lord. 

This  is  the  Su|)reme  Pontiff  who  was  destin- 
ed by  God  to  put  an  end  to  the  sixty  years 
conflict  between  the  Vatican  and  the  Quirinal. 
When  the  articles  of  agreement  were  signed  a 
prayer  of  joy  and  thanksgiving  went  up  from 
all  the  Catholic  world.  The  unbelievable  had 
become  fact.  Two  powerful  minds,  that  of 
Pius  Xr,  and  that  of  I*remier  Mussolini,  acting 
together,  had  accomplished  what  seemed  to  be 
the  impossible. 

The  wondrous  event  took  hold  on  the  mjuds 
and  imaginations  of  mert,  so  much  so  that  many 
acute  observers  j)rediet  tliat  the  title  awarded 
to  the  illustrious  Hildebranxl  will  also  come  by 


l)opular  vote  to  the  present  Father  of  the  Faith- 
ful, and  he  will  go  down  the  centuries  on  His- 
tory's pages  as  "POPE  PIUS  THE  GREAT!" 
The  festivities  and  the  special  rites  of  the 
Jubilee  Year  were  formally  ushered  in  on  Fri- 
day, December  20th,  1928 ;  and  the  first  to  send 
glad  greetings  to  His  Holiness  were  the  people 
of  Milan,  of  which  city  he  was  Archbishop  at 
the  time  of  his  election  to  the  Papal  tiara.  At 
Christmas,  and  on  January  5th,  the  Sacred 
College  of  Cardinals  and  the  nobility  of  Rome 
offered  to  Pope  Pius  their  filial  homage  and 
their  loyal  love  and  duty,  on  his  Sacerdotal 
Jubilee.  All  during  the  year  the  sacred 
.festivities  will   be  continued. 

Rome  the  Eternal,  will  be  continually  en- 
fete  and  the  church  bells  will  ring  out  their 
glad  i)ealings,  announcing  the  countless  solemn 
votive  Masses  of  commemoration.  From  over 
the  entire  world  throngs  of  pilgrims,  and  dioce- 
san delegations,  will  crowd  on  to  Rome  to  offer 
their  congratulations  to  the  Vicar  of  Jesus 
Christ.  Truly  it  will  be  a  happy  year,  an  augury 
of  the  future  glories  and  triumi)hs  of  Holy 
Church. 

Happy  indeed,  to-day,  is  that  Church  which 
has  for  head  and  leader  a  man  with  the  great 
and  varied  qualities  and  talents  of  our  present 
Po])e.  He  is  a  great  Churchman,  for  nobody 
could  handle  as  well  as  he  has  done  the  vast 
and  difficult  (|uestions  of  ecclesiastical  policy 
and  ])rocedure  that  have  emerged  in  his  time. 
He  is  a  great  diplomat,  for  no  man  could  have 
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confronted  so  well  the.  diflfieult  political  crisis  of  his  nation  to  climb  the  difficult  sunynit  of 

that  developed  as  an  aftermath  of  the  World-  Monte  Rosa,  that  dread  bastion  of  the  Lombar- 

War.  dian  Alps. 

lie  is  a  jireat  scholar,  litterateur,    and    art  But,  above  all,  Ambrozio  Domiano  Achille 

critic,  as  his  work  in  the  Ambrosian  Library,  Ratti,  Poi)e  Pius  the  Eleventh,  now  gloriously 

the  ijombard   Institute,  and  in  the  Pinacoteca  reijjfuing-,  is  a  saintly  and  devoted  father  of  his 

of  Milan,  abundantly  proves.  people,  and  that  is  principally  why  they  rejoice 

In  his  younger  days  he  was  a  great  athlete  so  unfeignedly  in  this  hai)])y  year  of  his  Sacer- 

and  mountain-climber,  and  was  the  first  man  dotal   Golden   Jubilee. 


VIVA  IL  PAPA   RE! 


It  seems  fitting  that  our  Holy  Father,  Pope 
Pius  XI.  now  gloriously  reigning,  should  ac- 
complish in  the  year  of  his  Golden  Jubilee 
that  for  which  the  Catholic  world  has  been 
[jraying  for  nearly  sixty  years.  A  deed  worthy 
of  one  who  has  devoted  fifty  rich  years  to  his 
priesthood.  The  joy  of  the  Italian  people,  who 
are  ninety-five  per  cent  Catholic,  at  knowing 
that  the  long  conflict  between  the  Church  and 
State  has  ended,  is  profound. 

The  history  of  the  States  of  the  Church  is 
varied  and  interesting.  When  Constantine  the 
Great  moved  the  capital  from  Rome  to  Byzan- 
tium he  endowed  the  Po])e  with  ])roi)erty  in 
Rome.  Later  in  the  eighth  century  when  Rome 
was  threatened  by  the  Lombards,  Pepin,  the 
King  of  the  Franks,  interfered  and  presented 
the  disputed  territory  to  the  Pope  as  the  heir 
of  St.  Peter.  Charlemagne  in  781  added 
several  cities  to  the  previous  donations  and  con- 
firmed the  temporal  sovereignty  of  the  Popes. 
In  this  way  the  Po])e  Avas  given  the  freedom 
from  interference  which  is  necessary  for  the 
conduct  of  his  high  office. 

The  Treaty  of  Vienna  in  1815  put  the  States 
of  the  Church  under  the  protection  of  Austria. 
Gradually  they  began  to  share  the  odium  with 


which  she  was  regarded.  At  this  time  the 
spirit  of  nationalism  was  growing  apace  in 
Italy,  though  efforts  towards  unification  were 
in  vain  because  of  the  intervention  of  Austria. 
Then  in  1849  a  French  garrison  |)rotected  the 
sovereignty  of  the  Pope. 

Meanwhile  as  Garibaldi's  ))ower  increased, 
one  by  one  the  indejiendent  states  were  annex- 
ed to  Sardinia.  By  1861  all  Italy  with  the 
exception  of  Rome  and  Venetia  was  united,  and 
Victor  Emmanuel  was  proclaimed  King  on 
March  13th.  Venetia  was  added  in  1866.  When 
adversity  forced  the  French  to  evacuate  Rome, 
the  King  invaded  the  States  of  the  Church, 
and  after  a  successful  skirmish  with  the  papal 
troops  took  possession  of  the  city  of  Rome 
September  20th,  1870. 

Poi)e  Pius  IX  protested  against  the 
sacrilegious  usurpation  and  excommunicated 
all  the  participants.  He  refused  to  accept  the 
so-called  Law  of  Paj^al  Guarantees  and  with- 
drew to  the  Vatician. 

For  more  than  fifty  years  non-intercourse 
between  the  Vatican  and  Quiriual  jjarties  cnii- 
tinued.  The  ])eopl('  being  good  Italians  and 
devout  Catholics  found  their  loyalties  torn  by 
the  long  conflict.     With  Fascism  came  a  new 
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conceytion  of  Church  and  State,  which  was  the 
beginning  of  a  better  understanding  that 
culminated  in  the  signing  of  a  treaty  of  recon- 
ciliation on  PYbruary  11th,  1929. 

This  treaty  reaffirms  the  ])rincii)le  by  which 
the  Catholic  religion  is  the  only  state  religion 
in  Italy.  It  recognizes  the  full  ])roi)erty  and 
sovereign  jurisdiction  of  the  Vatican  as  at  pre- 
sent constituted.  The  clause  concerning  matri- 
mony which  is  particularly  interesting  says: 
''The  Italian  state  wishing  to  give  back  to 
matrimony  dignity  in  agreement  with  the 
('atholic  tradition  of  its  people,  recognizes  ma- 
trimonv  as  a  sacrament  regulated  l)v  canon  law 


in    its    relation     to     civil     law."     Finally     the 
Holy  See  is  granted  a  substantial  idemnity. 

There  are  criticisms,  some  that  the  Pope 
asked  too  little  and  others  that  he  asked  too 
much.  Pius  XT  himself  said  that  more  terri- 
tory was  not  accepted  because  he  wanted  to 
show  that  the  Po])e  was  not  moved  by  any 
terrestrial  cupidity  and  only  wished  that  which 
was  necessary  for  s])iritual  sovereignty.  lie 
further  exi)lains  that  the  ])resent  agreement 
assures  him  such  "real,  pro])er,  and  absolute 
sovereignity"  as  is  due  one  who  "for  divine 
mandate  cannot  be  the  subject  of  any  tem])oral 
l)0wer."  Helen  Kadigan,  8T0. 


CARDINAL  MERRY  DEL  VAL. 


The  Jubilee  of  his  Eminence  Cardinal  ^lerry 
Del  Val,  besides  being  an  occassion  of  rejoic- 
ing to  the  entire  Catholic  world,  has  a  si)ecial 
significance  for  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary,  whose  Cardinal  Protector  he  is. 

Before  his  elevation  to  the  Cardinalate,  His 
Eminence  w?is  sent  to  Canada  in  1897  as  Papal 
Nuncio,  by  Pope  Leo  XIII,  to  investigate  the 
Manitoba  school  question,  in  the  settling  of 
which  he  played  an  important  part.  In  1904 
he  was  raised  to  the  Cardinalate,  only  four 
years  after  he  had  been  consecrated  Bishop, 
and  while  he  was  still  a  comparatively  young 
man. 

During  a  brilliant  career.  His  Eminence  has 
taken  a  leading  part  in  Church  administration, 
being    prominent   in    nine    different    congrega- 


tions. He  was  Pai)al  Secretary  of  State  during 
the  reign  of  Po])e  Pius  X,  whose  personal  friend 
he  was,  and  later  Archpriest  of  St.  Peter's. 
He  has  also  acted  as  personal  representative 
of  the  Holy  Father  on  many  im;i)ortant  diplo- 
nuitic  missions. 

The  Cardinal's  outstanding  qualities  of 
mind  and  his  brilliant  achievements  have  led 
to  the  establishment  of  his  reputation  as  one 
of  the  greatest  intellects  in  the  Church  to-day. 
His  Eminence  has  also  gained  considerable 
fame  as  a  musician,  and  has  composed  some 
excellent  C-hurch  music.  In  1925  the  Episcopal 
Silver  Jubilee  of  His  Eminence  was  celebrated 
at  St.  Peter's,  to  be  followed  this  year  by  his 
Silver  Jubilee  as  a  Cardinal. 

Mary  Fitzpatrick,  3T0. 
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^tlurr  Slubtlpp  of  CUartitttal  Mtrvi^  Bti  Hal, 

By    MOTHER    M.    JEROME.    I.B.V.M. 


Hark !  Loretto's  paean  rising 

O'er  the  Western  Waters  blue, 
All  her  wealth  of  love  comprisinfr, 
Singeth  jubilee  for  you : 
Jubilate  Deo. 
All  your  virtues  recognizing 
Singeth  praise  to  God  for  you : 
Jubilate  Deo. 


Praise  for  years  of  service  given 

'Neath  the  shade  of  Peter's  Dome, 
Years  of  peace  and  years  war-riven 
In  all  Christians'  earthl.y  home : 
Jubilate  Deo. 
Long  life  unto  you  be  given 
Cardinal  and  Priest  of  Rome  : 
Jubilate  Deo. 
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%\\t  Religious  of  tl]e  (3Iitstttitte  of  \\\t  ^lesseh  Pirgtn  ^ary 

in  JVmerica,  anb  tljeir  piipils,   offer  to 

J^ie  drace  \\[t  ^rcl|bt0l|op  i\[t\x  ferlient  pragers  anb 

filial  affection  in  tl]i0 

(iolhen  Inbilee  gear  of  fjis  orbination  to  tl|e  ^olg  ^riestl]oob 
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THE  GOLDEN  JUBILEE  OF  HIS  GRACE 
ARCHBISHOP  McNEIL 


By  a  happy  coincidence  the  Golden  Jubilee 
of  His  Grace  Most  Keverend  Neil  McNeil,  D.D., 
Ai-clibishop  of  Toronto,  occurs  in  the  same 
year  as  that  of  Onr  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pins 
XI.  Fifty  years  ago,  Avhen  Toronto  was  far 
from,  being  the  prosperous  city  it  is  to-day, 
two  young  men  destined  by  God  to  rejoice  the 
hearts  of  its  citizens  to-day,  were  raised  to  tlie 
great  dignity  of  the  priesthood,  one  of  whom 
now  sits  in  the  Chair  of  St.  Peter,  and  the 
other  is  our  own  beloved  Archbishop.  While 
His  Grace  intensely  dislikes  the  limelight  and 
scrn]Hilously  avoids  all  in  the  life  of  a.  great 
prelate  that  might  serve  as  occasion  for  demon- 
strations in  his  honour,  he  cannot  prevent  his 
peo])le  from  expressing  the  love  and  reverence 
in  which  they  hold  him,  nor  can  he  silence  the 
sincei'e  esteem  and  admiration  for  him  so  often 
voiced  by  his  non-Catholic  fellow  countrymen. 

Archbishop  McNeil  was  born  in  Hills- 
borough in  the  Diocese  of  Antigonish,  Nova 
Scotia.  He  studied  in  Antigonish  and  after- 
wards at  the  Propaganda  College,  Rome.  He 
was  ordained  in  1879.  Returning  to  (Vunida 
he  was  first  professor  and  afterwards  President 
of  St.  Francis  Xavier  College,  Antigonish, 
where  he  fonnded  the  journals  "Anrore"  in 
1881  and  the  "Casket"  in  1890.  In  1891  he 
Avas  appointed  titular  Bishop  of  Nicopolis  and 
Vicar  Apostolic  of  St.  George,  and  in  1905  he 
was  transferred  to  St.  George  de  Terra  Neuve. 
In  1910  he  became  Archbishop  of  Vancouver 
and  in  1912  was  again  transferred  to  Toronto. 

The  Archbisho])'s  activities  are  naturally 
directed  towards  three  great  subjects: 
Religion,  Education  and  Sociologv.     His  writ- 


ings are  many  and  inspiring  ;two  pamphlets, 
one  on  Chnrch  Unity  and  another  on  the  Mass 
))rovide  an  interestig  feature  of  our  Religious 
Knowledge  ('lass  annually  at  Loretto  Abbey 
College.  As  the  head  of  the  most  important 
archdiocese  of  Ontario  he  has  many  opportun- 
ities for  service  and  service-betterment  among 
the  large  flock  entrusted  to  his  pastoral  care, 
lie  has  worked  quietly  and  steadily,  taking 
what  really  were  tremendous  tasks  demanding 
extraordinary  effort,  merely  as  part  of  the 
day's  work. 

Since  his  coming  to  Toronto  numerous  new 
parishes  have  been  established,  and  religious 
communities  both  of  men  and  of  Avomen  have 
been  brought  into  the  diocese  to  preach,  to 
teach,  to  care  for  the  sick,  the  ])oor,  and  for 
little  children.  Communities  alreadj'  in  the 
diocese  have  prospered  and  expanded  under 
his  paternal  guidance.  Among  new  parishes, 
we  may  mention  out  of  many,  St.  Agnes'  and 
St.  Clement's  for  the  Italian  population,  in 
charge  of  the  Fathers  of  Mercy,  and  the  Nativ- 
ity Church  here  in  Toronto  and  a  church  in 
St.  Catherines  for  the  Ruthenians.  There  are 
none  of  his  children  nearer  to  the  Archbishop's 
heart  and  his  thoughts  than  those  new  Cana- 
dians Avho  have  come  from  far-away  lands  to 
this. 

The  courses  His  Grace  made  in  Philosophy 

ilu 

and  Theology  in  his  student  days  at  the 
Propaganda  were  the  mere  beginnings  of  his 
interest  in  the  social  and  religious  problems  of 
our  age.  and  in  the  practical  application  of 
p.cience  to  human  needs  and  aspirations.  He  is 
folloAving  in  the  footsteps  of  the  great  PontifT 


I 


190 


THE      RAINBOW 


Leo  Xlll,  whose  Encyclical  on  Capital  and 
Labour  laid  the  foundations  in  sound  Social 
P]eonomy.  The  Archbishop  wishes  to  correct 
the  economic  evils  of  the  day  by  an  appeal  to 
the  brotherhood  of  man ;  hence  his  patronage 
of  the  Big  Sister  Movement.  He  insists  on 
the  stewardship  of  earthly  goods,  not  on  abso- 
lute ownership.  If  men  Avould  think  in  terms 
of  Christian  stewardship  very  little  of  the 
economic  question  would  remain  unsolved. 

lieligion  must  be  accompanied  and  aided  by 
education,  which  education  is  primarily  the 
responsibility  of  the  parents  and  must  begin  in 
the  home.  Catholics  must  realize  the  impor- 
tance of  IJuiversities  and  High  Schools  in  the 
mouldin<>'  of   character   and   the   formation   of 


skilled  workers  and  come  to  a  fuller  under- 
standing of  the  work  that  is  being  done,  often 
under  great  difficulties,  by  our  Catholic 
Colleges  and  Schools.  We  need  Catholic  educa- 
tion for  we  need  educated  Catholics.  His  Grace 
quotes  the  foundation  of  the  famous  institu- 
tions of  learning  in  the  Middle  Ages  to  show 
how  this  was  one  of  the  great  acts  of  charity 
which  the  Church  exj)ected  from  her  sons. 

His  people  owe  Archbishop  McNeil  much 
that  cannot  be  repaid  even  with  gratitude  for 
the  happy  conditions  that  exist  to-day  in  the 
Archdiocese   of  Toronto. 

Muriel  Smith,  2T9, 

Loretto  Abbev  College. 


Sirring 


Valley  voices  calling,  calling  me  in  vain, 
Violets  on  the  forest  floor,  dewy  with  the  rain, 
Daffodils  in  meadows  at  a  mountain  base, 
Narcissis  by  the  seashore,    the    glory    of    th(! 

})lace — • 
I  hear  the  voices  pleading,  I  see  the  beauty 

there ; 
But  0,  I  know  of  some  place  that  is  far  more 

fair. 
To   see   a  prairie   wakening,   quickening   with 

spring, 
And  clouds  of  purple  crocus,  a-trerabling  on 

the  wing; 
To  feel  my  senses  aching  and  know  that  Youth 

is  mine — 
0  for  the  tang  of  a  prairie  wind — like  heady 

wine. 

Patsy  liaird, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


ailir  Itrar  of  (H^vM 

When  night  is  dark  and  tempests  a\  ild 

Rage  round  the  huddled  herd, 

He  still  doth  watch  and  shelter  them, 

The  servant  of  the  Word, 

The  Vicar  of  Christ. 

And  Avhen  in  peaceful  sunshine 
The  sheep  contended  lie, 
He  sends  u])  his  thanksgiving 
To  the  Shepherd  Good  on  high. 
The  Vicar  of  Christ. 

Helping  the   straying  weakling 
When  Life's  weary  ])ath  grows  stee]), 
Teaching  them  love  for  the  Shepherd 
Who  gave  His  life  for  His  sheep. 
The  Vicar  of  Christ. 

Noel  Finlan,  '30, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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jIluBingB 


^tgma  Nu 


Suiiimor  fields  and  a  drifting  ^ky ; 
Birds  in  the  ti-ees  a-singing; 
A  thought  of  you  that  soars  wondrous  high 
Beyond  their  i)ath  of  winging. 

Shadows  moving  across  the  jdains, 
Thrown  hy  a  restless  cloud; 
iSihnee,  soothing  as  summer  rains, 
AVhen  J  speak  your  name  aloud. 

iMountains  soaring  to  heaven  above; 
The  sea's  voice,  ceaseless  and  sure; 
Earth's  flowered  beauty,  as  your  love — , 
Constant  and  pure. 

]\largaret  1\1.  .Macintosh,  3TI. 


Sweet  sixteen  and  seventeen  ,their  noses  in  tlie 

air, — 
1  cannot  heli)  but  chuckle  as  1  meet  them  on 

the  stair — 
Glorious    mark    of    mystery    that    swells    their 

chests  with  pride. 
Magic  pin  of  gold  and  pearls!  "Please  Juniors 

step  aside." 
All  of  us  are  envious  to  wear  the  mystic  key. 
Nor  shall  we  deny  it,  they  show  more  corps  d' 

esprit. 
Undaunted,  we  shall  study  hard  to  gain  such 
high  degree. 

Roberta  Rankin,  P^orni  V, 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


5il|p  ^jpgrttb  of  ll|f  Olnjaa-StU 


When  Christ  was  raised  ui)on  the  Cross 

A  bird   (unnamed  as  yet) 
Fluttered  about  the  Body 

Of   our   Saviour,   bruised   and   wet. 


Resulting  from  the  sitrength  required 

To  pull  the  nail  away, 
The  bird  has  since  the  victim  been 

Of  crossed  bills,  to  this  day. 


Snatching  the  nail  in  our  Saviour's  feet 
It   pulled   with   its  strong  young  bill ; 

To  no  avail,  the  cruel  spike 
Was  there  the  Christ  to  kill. 


And   every   cross-bill's   glory   is 
Its  name ;  because  you  know, 

The  first  bird  of  their  species 
Helped  our  Saviour  bear  His  Avoe. 


'Elfreda  Wilson,  '29, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  Chicago. 
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A\ARY  WARD  (1585-1645). 

Foundress  of  the  institute  of  the  B.V.M. 

THE  SERVANT  OF  GOD.  MARY  WARD, 

whose    cause    for    Beatification    is    before    the    Sacred 

Congregation    of    Rites,    and    for    which    we    are    all 

earnestly  praying. 


THE      RAINBOW 


193 


20  EVEREND  M  0  T  II  E  K 
VX  TERESA  DEASE  came 
came  to  Toronto  from  Lor- 
etto  Abbey,  Ralhfarnham, 
Ireland.  When  Right  Rev. 
Bishop  Power  wislied  to  es- 
tablish the  first  Catholic  edu- 
cational institution  in  Toron- 
to it  was  to  Reverend  ]\Iother 
Ball,  of  Loretto  Abbey,  Rath- 
farnham,  Ireland,  that  he 
made  his  successful  a])[)eal. 
Reverend    Mother   Ball    had 


1820-1889 

Fou7}(1re.ss    in    Amei'ica    of    the 
Institute  of  the  Blessed  Viryin  Mary 


established  the  Institute  in 
Ireland  from  York,  England, 
where  it  flourished  under  the 
successors  of  its  illustrious 
Foundress,  Mary  Ward,  the 
17th  century  pioneer  foun- 
dress of  uncloistered  com- 
munities. The  local  appella- 
tion. "Loretto,"  which  pre- 
vails in  Ireland  and  in  Am- 
erica, has  for  its  origin  the 
patronal  name  of  this  Irish 
Convent. 


By  P.  J.  COLEMAN.  M.A. 


On  a  green  hill  in  Erin  far  away 

There  is  a  little  convent  that  I  know. 
With    gabled    walls    and    tower    and    chapel 
gray 

Gold  in  the  dawn  and  in  the  sunset  glow  ; 
A  little  house  of  consecrated  calm, 

A  refuge  from  the  world's  distractions  rude, 
Where  harsher  sound  than  litany  or  psalm 

May  not  beyond  its  hallowed  doors  intrude. 

A  little  convent  on  a  little  hill, 

Whose    sweet   bells    sing    of   Heaven    with 
silvery  peal 
AVhen  in  soft  twilight  all  the  land  is  still 

And  o'er  the  fields  empurpling  shadows  steal, 
Whose  chiming  music  brings  to  vales  afar 

Fair  visions  of  the  Angel  of  the  Lord. 
And  murmurs  'neath  the  moon  and  evening  star 

Of  Gabriel  and  Mary  and  the  Word. 


There  beggars  knock  and  Christ's  dear  poor 
are  fed. 

The  comfortless  assuaged  with  loving  art ; 
Thei-e  tender  hands  unwind  the  ravelled  thread 

Of  tangled  lives  and  soothe  the  broken  heart. 
There  little  children  shyly  come  and  go 

And  learn  the  wisdom  of  the  Lord  of  Love; 
There   gentle  feet  move   softly   to  and  fro 

In  paths  of  ])eace  that  lead  to  God  above. 

Ah,   little   convent   on  your   green   hill  set ! 

Long  years  have  gone  since  last  I  paced  your 
ground, 
But  in  my  heart  your  flowers  are  blooming  yet 

And  in  my  soul  your  bells  at  evening  sound ! 
And  oftentime,  though  long  long  leagues  away 

In  alien  lands  where  alien  roses  bloom, 
In  dreams  I  wander  back  and  kneel  and  pray 

Within  your  little   chapel's,  holy   gloom! 
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REV.    DANIEL   GUSHING 
C.S.B..  LL.D. 


THE  LATE  SIR  BERTRAM  WINDLE. 


Loretto    offers    deepest    synipatliy    to    the 
Kev.    Basilian   Fathers,    St.    :\IJc!ia(rs    Colleoc,  Sir    Bertram    C.    A.    Windle,  M.U.,  Ph.D., 

on  the  death  of  their  venerated  Reverend  Fa-  F.R.S.,    eminent    scholar    and    author,    whose 

ther  Daniel  Cushing,  C.S.B.,  LL.D.,  brother  of  death  has  deprived  not  only  St.  Michael's  Col- 

the  late  Mother  M.  Gertrude  Cnshinii,  LB.V.M.,  lege,  but  the  whole  C'atholic  Church,  of  a  noble 

and  Sister  M.  Peter  Cushing,  I.B.V.M.,  of  Lor-  chami)ion.      Our    dee])est    sympathies    are    ex- 

ctto  Abbey.    R.LP.    .  tended  to  Lady  Windle. 


Where  There's  A  Will  There's  A  Way 

It  was  Composition  time,  Irene's  worst  hour.   ,  essay  must  be  ready  to  hand  in  for  correction 

She  could  not  see  the  benefit  of  Com|)osition.  ,  in  a  week's  time. 

It  was  uninteresting  to   her,   and   she   always  of   eoui-se    h-ene    thought   the   teacher   was 

declared   she   felt   too   sleei)y   to   listen    to   the  ^ot  thinking  of  her  when  she  said  that  every 

lesson.    To-day  she  wfindcred  what  the  les^son  one  must  write  a  good  composition.    But  later 

would  be.  during  the   week   the  teacher  told   Irene   that 

When  Composition  time  arrived,  the  teacher  she  expected  her  comi)osition  to  be  one  of  the 

announced  that  it  was  time  to  begin  stories  for  best  and  that   it  would  be  worthy  to  nend  for 

the   next  issue   of  the   school   magazine.      She  i)ublication.    Moreover  she   also   told   her  that 

wished  everyone  to  try  and,  worst  of  all,  the  she  would  be  disappointed  if  she  did  not  try. 
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"Oh,"  thought  Irene,  "I  haven't  even  my 
topic  picked  out !  I  have  time ;  to-morrow  I 
will  })ick  it  out  for  sure.  But  when  to-morrow 
came,  since  it  was  not  Com})osition  day,  she 
completely  forgot  about  it  until  the  evening. 
Then  she  began  to  think  about  it,  but  every 
time  she  ])icked  out  a  topic  she  ended  in  saying, 
"Oh,  it's  not  interesting  or  attractive  enough." 
The  books  in  which  she  looked  for  a  composi- 
tion subject  gave  her  no  help. 

The  next  morning,  just  as  she  rose,  her 
first  thoughts  were:  "0  that  horrible  com])o- 
sition  !  1  |)ositively  can't  do  it;  yet  I  am  su])- 
posed  to  write  a  really  good  one."  The  day  for 
Irene  was  by  no  means  a  pleasant  one.  The 
thought  upi)ermost  in  her  mind  was  Composi- 
tion. Several  times  the  teacher  had  to  re- 
proach  Irene   for  her  inattention. 

It  was  the  evening  before  Composition  day 
and  still  it  was  not  done.  As' Irene  sat  down 
to  her  homework  she  said  to  herself,  "There's 
no  can't!  I  nuist  and  l  will."  She  thought 
and  thought,  but  in  vain.  She  had  a  headache. 
"You  had  better  go  to  bee!  early  and  get 
rested,"  suggested  her  mother.  "That  is  what 
I  think  r  had  better  do;  perhaps  I  can  make 
one  up  in  bed."    So  she  went  to  bed. 

She  thought,  but  nothing  Avould  present 
itself.  All  at  once  she  remembered  she  still 
had  four  decades  of  her  rosary  to  finish.  After 
that  when  she  was  just  falling  asleej),  she 
thought  of  her  last  year's  holiday  trij)  and 
immediately  decided  it  would  make  an  interest- 
ing comjiosition.  Then  and  there  she  planned 
all  the  material  for  her  composition — writing 
alone  remained  to  be  done. 

At  school,  when  the  compositions  were  read, 
the  teacher  asserted  that  Irene's  was  one  of 
the  best  and  would  be  one  of  the  ones  to  be 


THE  LATE  MARSHAL  FOCH. 

The  name  of  Marshal  Foch  will  always  call 
to  memory  the  famous  ])icture  of  his  vigil  be- 
fore the  Blessed  Sacrament  in  preparation  for 
the  decisive  battles  of  1918  Avhich  won  the 
Great  War.  It  was  the  personality  of  the  great 
leader,  like  that  of  the  heroes  of  the  days  of 
chivalry,  illumined  and  strengthened  by  the 
Orace  of  God  that  stirred  the  hearts  of  his  fol- 
lowers and  led  them  on  to  victory. 


sent.    And  Irene  was  convinced  for  life   that 
"Where  there  is  a  will  there  is  a  way." 

Anna  Wasylenka,  Grade  XII., 
Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask. 
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PARIS  AND  THE  SORBONNE 

A  Loretto  Student  to  the  Dean  of  Loretto  Abbey  College,  Toronto. 


Dear  ]\Iother  Margarita  : 

Since  you  are  no  stranger  to  the  yearly 
bewilderment  of  the  freshman  class,  you  will 
appreciate  my  state  of  mind  when  I  first  be- 
came acquainted  with  the  University  of  Paris. 
Neither  tlie  famous  ''Blue  Guide,"  nor 
Baedeker  himself,  can  disentagle  the  wanderer 
in  the  huge  maze  of  buildings,  Avhere  some 
twenty-five  tliousand  students  seek  wisdom 
and  instruction.  I  had  just  arrived  from  the 
l)caceful,  o])en-air  gaiety  of  the  Irish  seaside, 
and  the  l)edlam  of  students,  men  and  women, 
French  and  foreign,  European  and  Asiastic, 
all  besieging  the  same  offices  at  once,  made  life 
.so  strenuous  that  I  was  doubly  glad  to  turn 
to  the  little  ccirner  of  home  in  the  Canadian 
Lciaticn,  rue  Francois  Premier. 

During  a  delightful  "causerie"  at  the 
Canadian  Students'  residence  in  Paris,  the 
Comte  de  Chaffault  alluded  to  the  Canadian 
Minister,  Hon.  Phili])i)e  Roy,  as  "le  plus 
Pai-isien  des  Canadiens  et  le  plus  Canadien  des 
Parisiens."  It  is  not  the  first  time  that  Cana- 
dians have  been  reminded  of  Mr.  Roy's  extra- 
ordinary popularity  in  France,  and  much  of 
the  kindness  that  Canadian  students  are  con- 
stantly meeting  is  doubtless  won  for  them  by 
tlieir  genial  and  kindly  ]Minister.  Monsieur 
aiul  ]\Iadame  Roy  are  old  friends  of  the  Cana- 
dian students  in  Paris,  and  both  are  intensely 
interested  in  education,  esi)ecially  Canadian 
(■(lucation.  Puit  it  was  Madame  Roy  who  first 
saw  the  im^poi'tance  of  having  in  Paris  a  resi- 
dence for  Canadian  students.  Avho  used  all  her 
energy  and  all  her  influence  in  having  the  Mai- 
son  Candienne  built  in  the  grounds  of  the  new 


Cite  Universitaire,  and  who  continues  to  show 
a  most  practical  and  motherly  interest  in  the 
■students.  Like  Hart  House,  the  Maison 
Canadienne  is  strictly  for  men,  but  it  may  not 


THE   HONOURABLE   PHILIPPE   ROY. 

be  very  long  before  Canadian  women  studying 
in  Paris  will  have  some  similar  provision  made 
for  them.  Both  the  Minister  and  Madame  Roy 
attend  the  entertainments  and  public  lectures 
cf  the  Canadian  Students'  Club,  there  is  a 
special  welcome  for  students  in  their  hos])itable 
home  as  well  as  in  the  rooms  of  the  Legation, 
and  more  than  one  Canadian  has  heard  sur- 
prised and  envicus  comment    from    other    and 
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less    favoured    nationalities    whose    sons    and 
daughters  haunt  the  halls  of  the  Sorbonne. 

Students,  both  men  and  women,  were  well 
represented  in  the  throngs  that  filled  the 
Legation  offices  on  the  6th  of  October,  when  M. 
and  Mme.  Roy  gave  a  reception  in  honour  of 
the  Prime  Minister,  the  Hon.  Mr.  Mackenzie 
King.  Indeed,  all  Canadians  in  Paris  are  often 
envied  for  the  cordiality  and  the  friendliness 
which  they  invariably  find  at  the  offices  of  their 
Government,  and  the  reception  in  October,  bril- 
liant as  it  was,  had  the  delightful  atmosphere 
of  a  family  party.  Of  all  the  tributes  paid  M. 
and  Madame  Roy  last  October,  perhaps  the 
most  elo(pient  was  the  si)eech  of  M.  Gabriel 
Ilanotaux  at  a  dinner  in  honour  of  the  Prime 
Minister  and  the  Minister  for  Canada,  after  the 
brilliant    reception   in   the    Legation    offices : — 

"Vous  voila  venu,  M.  le  Premier  Ministre, 
sur  ces  memes  rives  de  la  Seine,  et  vous  fondez 
avec  une  solennite  qui  touche  le  Francais  an 
coeur,  la  Legation  Canadienne,  et  vouf>  la 
confiez  a  I'horame  eminent,  a  I'ami  cher,  et,  pour 
resumer  en  un  mot  toute  ma  ])ensee,  a  ce  veri- 
table diplomate  du  coeur  qu  'est  1  'Honorable 
Philippe  Roy." 

Premier  King,  just  returned  from  Geneva, 
was  accompanied  by  his  secretaries,  Mr.  Harry 
Baldwin,  whom  I  had  last  seen  at  Convocation 
in  our  own  Loretto,  and  Mr.  Victor  Lemire. 
The  reception,  as  well  as  being  in  honour  of 
the  Prime  Minister,  was  the  formal  opening 
both  of  the  new  Legation — no  longer  a  "Com- 
missariat"— and  of  the  new  and  very  handsome 
Legation  offices.  The  hall,  reception  rooms, 
reading  room  and  library  were  decorated  with 
masses  of  gladioli,  and  in  a  place  of  honour  one 
was  glad  to  see  the  portrait  of  the  late  Sir 
Wilfrid  Laurier.  Hundreds  of  guests,  among 
whom  were  the  first  citizens  of  France,  were 


glad  to  call  on  the  representatives  of  Canada, 
and  offer  a  friendly  word  of  congratulation 
and  good  wishes.  The  Prefect  of  the  Seine ; 
the  Minister  of  War,  M.  Painleve ;  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Municipal  Council  of  Paris,  repre- 
sented official  France.  There  were  also  Dr. 
Roux  of  the  Institut  Pasteur,  and  M.  Gabriel 
Hanotaux  of  the  Academic  Francaise.  The 
Apostolic  Nuncio,  His  Excellency  Msgr. 
Maglione,  and  Msgr.  Chaptal,  Auxiliary  Bishop 
of  Paris,  represented  the  Church.  The  latter 
is  the  special  Bishop  of  all  Catholic  foreigners 
in  Paris.  The  Embassies  were  well  repre- 
sented. Ambassadors  from  Belgium,  Brazil, 
England,  and  Japan,  Ministers  from  Denmark, 
Portugal,  Finland,  Panama,  Bolivia,  Cuba, 
Urugay,  Costa  Rica,  Afghanistan,  Haiti,  Serbia, 
— Consuls  from  Holland  and  from  the  LTnited 
States,  the  Polish  Charge  d 'Affaires,  members 
of  the  French  Academy,  military  attaches, 
professors  from  the  University,  all  brought  a 
])leasant  tribute  to  Canada  and  to  her  i\Iin- 
isters.  Prince  Aga  Khan  and  the  Maharadja 
Kapurthala  represented  the  Near  and  the  Far 
East.  Among  the  prominent  Canadians  present 
Avere  Senator  Dandurand,  the  Hon.  P.  C. 
Larkin,  High  Commissioner  in  London,  the 
Hon.  Rodolphe  Lemieux,  Speaker  of  the  House 
of  Commons,  the  Hon.  Henri  Beland,  M.  Firmin 
Roz,  Director  of  the  Maison  Canadienne  and 
Professor  at  the  Institut  Catholique,  and 
Madame  Firmin  Roz,  two  great  Canadian 
singers,  Madame  Donalda  and  Madame  Eva 
Gauthier,  whose  lovely  voice  is  well  known  on 
both  sides  of  the  Atlantic,  M.  Dupuy,  of  the 
Legation  Staff  and  Madame  Dupuy,  Lt.-Col. 
Barre,  the  Trade  Commissioner,  and  the  Hon. 
Charles  Dunning,  Minister  of  Trade  and  Com- 
merce. Another  guest  was  Mr.  William 
Ingram,    a    graduate    of    the    University    of 
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Toronto,  who  has  recently  been  elected  to  the 
Presidency  of  the  Anglo-American  Press  Club. 

The  Director  of  the  Maison  Canadienne,  M. 
Firmin  Roz,  has  succeeded  in  making  the  home 
of  the  Canadian  students  not  only  one  of  the 
first  in  the  Cite  Universitaire,  but  one  of  the 
host.  Among  the  distinguished  speakers  he 
has  brought  to  the  monthly  lectures  of  the 
Students'  Club  are  the  Hon.  Rudolphe 
Lemieux,  Speaker  of  the  Canadian  House  of 
Commons,  M.  Henry  Bordeaux  of  the  French 
Academy,  and  M.  le  Comte  de  Chaff ault.  Mr. 
Lemieux  had  just  completed  his  course  of 
public  lectures  at  the  Sorbonne,  Avhere,  in  the 
hall  sacred  to  the  defending  of  theses,  the  great 
men  of  the  seventeenth  century  could  look 
down  fro.m  their  ])ainted  panels  and  hear  a 
son  of  their  own  race  unfold  the  history  of  the 
New  France  lost  in  the  eighteenth  century. 

The  greater  part  of  the  present  Sorbonne  is 
quite  modern,  dating  only  from  the  latter  half 
of  the  nineteenth  century,  but  the  original 
foundation  of  Cardinal  Richelieu,  the  chapel 
and  the  clock  tower,  make  an  imposing  mass 
seen  either  from  the  Place  de  la  Sorbonne,  or 
from  the  inner  courtyard,  while  in  the  court- 
yard itself  the  site  of  the  old  University  of 
Paris  is  marked  in  white  lines  on  the  paving 
stones.  The  size  and  complexity  of  the  build- 
ings are  overwhelming  at  first.  Even  so,  the 
staff  and  the  students  are  cramped  for  room. 
Scores  of  students  are  obliged  to  stand  through- 
out lectures ;  only  the  first  comers  can  get  seats 
in  the  Library,  the  others  stand,  or  sit  on  the 
floor.  In  the  Faculties  of  Science  and  Medicine 
the  overcrowding  recalls  to  mind  the  students 
of  the  Middle  Ages  who  brought  their  bundles 
of  straw  to  sit  in  the  street  before  the  Pro- 
fessor's house,  while  that  gentleman  lectured 
in  comfort  from  the  window.     Stra\v  was  the 


mediaeval  system  of  central  heating,  and  it 
must  have  been  an  edifying  sight  to  see  the 
court  up  to  their  knees  in  it  at  Notre  Dame  or 
the  Sainte  Chapelle,  Avhile  the  splendid  robes 
trailed  above. 

Students  in  the  Middle  Ages  must  have  had 
rather  a  bad  name.  For  centuries  the  Canons 
of  Notre  Dame  would  not  permit  a  bridge  to  be 
built  between  the  He  de  la  Cite  and  the  He  St. 
Louis,  as  the  students  had  a  habit  of  spending 
their  evenings  in  the  latter  island,  and  Avould 
gladly  have  used  a  bridge  as  a  short  cut  to  their 
lodgings  in  the  Latin  Quarter,  So  the  merry- 
makers had  to  take  the  long  road  around  Notre 
Dame,  and  the  Canons  slept  undisturbed.  An- 
other academic  tradition  is  connected  with  the 
(,'Our  de  Mai  before  the  Palais  de  Justice. 
Hither  came  the  students  on  May  Day,  and  the 
first  to  vault  over  the  wall  into  the  courtyard 
had  the  privilege  of  asking  a  favour  of  the 
Queen, — usually  one  day's  holiday  at  least.  It 
was  in  this  same  Cour  de  Mai  that  the  death 
carts  set  out  for  the  guillotine  in  the  Place  de 
la  Revolution.  The  Palais  de  Justice  was  the 
royal  palace  from  the  days  of  St.  Louis,  and  its 
massive  foundations,  as  well  as  the  heavenly 
grace  and  delicacy  of  the  Sainte  Chapelle  in 
the  inner  courtyard,  are  a  splendid  heritage 
from  the  Middle  Ages  that  France,  until  re- 
cently, misunderstood  and  neglected. 

Today  the  Sorbonne  is  doing  its  utmost  to 
redeem  the  mistakes  and  correct  the  miscon- 
ceptions concerning  the  Middle  Ages.  In 
Philosophy,  History,  Literature  and  Art  the 
Mediaeval  period  is  receiving  its  full  share  of 
attention.  The  University  is  fortunate  in  its 
site,  in  a  quarter  of  Paris  full  of  pre-Renais- 
sance  monuments  and  traditions.  That  the 
students  are  sensitive  to  this  atmosphere  was 
shown  this  winter,  when  a  decree  Avas  issued 
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changing  the  name  of  tlic  Qiui)  St.  IMichol  to 
Quai  Viviani.  The  students  pi-i.estcd,  rebelled, 
aiid  tinaily  took  the  law  into  then  own  hands, 
tore  down  the  new  signs,  cuul  threw  them  into 
the  Seine,  with  Ihe  resnlt  that  officialdom  sur- 
rendered, and  the  Jiame  of  Viviani  will  be  im- 
mortalized at  some  distance  from  the  Latin 
Quarter. 

I  was  very  much  interested,  while  in  Ire- 
land, in  hearing  from  a  delegate  an  account  of 
the  Pax  llomana  Congress,  held  in  Cambridge 
last  August.  Fax  Romana  is  the  International 
Federation  of  Catholic  Stndents'  Societies,  with 
headquarters  in  Switzerland,  and  I  have  been 
wondering  whether  Loretto  v>'ill  not  choose  to 
be  represented  at  the  next  Congress.  The  very 
fact  of  meeting  Catholic  university  students 
of  every  race  and  tongue  v\'Ould  be  a  wonderful 
inspiration  and  no  doubt  a  most  profitable 
experience. 

And  last  but  bv  no  means  least  there  is  for 


the  Loretto  student  in  Paris  another  and  more 
intimate  little  corner  of  home — the  Loretto 
House  of  Studies  at  Auteuil,  which  1  wish  all 
past  and  present  students  of  Loretto  at  the 
University  of  Toronto  could  have  the  delight 
of  knowing.  It  w^as  the  first  time  I  found  my- 
self in  a  non-American  house  of  the  Institute, 
and  it  is  impossible  to  describe  the  pleasure  I 
felt  in  finding  the  very,  atmosphere  of  Loretto 
and  i\Liry  Ward,  the  sense  of  home  and  of 
familiar  things.  The  nuns  are  kind  and  perfect 
hostesses.  May.  you  all  come  and  see  for  your- 
selves. 

This  letter  should  have  arrived  to  wish  a 
Merry  Christmas  to  you  all,  but  it  has  kept  on 
growing',  and  now  it  is  almost  time  to  include 
best  wishes  for  the  lovely  Easter  time,  which 
we  do,  to  you  and  all  our  friends  at  L.A.C. 

Yours  affectionately, 

Catherine  Cronni. 


VIOLET. 


MAY. 


By  LOLA  BEERS  MYSEN. 

Nothing  are  you 

Against  the  largeness  of  a  tree; 

The  miracle 

Is  that  so  small  a  thing  and  wee. 

Petals  unfurled, 

Whose  strength  to  me  eonld  not  seem  less. 

Holds  such  a  world 

Of  blue  exquisite  loveliness. 


Lovely  Ma}'  is  come  again: 
Violets  scattered  o'er  the  plain; 

]T\^ncinth  and  daffodil. 

Crocus  blooming  on  the  hill ; 

Soft  spring  winds  and  \\'hii)poorwlll. 

AVe  have  not  sighed  for  her  in  vain, 
Lo'V'ely  May  is  come  again. 

Colletta  P>arry, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara   Falls,  Out. 


THE      RAINBOW 


201 


LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE  ALUMNAE 


"FROM  SEA  TO  SEA" 


In  the  foUowiiio-  list  we  have  contiiuni  our- 
xelves  exelusivel.y  to  ])ost-<i'radiiate  activities 
and  have  ))nr|)osely  avoided  all  eoTiinient  and 
eom])liment,  as  if  we  began  to  repeat  all  the 
])leasant  thin<>s  that  have  been  said  abont 
L.A.C.  <>i'adnates,  by  business  associf^tes,  school 
ins])ectors,  etc.,  not  to  mention  friends,  the  list 
would  be  interminable.  As  a  list  of  L.A.C. 
<>Taduates  it  is  incomplete  as  it  does  not  include 
a  number  of  our  nuns  who  have  followed 
courses  and  graduated  from  L.A.C. 

1 .  Helen  Andary,  '27 — 800  Armoury  Place, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  ]\Iich.  Teaching  at 
INIackinaw  Island. 

2.  Camille  Jilanchard,  '25 — 9  Kidout  Street, 
Lindsay,  Out.  Teaching  in  High  School 
at  Embrun,  Out. 

3.  ]Mary  Burcher,  '27 — 70  Hook  Avenue, 
Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto. 

4.  Lucy  Booth,  '25—142  Barton  Avenue,  To- 
ronto. Teaching  in  High  School  at  Port 
Credit,  Out. 

5.  Josephine  Brophy,  '27 — 10707  Lee  Ave., 
Cleveland,  Ohio.     Business  in  Cleveland. 

6.  Mary  Burdett,  ex  '26 — entered  Monastery 
of  the  Precious  Blood,  Toronto,  Sept. 
1928. 

7.  :\Iary  Cain,  ex  '.27—84  Grace  St.,  Toronto. 
Jjusiness  in  Toronto. 

8.  Marie  Campbell,  '24  —  (]Mrs.  Josej^h 
O'Leary)— 2893  Queen  St.  E.,  Ai)t.  f),  To- 
ronto. 

9.  Clara  (^arroll,  '28— .Ifi  Spencer  Avenue, 
Toronto. 


10.  Mona  Clark,  '15 — 94  Broadway  Avenue, 
Toronto.  As  the  editor  of  "Gossi]),"  has 
won  the  confidence  of  the  leading  business 
firms  of  the  city.  Spent  a  summer  abroad. 

n.  Madeleine  Coffee,  '25  (Mrs.  Burr  Price) 
—9  East  96th  St.,  Apt.  7c,  New  York  City. 
Tlie  first  and  present  President  of  the 
Loretto  Club  of  New  York  City,  which 
she  did  much  to  organize.  Has  one 
daughter.  > 

12.  Geraldine  Cot¥ee,  '24—30  Robina  Avenue, 
Toronto.  The  youngest  student  to  gradu- 
ate from  L.A.C.     Business  in  Toronto. 

18.  Kathleen  Costello,  '20 — 487  Palmerston 
Blvd.,  Toronto.  Secretary  and  Assistant 
Editor  of  the  "Catholic  Educational  Re- 
view," Washington,  D.C.  (Washington 
address,  1326  Quincy  St.,  N.B.) 

14.  Helen  Coughlin,  '27 — 77  Delaware  Ave., 
Toronto.  Attending  Ontario  College  of 
Education. 

15.  Teresa  Coughlin,  '15 — Died  Aug  16th, 
1920.     R.I.P. 

16.  Claire  ('oughlin,  '22 — 77  Delaware  Ave., 
Toronto.  Teaching  in  (^ollegiate  Insti- 
tute, Windsor,  Ont. 

17.  Catherine  Cronin,  '27 — C/o  Canadian  Le- 
gation, 1  rue  Francois  ler,  Paris  VIII, 
Prance.  The  winner  of  an  Ontario  Gov- 
ernment Scholarship  for  two  years  at  the 
University  of  Paris,  is  studying  at  tlie 
Sorbonne. 

18.  Dorothea  Cronin,  '20—134  Harrison  St., 
Toronto.     Had    a    narrow    escape    in    tlie 
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njreat  fire  in  Ilaileybiiry,  Out.,  where  she 
was  teaching  at  the  time ;  abroad  in  1926 ; 
teachinff  in  the  Colle<»'iate  Institute,  Col- 
lingrwood,  Ont. 

19.  Mary  Carroll.  '26—105  Tisdale  Street, 
Hamilton,  Ont.     Business  in  Hamilton. 

20.  Rose  Culliton,  ex  '26—103  Deloraine  Ave., 
Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto. 

,  21.  Olive  Devereux,  ex  '28—105  Military  Rd., 
St.  Johns,  Newfoundland.  Business  in 
New  York,  where  her  address  is  56  West 
70th  Street. 

22.  Callista  Doyle,  '26— Dundas,  Ont.  Secre- 
tary to  head  of  Business  ('ollege,  Hamil- 
ton, Ont. 

23.  Madeline  Daley,  '21—110  Spencer  Ave., 
Toronto.  Teaching  in  High  School  in 
Welland,  Ont. 

24.  Florence  Daley,  '19 — (Mrs.  John  Harkins) 
— 13  McMaster  Avenue,  Toronto.  Called 
to  the  Bar  in  1923  and  ])ractised  law  until 
her  marriage.  Besides  being  an  execu- 
tive member  of  the  L.A.C.  Alumnae,  is 
Convener  of  Press  for  the  Loretto  Abbey 
Alumnae  Association  and  a  valued  aid  to 
the  staff  of  ''The  Rainbow." 

25.  Edna  Dawson.  '23—46  Playter  C^rescent, 
Toronto.     Called  to  the  Bar  in  1925. 

26.  Mary  Dwyer,  '26 — 385  Ingersoll  Avenue, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  Teaching  at  Loretto 
Abbey  College  School,  Toronto. 

27.  George  Ann  Dell,  '26—92  Delaware  Ave., 
Hamiltoh,  Ont.  Active  executive  mem- 
ber of  L.A.C.  in  Hamilton.  Business  in 
Hamilton. 

28.  Mertis  Donnelly,  '19  —  Pinkerton,  Ont. 
Teaching  in  Collegiate  Institute  in  Barrie. 
Will  ])robably  be  our  pioneer  in  the  Ex- 
change Teacher  Movement,  going  per- 
haps even  to  Australia. 

29.  Mary  Downey,  '17— Corry,  Pennsylvania. 
Teaching  in  High  School  in  Oleon,  N.Y, 

30.  Sheila  Doyle,  '22  —  73  Huntley  Street, 
Toronto.  Teaching  in  St.  Joseph's  High 
School,  Toronto. 

31.  Eugenie  Ducharme,  ex  '23—23  Elm  St., 
Stratford,  Ont. — Normal  School  Teach- 
ing in  Penetanguishene,  Ont. 

32.  Edna  Duffey,  '16  (Mrs.  Prank  Hazen- 
camp) — 2246  Prasser  Ave.,  Los  Angeles, 
California.     Has  one  daughter.     Follows 

courses  at  the  University  of  California. 

33.  Eileen  Dunnigan,  '24 — (Mrs.  H.  E.  P. 
Vale),  Scranton,  Pa. 

34.  Ilanna  Dwyer,  ex  '24^R.R.  No.  2  West 
Monkton — Normal  School.     Teachino- 


35.  .Sara  Dwyer,  '27 — 385  Ingersoll  Avenue, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  Attending  Ontario 
College  of  Education. 

36.  Grace  Elston,  '19 — 54  Close  Ave.,  Toronto. 
Has  won  ])rominence  by  being  twice 
called  upon  to  write  the  text  and  plan  the 
dramatic  event  of  the  Fashion  Show  of 
the  T.  Eaton  Co.  Tells  children's  stories 
over  the  radio.     Business  in  Toronto. 

37.  Esther  Farrell,  '27—625  Second  Avenue, 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont.  Attending  Ontario 
College  of  Education. 

38.  Frances  Fitzpatrick,  '28—105  Grant  Ave., 
Hamilton,  Ont.  Attending  Ontario  Col- 
lege of  Education. 

39.  Esther  Flanagan,  '17  (Mrs.  Frank  Bore- 
ham)— 300  S.  Brodie  St.,  Fort  William, 
Ont.  Prior  to  her  marriage  taught  in  the 
Technical  School  in  Winnipeg,  where  she 
was  physical  instructor,  and  took  two 
summer  courses  at  Columbia  University. 

40.  Eileen  Flanagan,  ex  '28—300  South 
Brodie  St.,  Fort  William,  Ont.  Graduated 
from  University  of  Manitoba.  Teaching 
in  Collegiate  Institute  in  Fort  William. 

41.  Loretto  Flynn,  ex  '22 — Plespeler,  Out.— 
Normal  School.     Teaching. 

42.  Dorothy  Fleury,  ex  '25—401  Willard 
Avejuie,  Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto. 

43.  Ethel  Fry,  '27—100  Victoria  Avenue, 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont.  Teaching  in  High 
School  in  Welland. 

44.  Frances  Galligan,  '18  (Mrs.  John  J. 
Blanchfield )  — Detroit. 

45.  Eleanor  Garden,  '24—660  George  Street, 
Peterborough,  Ont.  Business  in  Hamil- 
ton. 

46.  Germaine  Garney,  ex  '25 — 262  St.  Clarens 
Avenue,  Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto. 

47.  Louise  Gibbons,  '23 — 160  Emerson  Ave., 
Toronto.  Teaching  in  Collegiate  Insti- 
tute in  Fort  William. 

48.  Monica  Goodrow,  '27—215  Stinson  Street, 
Hamilton,  Ont.  Attending  Ontario  Col- 
lege of  Education. 

49."  Helen  Guinane,  '22—152  Dundas  Street, 
Toronto.  Since  her  mother's  death  at 
home  with  her  father,  Dr.  Joachim  Guin- 
ane. 

50.  Catherine  Gormaly,  ex  '26  A.  B.  De  Paul 
University  (Mrs.  Russell  Coles  Ball)— 
Chicago. 

51.  Mary  Ilalloran,  ex  '26 — 91  Barton  Ave., 
Hamilton  —  Normal  School.  Teaching 
and  following  Extension  Course  in  Ham- 
ilton. 

52.  Madeleine   Hamilton,   '27  —  116   Dufferin 
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53. 
54. 


56, 


;)/ . 

58. 

59. 

60. 
61. 

62. 

63. 
64. 

65. 

66. 

67. 

68. 


Street,   Stratford,   Out.       Attending  On- 
tario College  of  Education. 

Margaret  Hamilton,   ex   '27 — 34   Glenelg       69 
St.  W.,  Lindsay,  Ont.     Business. 
Mary  Harkins^  '25—202  Grenadier  Road, 
Toronto.     On  the  staff  of  "Gossip,"  Tor-       70 
onto.     President  of  St.  Michael's  College 
Women's  Alumnae  in  the  year  of  its  Jubi-       71 
lee,  1926. 

Maire  Ilannan,  '22—181  Willow  Avenue,       72 
Toronto — O.C.E. ;  spent  a  year  renewing 
old  ties  in  Ireland  and  England ;  teaching        73 
at  Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Toronto. 
Angela  Ilannan,  '23 — 181  Willow  Avenue, 
Toronto.     Teaching   in   High    School   in        74 
Forest,  Ont.,  where  she  has  used  the  dra- 
matic   training    obtained    at    L.A.CS.    to        75 
direct  plays  that  have  met  with  great  suc- 
cess.    M.A.  Toronto  University  in  1925. 
Colette  Ilannan,   '25—181    Willow    Ave., 
Toronto.       Teaching  in  High   School   in 
Cobalt,  Ont.  76 

Anne  Henry,  '22 — -New  Toronto.     Abroad 
in  Prance   and   Italy   during   summer   of        77 
1928.     Teaching  in  Collegiate  Institute  in 
Port  William,  where  her  address  is  415 
South  Norah  Street.  78 

Kathleen  Hickey,  '28 — 136  Emerson  Ave., 
Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto.       Course       79 
in  Journalism,  where  she  ranked  highest 
in  class  of  sixty.  80 

Ruth  Iluggins,  '28 — 36  Garnock  Avenue, 
Toronto.     Social  service  work  on  Catholic       81- 
Social  Service  Bureau  in  Welland,  Ont. 
Anastasia  Hughes,  '23 — 658  Euclid  Ave.,       82 
Toronto.     After  teaching  in  High  School 
in   Amherstburg,    Ont.,   is   now   spending 
the  year  on  Commercial  Specialist  work.         83 
Elsie  Irvine,  '24 — 18  Spadina  Road,  Tor- 
onto —  Toronto    Public    Library.      Has 
taken  part  in  various  dramatic  perform-        84 
ances. 

Sheila  Irvine,   ex  '22 — 18  Spadina  Road,       85 
Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto. 
Carmel  James,  ex  '25 — 843  St.  Clair  Ave.,       86 
Toronto — Normal  School.       Teaching  in 
Toronto. 

Norah  Kavanagh,   '27  —  Died  March  29,       87 
1928.     R.LP. 

Elsa  Kastner,  '25 — 76  Browning  Avenue, 
Toronto.     Taught  for  one  year  at  Loretto        88 
Abbey  College  School;  now  teaching  in 
Collegiate  Institute  at  Morrisburg,  Ont. 
Margaret     Kelly,     '23  —  Renfrew,     Ont.        89 
Teaching  in  High  School  in  Alexandria, 
Ont.;  abroad  in  1927.  90 

Aileen  Kelly,  '18  (Mother  M.  St.  Margaret, 


I.B.V.M.) —Mistress  of  Schools  at  Lor- 
etto Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
Helen    Kerr,    '27—985    Dufleerin    Street, 
Toronto.       Teaching  in  High   School  in 
Welland,  Ont. 

Noreen  Kingsley,  '26 — Lindsay,  Ont.    At- 
tending Ontario  College  of  Education. 
Dorothy  Latchford,  '25—151   St.  George 
Street,  Toronto.    Business  in  Toronto. 
Norah  Latchford,  ex  '28 — 151  St.  George 
Street,  Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto. 
Hilda   Lavelle,   '27—200  Beatrice   Street, 
Toronto.     Attending   Ontario   College   of 
Education. 

Catherine  LeBel,  ex  '25—325  N.  Vidal  St., 
Sarnia,  Ont. 

Kathleen  Lee,  '22   (Mrs.  Ralph  Prender- 
gast)— Mayfair   Apts.,   Apt.   12,   677  De- 
earie  Blvd.,  Montreal.     Prior  to  her  mar- 
riage studied  law  and  was  called  to  the 
Bar  in  1925. 
Dallas  Legris,  '23 — Renfrew  Ont,     Teach- 
ing in  Collegiate  in  East  York. 
Irene   Long,    '16    (Mother   M.   Irma,   LB. 
V.M.)  —  Mistress     of     Schools,     Loretto 
Academy,  Stratford,  Ont. 
Teresa  Longeway,  '22  (Sister  M.  St.  Leon- 
ard, I.B.V.M.)— Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 
Hilda  Long,  '28— Whitby,  Ont.     Attend- 
ing Ontario  College  of  Education. 
Kathleen  McCauley,  '18— Prankford,  Ont. 
Business  in  Prankford. 
—Ellen     Madigan,     '16  —  Deseronto,     Ont. 

Teaching  in  Butfalo,  N.Y. 
,   Ekanor     Mackintosh,     '22 — 55     Edythe 
Drive,  Toronto.     On  staff  of  Public  Lib- 
rary, Toronto. 

Mary  Mallon,  '23 — 72  Lyndhurst  Avenue, 
Toronto.       Teaching  in  Collegiate  Insti- 
tute in  Chatham,  Ont. 
Ellen  Mallon,  ex  '24—332  Spadina  Road, 
Toronto. 

Margaret  Marks,  '25—243  McNab  Street, 
Hamilton,  Ont.     Teaching  in  Hamilton. 
Lois  McBrady,  '24—1638  Dufferin  Street, 
Toronto.     Teaching  in    High    School    in 
Aylmer,  Ont. 

Margaret  McCabe,  ex  '21— (Mrs.  George 
Graeme  King),  Vancouver,  B.C.  Has  one 
son. 

Alice  McClelland,  '18— (Mrs.  W.  B.  Hor- 
kins).  210  Dunvegan  Rd.,  Toronto.  Has 
two  sons. 
Kathleen  McGovern,  '25— (Sister  M.  Ey- 
mard,  I.B.V.M.),  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 
Betty  McGrath,  '22— (Mrs.  J.  McNeill 
Conroy),  Allandale  Rd.,  St.  John's,  New- 
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found] and.  lias  one  son.  Prior  to  her 
marriage  took  a  course  in  journalism  and 
had  stories  published  in  magazines. 

91.  Gertrude  McQuade,  '16— (Mother  M.  St. 
Ivan,  I.B.V.M.).  Mistress  of  Schools, 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 

92 .  Mary  McDevitt,  ex  '27— Newmarket,  Ont. 
Training  in  hospital  in  Philadelphia. 

93.  Vera  Michell,  '26—835  Batlmrst  street, 
Toronto.  Teaching  in  High  School  at 
Port  Credit,  Ont. 

94.  Cecilia  Miller,  ex  '24—633  Jefferson  Ave., 
■Niagara  Falls,  N.Y. 

95.  Victoria  Mueller,  '28—55  St.  Catherine 
St.,  Hamilton,  Ont.  M.A.  work  in  Ger- 
man at  Toronto  University. 

96.  Helen  Mullett,  '21— Carleton  Place,  Ont. 
Teaching  in  High  School  at  Carleton 
Place.     Summer  courses  at  Columbia. 

97.  Anna  Mullett,  '22— Carleton  Place,  Ont. 
Business  in  Detroit,  Mich. 

98.  Helen  Mullins,  '17— (Mrs.  J.  McBrady), 
238  College  St.,  Port  Arthur,  Ont.  Has  a 
son  and  a  daughter. 

99.  Genevieve  Mulvihill,  '24— Arnprior,  Ont. 
Teaching  in  Renfrew,  Ont. 

100.  Ella  Murphy,  ex  '25— Arnprior,  Ont.  Civil 
Service  work,  Ottawa,  Ont. 

101.  Marcella  Murrode,  ex  '26 — 131  Lauder 
Ave.,  Toronto. 

102.  Constance  Nolan,  '28— Bradford,  Ont.  At- 
tending Ontario  College  of  Education. 

103.  Loyola  Nichols,  ex  '27 — Chalfonte  Apts., 
Apt.  6,  2116  P.  St.  N.W.  Washington, 
D.C.     Studying  law. 

104.  Frances  O'Brien,  '21—129  Columbia 
Heights,  Brooklyn,  N.Y.  Active  secretary 
and  organizer  of  Loretto  Club  of  New 
York.     Business  in  New  York. 

105.  Florence  O'Brien,  ex  '27 — Erindale,  Ont. 
Normal  School.  Teaching  in  Dundas, 
Ont. 

106.  Angela  O'Boyle,  ex  '23  (Mrs.  Geo.  Mur- 
phy)— New  York.     Has  four  children. 

106.  Marguerite  O'Donnell,  '22—127  South 
Drive,  Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto. 

109.  Kathleen  O'Connor,  '27  (Mrs.  Donald 
Macdonell) — Detroit,  Mich.  Has  one 
son. 

110.  Kathleen  O'Neail,  '24—37  Palace  St., 
Brantford,  Ont.     Business  in  Brantford. 

in  .  Teresa  O'Reilly,  '16— Bolton,  Ont.  Spent 
summer  of  1926  abroad  in  France,  Eng- 
land, Ireland,  etc.  Teaching  in  High 
School  in  Timmins,  Ont. 


112.  Mary  Pickett,  '23— (Mrs.  Frank  Wal- 
pole),  64  Parkdale  Rd.,  Toronto. 

113.  Agnes  Pineau,  '24 — 10  Francis  Apts., 
London  St.  W.,  Windsor,  Ont.  Business 
in  Windsor. 

114.  Josephine  Phelan,  '26—78  Woolwick  St., 
Guelph,  Ont.  M.A.  in  History  (Alexan- 
der Mackenzie  Fellowship  in  History), 
University  of  Toronto,  1927.  History  In- 
structor, University  of  Wisconsin,  1927- 
28.  Attending  Ontario  College  of  Edu- 
cation. 

115 .  Mary  Power,  '15—108  St.  Joseph  St.,  To- 
ronto. Department  of  Public  Health,  To- 
ronto, in  connection  with  which  she  has 
given  lectures.     Spent  a  summer  abroad. 

116.  Marguerite  Quinlan,  ex  '21. 

117.  Frances  Redmond,  '20 — Peterboro,  Ont. 
Teaching  in  High  School  in  Durham,  Ont. 

118.  Rita  Renaud,  ex  '19— (Mrs.  William  Haw- 
kins),   llaileybury,  Ont. 

119.  Estella  Rivers,  ex  '27 — (Mrs.  Martin  J. 
Naphan).    Belleville,  Ont. 

120.  Madeline  Roach,  '24— Arthur,  Ont.  Teach- 
ing in  Riverdale  Collegiate,  Toronto. 

121.  Gertrude  Ryan,  '15— Mitchell,  Ont.  Teach- 
ing in  Collegiate  in  Windsor,  Ont. 

122.  :\Iarguerite  Runstadler,  '25— Flesherton, 
Ont.  M.D.  in  1928.  Intern  in  Hospital  in 
Ogdensburg,  N.Y. 

123.  Marian  Sharpe,  ex  '26—105  Lyndall  Ave., 
Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto. 

124.  Mary  Sheehan,  '27—34  Salem  St.,  Spring- 
field, Mass.  Translator  in  French  and 
Spanish  in  Immigration  Office. 

125.  Mary  Sheeran,  ex  '27.  Entered  novitiate 
of  Congregation  of  Notre  Dame,  Montreal, 
Aug.,  1926. 

126.  Rosemary  Silvester,  '26 — 16  Lauder  Ave., 
Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto. 

127.  Claire  Smyth,  '17— Bolton,  Ont. 

128.  Madeline  Smyth,  '19—18  St.  Clarens  Ave., 
Toronto.  President  of  L.A.C.  Alumnae. 
In  Bursar's  Office,  University  of  Toronto. 

129.  Marion  Smith,  '17—75  Lee  Ave.,  Toronto. 
Teaching  in  Collegiate  in  Belleville,  Ont. 

130 .  Norah  Story,  '26— Guelph,  Ont.  Tutor  at 
the  University  of  Wisconsin  for  a  year 
and  a  half.  Librarian's  Department  of 
Dominion  Archives,  Ottawa,  Ont. 

131.  Marion  Sullivan,  '24  (Mrs.  Edmund 
Thomas  Dwyer) — 21  Undermount  Ave., 
Hamilton.  Has  just  returned  from  Medi- 
terranean cruise. 

132.  Dorothy  Sullivan,  '26—181  Montelair 
Ave.,  Toronto.     Business  in  Toronto. 
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133 .  Hilda  Von  Szeliska,  ex  '18— (Mrs.  Bernard 
Ilinzniann),  JMilton-on-IIndson,  Poiigli- 
keepsie,  N.Y.     Has  four  children. 

134.  Genevieve  Twomey,  '18 — Camrose,  Alber- 
ta.   Teachino-  in  Normal  School,  Camrose. 

13.1.    Gertrude  Walsh,  '20— (Mother  M.  Anmm- 

ciata,  I.B.V.M.),  Loretto  Academy,  Sault 

Ste.  :\rarie,  Mich. 
13().    Estelle   AValsh,   ex   '21— (I\rrs.   John   Kel- 

h\e).  226  Holt  St.,  Dayton,  Ohio.    Has  two 

children. 


137.  Marjorie  Walsh,  '25—11  Glenelg  St.  W., 
Lindsay,  Ont.  Teaching  in  High  School 
in  Weston,  Ont. 

138.  Lota  Williams,  ex  '23— Lafayette  Hotel, 
Niagara  E'alls,  Ont.  Travels  south  each 
winter. 

1C9.  Cicely  Wood,  '23—239  Indian  Groye,  To- 
ronto. M.A.  University  of  Toronto,  1924. 
Public  Library,  Toronto. 

140.  Clara  Yates,  '25 — New  Liskeard,  Ont. 
Business  in  New  Liskeard. 


THE  VIOLET-GIRL. 


The  stillness  of  the  morning  in  the  quaint 
old  village  was  broken  only  by  the  twitter  of 
birds  {uid  the  babbling  of  the  brook  trickling 
into  a  prett.y  valley  below  one  of  the  prettiest 
houses  in  the  village.  No  wonder  the  inmates 
loved  their  home!  The  grace  of  the  verdure- 
clad  hills,  the  pastoral  eliarm  of  the  gentle  val- 
ley, watered  by  this  little  brook,  and  the 
(>x(iuis!te  outlines  of  the  distant  mountains, 
were  influences  that  made  the  ])lace  ever  more 
and  more  dear  to  them. 

But  there  was  a  dearer  joy  within  their  home. 
This  was  "Sunny,"  the  little  daughter  of  the 
liouse.  She  was  very  slight  and  graceful,  and 
there  was  a  simplicity  and  refinement  about 
her  which  accorded  with  the  thoughtful  loveli- 
ness of  her  face.  That  face  was  more  interesting 
than  beautiful  —  though  there  was  beauty  too, 
in  the  delicate  features,  in  the  clear  pale  skin, 
and  in  her  eyes  which  were  between  i)ansy- 
purple  and  velvet-black.  She  was  called 
"Sunny"  by  everyone,  for  her  brightness  and 
sweetness — that  is,  by  everyone  except  Father 
O'Brien,  the  pastor  of  the 'village  church.  He 
had  called  her  the  "Violet-Girl"  ever  since  the 
day  he  had  found  her  in  the  garden  picking  a 
big  bunch  of  violets  in  the  shady  patch. 

On  this  iMay  morning  as  he  passed  he  spied 
her  there  again.     "Well,  my  little  Violet-Girl, 


and  for  whom  may  all  these  violets  bef  Sunny 
hesitated,  and  then  she  said,  "It's  a  secret 
Father,  but  I'll  tell  you.'^  She  led  him  along 
a  little  winding  path  until  they  came  under  the 
vast  boughs  of  the  giant  oak  tree,  under  which 
he  had  often  seen  her  play. 

"Here  it  is,  Father,"  and  standing  on  tip- 
tee,  she  carefully  removed  a  piece  of  bark  from 
the  tree,  and  there  in  a  big  hollow  stood  a 
statue  of  Our  Blessed  Lady,  and  at  her  feet  was 
a  quaint  bowl  filled  with  beautiful,  still  fra- 
grant violets. 

"This  is  my  secret,  Father.  I  call  her  'Our 
].,a(ly  of  the  Violets'  and  every  day  I  bring 
fresh   violets   and   say   my   Hail   Marys   here." 

Some  years  later,  with  a  different  name  and 
before  a  different  altar  stands  our  Violet-Girl. 
This  time  it  is  not  "Sunny,"  but  Sister  Mar- 
garet. It  is  the  closing  day  of  May.  The 
sacristan  stands  admiring  the  Altar  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin,  which  is  a  bower  of  May  flow- 
ers. Just  one  flower  is  misvsing,  and  these,  her 
fragile  violets,  she  has  reserved  until  the  last, 
to  place  with  loving  hands  at  the  feet  of  Our 
Lady,  who  is  still  her  "Lady  of  the  Violets, 
and  she  Our  Lady's  "Violet-Girl." 

Paula  Tillman,  Form  II., 

Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 
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THE  MOSS  SCHOLARSHIP 


Miss  Helena  INIcGrath  has  been  chosen  as 
the  St.  Michael's  candidate  for  the  Moss 
Scholarship.  This  brilliant  student  has  come 
from  Newfoundland  to  take  a  degree  in  Eng- 
lish and  History  at  Loretto.  Her  scholarly 
achievements  .before  coming  to  Toronto  were 
a  fitting  prelude  to  her  University  career.  She 
won  the  Jubilee  Scholarship  to  the  amount  of 


Left    to    right:       Miss    Helena    McGrath     (elected    by 
St.  Michael's  College  to  the  Moss  Scholarship),  Misses 
Helen  Radigan,  Mae  Rousselle  and  Viola  Harris   (win- 
ners    of     Inter-Faculty     debates). 


$1,500  awarded  to  the  "first  in  the  Island"— 
that  is,  the  one  who  wins  the  highest  honours 
in  the  whole  of  Newfoundland  in  the  Senior 
Associate  Examination. 

In  her  course  she  has  made  first  class 
honours  each  year,  and  her  activities  aside 
from  study  are  as  numerous  as  the  sands  of 
the  sea.  She  is  invincible  in  inter-year  de- 
bates, and  has  represented  the  University  in 
the  Intercollegiate  series.  In  the  literary  field 
she  is  editor  of  the  "Rainbow,"  and  in  athletics 
played  on  the  basketball  and  tennis  teams.  Her 
work  in  the  dramatic  productions  of  the 
College  betrays  an  enviable  skill;  and  in  being 
a  member  of  most  executives  and  Head  of 
the  House  Committee  she  has  kept  in  touch 
with  every  activity  undertaken  in  the  College. 

We  are  extremely  proud  of  Miss  McGrath. 
She  has  the  admiration  and  friendship  of  the 
Faculty  and  her  fellow-students.  It  is  only  a 
student  of  exceptional  qualities  who  can  reach 
such  a  height  of  excellence  in  so  many  fields. 

Mae  Rousselle,  2T9. 


DEBATING 


Debating  has  played  a  prominent  part 
amongst  our  many  activities  this  year.  We 
have  had  thre'e  representatives  in  the  Inter- 
faculty  debates  and  we  have  every  reason  to 
feel  proud  of  them,  for  in  every  case  they 
emerged  victorious.  We  take  this  opportunity 
of  congratulating  Misses  Mae  Rousselle, 
Helen  Radigan  and  Viola  Harris  on  their 
splendid  achievements.  They  debated  against 
prominent   speakers   from    each    of   the   other 


colleges  in  the  University,  and  more  than  held 
their  own. 

The  final  inter-year  debate  has  not  yet  been 
held.  It  remains  to  be  seen  whether  the  Seniors 
or  the  P^reshies  will  carry  off  the  trophy.  In 
the  first  debate  the  Freshies  defeated  the 
Sophomores  on  the  resolution  that  the  drama 
has  a  greater  effect  on  the  emotions  than  the 
novel.  Miss  Gertrude  Wilson  and  Miss  Agnes 
O'Dea  spoke  for  second  year;   Miss  Dorothy 
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Smith  and  Miss  Ruth  Treacy  for  first  year. 
Then  Miss  Helen  Radigan  and  Miss  Mary 
Fitzpatriek  took  the  field  on  behalf  of  the 
Juniors,  and  were  opposed  by  Miss  Mae 
Rousselle  and  Miss  Helena  MeGrath,  Avho  up- 
held the  honour  of  the  Seniors.  Fourth  year, 
after  a  hotly  contested  and  by  no  means  one- 
sided struggle,  succeeded  in  convincing  the 
House  that  G.  K.  Chesterton  was  preferable 
to  G.  B.  Shaw. 

In  the  last  round  of  the  struggle  the  Seniors 
Avill  be  represenetd  by  ]\Iiss  Muriel  Smith  and 
Miss  Mary  Atkinson ;  the  Freshies  by  Miss 
Hester  Moran  and  Miss  Catherine  Mace  Shea. 
The  battle  promises  to  be  a  keen  one.  As  Ave 
have  not  been  endowed  Avith  the  gift  of 
prophecy  Ave  cannot  say  Avhich  side  Avill  Avin 
the  day.  Nevertheless,  Ave  hercAvith  extent  our 
congratulations  to  the  Avinners  Avhoever  they 
may  be.  The  debate,  we  may  add,  Avill  be  con- 
cerned Avith  the  respective  merits  of  H.  G. 
Wells  and  Hilaire  Belloc. 


LORETTO. 

I.'architecte  en  a  fait  un  nid  fort  merveilleux 
Ou    gazouillent    en    ehceur    mille    charmants 

oiseaux, 
Rire,  chanter,  jouer,  i)asse-temps  tres  heureux 
Entretiennent  la  gaiete,  rendent  nos  jours  plus 

beaux 
Toutes  nous  aimerons  te  revoir  bien  souvent 
Toi   (pii  fus  pour  nous  un   aimable   refuge 
Ou  nous  aurons  passe.  0  mon  tres  cher  convent ! 

Francoise  Champous 
et 
Yvette  Tremblay 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


GRANDMA. 

Dear  little  lady 

Smiling  and  SAveet, 

Quietly  sitting,  the  Avorld  at  her  feet ; 

Blue  eyes  agloAv  Avith  the  happiest  gleam, 

Reflecting  the  sunshine  of  days  that  have  been ; 

Visions  of  roses  and  lilac-banked  Avalks, 

Memories  of  meetings  and 

SAveet  girlish  talks.  ^ 

A  sigh  for  remembrance, 

A  laugh  for  all  fears, 

A  prayer  for  her  loved  ones. 

So  pass  her  calm  years, 

Josephine  Halleran,  '29, 
Loretto  Academy,  EnglcAvood,  Chicago. 


Loretto  Pupil  Wins  in  Oratorical  Contest. 

Congratulations  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Robert  Fletcher, 
683  Gladstone  Ave.,  Toron- 
to, on  the  success  of  their 
daughter  in  the  Oratorical 
Contest.  Miss  Winifred 
Fletcher,  Loretto  Abbey 
College  School,  BrunsAvick 
Avenue,  being  chosen  to  re- 
present us  in  the  elimina- 
tion contest  held  here,  Avas 
again  successful  in  the  city 
.semi-finals  held  on  March 
oth,  and  in  the  Toronto 
finals  held  in  the  Central 
Technical  School  on  March 
8th.  She  Avas  the  only  girl 
among  the  three  Avinners,  so 
that  this  year  also  a  Loretto 
girl  is  the  champion  girl  orator  of  Toronto. 
Audrey  Hance, 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 


Miss    Winnifred 

Fletcher, 

Loretto  Abbey 

College    School, 

Brunswick   Ave. 
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GRADUATES'  CLUB,  LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE 
SCHOOL,  BRUNSWICK  AVENUE,  TORONTO 


By  MARY  LACEY. 

President    L.A.C.S.     Graduates'     Club. 


The  above  ])icture  shows  a  <;'roui)  of  gradu- 
ates taken  in  the  College  Auditorium  on  ISatur- 
day,  February  2nd,  when  the  (Iraduatino' 
Class  of  1929  entertained  the  Club  at  a  most 
enjoyable  Bridge  and  tea.  AVe  are  sorry  that 
all  those  who  attended  are  not  in  the  picture 
which  Avas  taken  after  the  party,  and  some  of 
the  girls  had  had  to  leave  earlier. 

Perhaps,  dear  Rea'der,  you  are  not  accpuiiut- 
ed  with  the  Loretto  Abbey  College  School 
Graduates'  Club  and  its  aims.  Permit  us  then 
to  introduce  ourselves.  We  are  among  the 
youngest  of  Loretto's  Alumnae.  Our  club  is 
just  four  years  old,  but  already  we  are  i)roud 
to  record  a  membershi])  of  ninety-one.  The 
happy  thought  of  forming  this  chil)  to  lu'cp 
up  and  strengthen  in  after  years  the  ties  of 
friendship  begun  in  school  days,  first  occurred 


to  the  graduates  of  1924,  who  were  the  first 
graduates  of  our  school.  We  are  indeed  in- 
debted to  these  first  twelve  graduates  whose 
idea  is  realized  in  th?  i)r(\s<'nt  Hoiiri-  hiiig  club. 
June  of  1925  saw  the  first  increase  in  nu'mber- 
L'hip  when  these  first  twelve  graduates  gave  a 
delightful  banquet  in  honour  of  the  graduates 
of  that  year.  Since  then  the  club  lias  had 
iiuiny  re-unions,  taking  the  form  of  tea-dances, 
theatre  parties,  bridges,  and  the  now  annual 
bau(|uet.  all  of  which  serve  to  renew 
and  strenghten  the  frieudshii)s  and  to  ke(>p  up 
the  happy  spirit  of  our  school  days. 

Since  graduation  some  of  the  girls  have 
gone  abroad  to  study,  others  are  continuing 
their  studies  here  at  the  Univei'sit\'  in  onr  own 
College,  some  are  teaching,  others  training  in 
hospitals,  some  in  preparation  for  teaching,  are 
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att('iidiii<i'  the  Normal  School,  still  others  are 
in  business  or  i)rei)airing  for  it  in  business 
college.  Already  five  have  followed  vocations 
to  the  religious  state ;  two  are  brides.  All  this 
has  widened  our  horizon  and  helped  to  make 
us  think  more  seriously  of  life,  and  has  brouglit 
home  to  us  that  if  our  club  is  to  be  of  perman- 
ent value  it  must  have  some  more  definite  and 
useful  purpose  than  mere  re-unions,  happy  and 
beneficial  even  as  these  are.  While  we  are 
thiidcing  of  what  form  this  activity  should 
take,  our  thoughts  turn  to  our  Alma  Plater  and 
all  that  we  ourselves  have  received,  and  we  are 
considering  funds  for  a  scholarship  for  Loretto 
Abbey  College  School  as  the  best  form  our 
work  can  take. 


A  STORY  WITH  A  MORAL. 

Last  summer  we  spent  our  vacation  at  a 
coll;)!-'e  at  Balsam  Lake.  ]My  brother  Jack  asked 
to  have  his  little  chum,  Ted,  come  v\-ilh  us,  so 
.Mother  invited  him  too. 

Our  great  amusements  there  were  swimming 
and  l)oating.  Canoeing  was  quite  safe  close  to 
the  shore  or  even  out  from  it  fifty  or  seventy- 
live  yards.  The  bottom  of  the  lake  is  solid 
Hat  I'ock  extending  out  for  about  eighty  yards 
from  the  shore.  At  this  point  the  rock  bottom 
takes  a  sudden  drop  of  about  a  hundred  feet 
or  im)re.  The  shallow  water  is  warm  and  com- 
fortable for  bathing;  the  deeper  AVater  is  icy 
cold  and  the  current  is  so  swift  that  only  strong 
swimmers  can  venture  in  it.  This  makes  i( 
extremely  dangerous.  IMother  forbade  the  boys 
to  go  near  the  so-called  "channel"  and  they 
both  promised  to  obey. 

All  went  well  for  some  time.    The  boys  en 
joyed  paddling  about,  always  well  within  the 
boundary  line.    Jack,  who  had  previous  experi- 
ence always  did  the  steering.   Ted  could  paddle 


straight  ahead;  but  steering  looked  most  simple 
to  him  and  to  prove  that  he  could  do  it  he 
resolved  to  try  alone.  One  morning  as  we  Avero 
going  to  the  boat-house  Jack  delayed  to  pick  a 
late  strawberry  or  so.  Ted,  seeing  his  chance, 
said,  "Let's  get  in  the  canoe  while  Jack  isn't 
looking."  At  first  I  agreed,  but  thinking  better 
of  it,  tried  to  dissuade  him.  Before  I  could 
realize  what  was  happening  he  was  in  the  canoe 
and  paddling  towards  the  oi)en,  not  knowing 
that  the  wind  at  his  back  was  blowing  him  to- 
wards the  oj)i)Osite  shore.  He  did  not  know  his 
danger.  After  begging  him  to  turn  around  and 
come  back,  1  shouted  for  Mother  and  Jack  to 
come  and  make  him  do  so.  By  this  time  he  was 
powerless  to  turn.  His  scant  knowledge  of 
paddling  did  not  enable  him  to  do  "anything  but 
drift.  Sensing  his  extreme  plight.  Mother  sent 
Jack  running  to  the  nearest  farm  for  aid  Avhile 
[  ]-an  next  door  to  see  where  a  motor  boat  could 
be  had.  iiMother  tried  to  watch  Ted  so  she  might 
be  able  to  direct  his  rescuers,  but  he  was  soon 
lost  to  view.  The  wind  and  the  current  carried 
liiiu  swiftly  out. 

The  boys  next  door  had  a  light  skiff  and  two 
])airs  of  oars  and  hastily  set  out  after  him.  By 
this  time  the  young  farmer  had  gone  in  his  boat. 
They  were  soon  across  the  lake  and  we  could 
faintly  discern  them  searching  the  shore.  Our 
anxiety  Avas  intense  and  Mother  and  I  prayed 
as  never  before  in  our  lives.  After  a  seemingly 
interminable  time  we  Avere  able  to  make  out  one 
of  the  boats  returning  Avith  the  canoe  fastened 
on  behind,  and  as  it  drcAV  nearer  Ave  were  able 
to  distiuguisli  three  figures  instead  of  tAvo.  We 
knew  then  that  our  prayers  had  been  answered 
and  thai  a  lu'ar  tragedy  had  been  averted,  only 
by  the  goodness  of  God. 

Kathleen  Fitzpatrick,  Form  IB, 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 

BrunsAvick  Avenue,  Toronto. 
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DIARY  OF  LITTLE  MONA   LISA  THE   FRESHIE 


Jan.  9th, — Darlinj;  Diary:  It  doesn't  seem 
possible  that  the  Christmas  holidays  are  over. 
It  was  just  simply  wonderful  to  be  home  again, 
and  P^rcival  was  so  sweet,  and  mother  thinks 
he's  such  a  nice  boy.  You  know,  Percival  never 
noticed  me  much  before,  but  when  I  Avent  home 
from  College  he  came  up  to  see  me  ever  so  often. 
And  he  took  me  to  the  High  School  Dance,  and 
we  had  the  loveliest  time.  It  was  gorgeous,  and 
I  wore  my  new  party  dress.  And,  mind  you, 
Percy  (that's  what  I  call  him  now  you  know) 
gave  me  the  sweetest  gift  for  Christmas.  It 
was  a  gold-plated  eversharp  with  my  name  on 
it.  I  was  so  thrilled,  and  I  thought  maybe  I 
.shouldn't  accept  it,  but  mother  said  it  would  be 
aJl  right.  You  see  I've  known  Percy  for  a  long 
time. 

And,  diary  dear,  I  cried  just  the  teeniest 
little. bit  last  night  when  I  thought  about  mama 
and  papa,  you  know  they  must  be  lonely  with- 
out me  at  home.  I  was  so  thrilled  when  I  heard 
over  the  radio  that  time  that  we  could  stay 
home  an  extra  five  days,  and  mama  and  papa 
were  awfully  glad  too.  You  see  we  couldn't 
have  lectures  at  Varsity  when  there  was  so 
much  of  that  awful  'flu.  Papa  wouldn't  have 
let  me  come  back  anyhow. 

^  ou  know,  we've  got  a  sort  of  a  new  girl 
here.  She  isn't  really  a  new  girl.  She  was  here 
before,  but  she  is  back  again.  They  all  seemed 
awfully  glad  to  see  her.  She's  very  friendly 
with  the  Senior  who  is  always  writting  an  essay, 
and  the  Junior  we're  so  scared  of,  but  she  seems 
all  right  so  far.  And  now  good-night.  Diary 
dear,  we  all  brought  back  the  nicest  things 
from  home,  and  we're  going  to  have  a  party  in 
Room  21.  We'd  like  to  ask  the  people  from 
22,  but  we  don't  think  they  like  us  very  much. 


Jan.  16th, — Darling  Diary:  I'm  so  disap- 
pointed I  could  just  cry  and  cry.  Our  Presi- 
dent had  the  cutest  idea  for  a  party.  She 
always  thinks  of  the  cutest  things.  And  we  had 
the  nicest  invitations,  they  were  like  this: 
"Won't  you  come  to  our  p.j.j.  'get-together'  in 
the  wee  hours  of  10.45.  Besides  yourself  bring 
one — or  as  many  as  you  can  eat — chocolate 
bars.     Be  seeing  you  soon. 

(Signed)  Room ." 

But  one  of  the  girls  who  just  loses  every- 
thing had  to  go  and  lose  hers,  and  it  Avas  all 
spoiled.  It  was  funny.  The  Dean  must  have 
heard  something  about  it,  because  to-night  she 
reminded  each  one  of  us  that  Ave  ought  to  go 
to  bed  early.  But  maybe  she  just  thought  Ave 
Avere  Avorking  too  hard.  AnyAvay,  I'd  better 
go  to  bed.     So  good-night,  diary  dear. 

Jan.  30th,— Darling  Diary:  I'm  so  thrilled. 
I  had  the  darlingest  letter  from  Percy  to-day, 
it  Avas  so  sAveet.  He  told  me  all  about  the  High 
Sch(;ol  sleigh-ride  party  and  the  number  of 
times  he  Avent  skating.  He's  just  dying  to 
play  hockey,  but  his  mother  Avon't  let  him 
because  she  thinks  maybe  he'd  get  hurt  or 
.something.     Hockey  is  so  rough. 

And  do  you  knoAV  last  night  a  lot  of  the 
Seniors  and  Juniors  Avere  just  aAvful.  They're 
so  silly.  They  blame  us  for  making  a  lot  of 
noise  if  Ave  just  play  the  victrola  or  even  laugh 
in  the  corridors,  and  do  you  knoAv  Avhat  they 
did?  That  ncAv  girl  and  a  Avhole  lot  of  the 
rest  of  them  had  a  Avrecking  party,  and  just 
tore  each  other's  rooms  to  pices,  and  jmlled 
the  beds  on  the  floor  and  everything.  We 
didn't  knoAv  Avhy,  but  I  don't  see  any  fun  in 
that,  do  you?  That  ncAv  one  is  just  as  bad  as 
the  rest  of  the  old  ones. 
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We  still  think  the  one  in  the  corner  room 
is  sweet,  though.  She  gets  pounds  and  pounds 
of  stutf'etl  dates— from  her  daddy  she  told  us— 
and  she's  darling.  She  invited  us  in  and  shared 
them  with  us  and  everything.  And  now  good- 
night, Diary  dear,  I  must  answer  Percy's  letter. 
One  of  the  Seniors  advised  me  not  to  wi'ite  him 
so  sbon,  but  I  just  have  to.  He'll  be  looking 
forward  to  a  letter  from  me  so  much. 

Feb.  1st, — Darling  Diary :  Everybody  is  so 
excited  about  the  Loretto  At  Home.  The  big- 
girls  seem  to  know  a  lot  of  men  to  ask;  they 
have  a  hard  time  deciding  which  ones  to  in- 
vite. But  it's  different  with  us;  you  see  we 
don't  know  very  many  men.  Some  of  the 
Soi)homores  don't  know  men  to  invite  either, 
though,  so  it  isn't  so  bad.  I  don't  know  what 
to  do  because  I'd  just  die  if  I  had  to  stay  home. 
It  seems  so  dumb.     And  Percy  couldn't  come. 

That  Junior  isn't  nearly  as  bad  as  I  thought 
she  was.  You  see  she  is  on  the  Dance  Com- 
mittee, and  when  I  told  her  Percy  couldn't 
come  she  was  just  darling.  She  said  she  knew 
the  cutest  boy  and  to-morrow  she's  going  to 
bring  me  over  to  the  Newman  tea  dance  so 
that  I  can  meet  him.  His  name  is  Archibald. 
Isn't  that  sweet?  And  now^  good-night  Diary 
dear,  I  must  go  to  bed  so  I'll  be  peppy  to- 
morrow. 

Feb.  10th, — Darling  Diary:  I  had  the  best 
time  at  the  dance.  It  was  just  marvellous  and 
I  wore  my  new  party  dress.  It  wasn't  a  bit 
like  the  High  School  dance.  Oh!  the  Granite 
Club  is  just  wonderful;  Ave  saw  all  over  it 
and  everything.  And  O  Diary  Dear,  I've  the 
most  exciting  thing  to  tell  you.  Archibald  and 
T  won  the  elimination  dance  and  Ave  had  to 
dance  together  alone  in  the  middle  of  the  floor 
in  front  of  everybody.  I  Avas  so  embarrassed, 
but  Archibald  Avas  awfullv  nice.     He's  a  good 


dancer  too,  and  do  you  know,  he's  going  to 
take  me  to  the  Newman  Ball  to-morroAv  night, 
and  I'm  going  to  Avear  my  ncAv  dress  again. 

March  3rd, — Darling  Diary  :  We  started 
a  Avonderful  neAv  tradition  to-day.  We  made 
it  Faculty  Day  and  Ave're  going  to  have  it  every 
year.  In  the  evening  all  the  years  put  on  a 
skit  except  4th  year  and  they  didn't  seem  to 
have  one  to  i)ut  on  and  we  had  tAvo.  Third 
year  had  the  (jueerest  skit.  There  Avere  only 
two  i)eoi)le  in  it ;  Ave  didn't  quite  knoAV  Avhy. 
One  of  them  Avas  that  ncAv  girl  and  she  had 
about  fi\'e  jiarts.  She  must  like  acting.  They 
had  a  funny  reference  to  Platonic  friendships, 
but  Ave  didn't  know  Avhat  they  meant,  because 
we  thought  Plato  talked  about  states  and 
things  like  that  but  I  guess  he  didn't. 

And,  Diary  dear,  last  Aveek  Ave  had  an  aAv- 
ful  House  Committee  meeting,  and  the  Seniors 
talked  all  about  quiet  and  hoAV  they'd  get  it, 
and  they  seemed  to  think  that  Ave  Avere  making 
all  the  noise,  and  everything.  I  hate  those 
meetings  anyway,  they're  so  stiff.  If  I  Avanted 
to  make  any  suggestions  I  had  to  get  up  and 
say:  ^']Madam  Chairman,  Miss  Lisa"  —  as  if 
everybody  there  didn't  knoAv  m!y  name.  And 
then  Avhen  Ave  tried  to  discuss  anything  among 
ourselves  that  terrible  Head  of  the  House  Com- 
mittee Avould  say  in  the  aAvfullest  tone — "All 
remarks  must  be  addressed  to  the  chair"  —  I 
don't  see  any  sense  in  addressing  remarks  to  a 
chair,  do  you?  Our  meetings  are  not  a  bit  like 
that,  they're  ahvays  so  friendly  and  informal. 
And  some  of  the  girls  rose  to  so  many  points 
that  Ave  felt  like  telling  them  to  go  sit  on  a 
tack.      Good-night,    Piary   dear. 

March  loth, — Darling  Diary :  It's  so  excit- 
ing. They  just  picked  the  subject  for  the  final 
debate  and  I'm  going  to  debate  for  first  year 
against  the  Seniors.    Isn't  that  thrilling?    I've 
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SENIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM,    LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

Lcfft    to    right:       Misses    Kathryn    Roche,    Aileen     McGuire,     Simone     Poupore,     Clara     Dunn, 
Claire     Quinlan,     Lucette    Vezina,     Dorothy     Andrew. 

Miss    Anne    Phillips,     Coach    and    Physical    Instructor. 


been  ^'oiiiji'  to  a  lot  of  debates  lately.  They 
ficeiu  to  do  a  lot  of  that  around  here.  Some 
of  the  Juniors  and  Seniors  took  part  in  the 
Tnter-faculty  debates  and  they're  supposed  to 
be  much  better  than  we  are,  but  I  don't  thiidv 
they  are  so  wonderful.  They  wore  kind  of 
dull.  They  make  a  lot  of  fuss  about  Parlia- 
mentary Procedure  and  I  think  it  is  stupid. 
Then  the  Juniors  and  Seniors  had  a  debate 
here.  They  had  the  sillest  subject.  They  talked 
all  about  two  old  men  called  Shaw  and  Chester- 
ton  and   I   never   heard    of   them    till   I    came 


here.    1  don't  see  why  they  don't  choose  a  nice 
subject  like  country  life  and  city  life. 

And  we  played  the  best  joke  ou  hie  judges. 
AVe  turned  their  coats  inside  out  and  knotted 
up  their  scarves  and  hid  their  hats  and  every- 
thin<>'.  It  was  the  best  fun.  And  another  night 
when  there  was  a  meeting  of  the  Polity  Club 
here,  we  did  the  snuirtest  thing.  We  hid  the 
key  of  the  front  door  ^yhen  they  were  all  ready 
to  go  and  they  couldn't  get  out  and  th.\^  w^ere 
awfully  late  getting  home;  isn't  that  cute?  I 
just  love  practical  jokes. 
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JUNIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM,   LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

Left     to     right:       Misses    Frances    McCarron,    Isabel  McComb,  Audrey  McDonald,  Aileen  Mc- 
Laughlin,  Mary  Whitton,   Kathleen  Jenkins,   Greta  Whitton. 
Miss    Anne    Phillips Coach    and    Physical    Instructor. 


And  do  you  know  that  new  girl  and  one  of 
those  other  big  girls  do  the  silliest  things.  One 
night  they  woke  us  u])  at  12  o'clock  and  w'^' 
thought  it  was  time  to  get  uj)  to  go  to  ?\Iass, 
and  We  did.  It's  so  dumb  ])laying  a  trick  like 
that  on  anyone.  I'm  sure  the  new  girl  is  even 
worse  than  the  others  now. 

April  10th,— Darling  Diary:  O  it's  just 
awful  around  here  !  Everybody's  studying  all 
the  time  and  everybody's  just  as  cranky  as 
can  be.     It's  those  terrible  exams.     But  yester- 


day one  of  the  Juniors  dragged  me  away  from 
my  books  to  go  over  to  St.  Peter's.  They've  got 
the  darlingest  organist  there;  he  plays  just 
marvellously.  I  never  knew  about  him  before 
though,  but  this  Junior  just  loves  organ  music. 
These  University  profs,  must  be  terrible 
ogres.  They  set  the  awfullest  exams,  and  loads 
of  peo})le  get  ])lucked.  And  everybody  says 
they  go  especially  for  the  ])oor  little  freshies.  I 
don't  see  why  they  do  that.  So  I  gfuess  I'd 
better  go  and  study,  Diary  dear.  Good-night. 
O  those  awful  exams! 


(See   our  July   number   for   the   answer   to   the   all-absorbing  question,    "Who   Is  Mona   Lisa?") 
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EXEGI  MONUMENTUM  AERE  PERENIUS. 

1  have  built  a  monuiuent 
more  lasting  than  brass." 
What  a  variety  of  meanings 
can  be  taken  from  these 
Avords!  The  very  survival 
of  the  i)hrase  itself  proves 
its  intrinsic  truth,  for  cen- 
turies have  elapsed  since  it 
fell  from  the  pen  of  its  au- 
thor, Horace.  Horace  wrote  works  which  have 
lasted  for  hundreds  of  years  after  him  and  for 
which  he  ranks  amongst  the  Fathers  of  Latin 
poetry.  He  has  indeed  built  a  monument  more 
enduring  than  brass — a  monument  built  to  last 
down  through  the  ages  and  to  withstand  tlie 
wear  and  tear  of  time  and  criticism. 

But  in  our  own  day  we  know  one  who  has 
built  a  monument  of  another  type.  H'  Horace 
were  to  pen  his  lines  to-day,  could  he  not  well 
say  of  the  "Little  Flower"  of  our  century, 
"Exegit  monumentum  aere  perenius?"  Al- 
though her  monument  is  more  delicate,  more 
frail,  more  ethereal,  who  can  deny  that  its 
very  "strength  is  in  its  infirmity f  And  its 
endurance  will  not  be  as  Horace  says,  "pere- 
nius,"  but  "in  aeternum." 

Little  Therese  has  built  an  imperishable 
monument,  yet  a  monument  as  a  lily,  a  fair  and 
chaste  token  of  her  love  for  her  God  and  Sa- 
viour. How  fragile  it  appears  when  compared 
with  the  monument  of  Horace  and  of  other 
great  men,  how  insignificant  in  the  eyes  of  the 
M'orld,  yet  how  beautiful  and  great  in  the  eyes 
of  God.  Hers  is  a  monument  to  last  for  all 
eternity,  while  other  seemingly  greater  monu- 
ments, perish  with  time.  For  after  all,  the  things 
that  are  of  value  in  the  eyes  of  God  are  the 
only  things  that  really  matter. 

In  eternity  the  monuments  of  the  world's 


great  men  will  have  crumbled  to  dust,  but  the 
lily  of  "Little  Therese"  will  be  still  be  standing, 
stately,  slender  and  majestic  in  God's  garden. 
The  monument  of  Horace  was  built  by  the 
wonderful  mind  of  a  great  man ;  the  monument 
of  Therese  was  built  by  the  greater  love  of  a 
young  girl  whose  every  thought  and  Avord  and 
deed  were  for  the  One  Being  she  worshipped 
with  all  her  heart  and  soul. 

Mary  Whitton,  Form  III., 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


SIGMA  NU. 

For  days  there  had  been  flutter  and  excite- 
ment in  the  Senior's  club  room,  so  that  even 
the  fJuni(]-s  were  interested  and  Avondered 
what  it  could  be  about.  The  climax  of  it  all 
was  a  formal  tea  held  in  the  club  room  to 
celebrate  the  birthday  of  our  sorority,  "Sigma 
Nu."  Up  to  this  time  there  had  been  a  Seniors' 
Club  in  name  only;  it  had  a  beautiful  club 
room,  and  some  privileges,  but  that  Avas  all. 
NoAv  Ave  decided  Avas  the  time  to  act,  to  estab- 
lish a  club  upon  a  solid  foundation,  a  club  Avith 
certain  privileges  and  boundaries  and  a  definite 
aim.  Thus  AAas  Sigma  Nu  launched.  It  is  not  AA'ith 
us  merely  a  matter  of  belonging  to  a  girls'  sor- 
ority for  the  sake  of  its  vivid  attractions.  No. 
We  are  a  compact  body  Avith  a  constitution 
draAvn  up  in  strict  parliamentary  order  and 
api)roved  by  authorities  Avell  versed  in  such 
matters.  We  have  a  code,  strict  rules  and 
regulations  adopted  and  faithfully  carried  out 
by  each  and  every  member.  We  have  a  definite 
aim,  that  of  promoting  active  school  s])irit. 
We  are  not  members  merely  for  the  sake  of 
the  |)leasures  of  belonging  to  a  club,  but  for 
the  ])urpose  of  giving  our  Avhole  hearted  co- 
operation and  enthusiasm  to  our  school,  of 
meeting  the  devotion  of  our  teachers,  and  all 
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that  our  school  is  doing-  for  us,  with  the  very 
best  we  have  to  give,  and  of  encouraging  others 
to  do  the  same.  Look  up.  Juniors  all,  we  are 
blazing  a  trail  for  you.  We  have  begun.  It 
rests  with  you  to  carry  the  banner  of  Sigma 
Nu  to  the  pinnacle  of  success  for  Alma  Mater. 
Dorothea  Cain,  Form  V, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  GARDEN. 

One  sunny  June  day,  when  out  driving  near 
I\Ieadowvale,  so  frequented  by  artists  and 
lovers  of  beaut}^  we  chanced  upon  a  very 
beautiful  garden  enclosed  by  an  old  rustic 
fence.  This  we  followed  until  we  came  to  a 
gate.  Ui)on  entering  we  were  met  by  a  very 
cultured  and  charming  lady  who,  it  appeared, 
was  the  owner  of  this  fairyland  of  flowers. 

Much  to  our  delight  she  graciously  con- 
sented to  let  us  wander  at  will.  It  was  such 
a  quaint  garden,  full  of  sunshine  and  colour. 
From  the  moss-coloured  paths  and  the  borders 
of  forget-me-nots,  to  the  last  row  of  gay 
coloured  hollyhocks,  came  the  fragraiiv  breath 
of  summer.  Towering  above  myriads  of  crim- 
son ])eonies  were  groups  of  goi  leri  gloAv  and 
larkspur.  You  could  almost  fancy  you  heard 
the  chimes  of  the  Canterbury  bells  as  they 
tossed  in  the  slight  breeze.  We  passed  on 
through  gardens  tilled  with  bleeding-heart, 
])hlox,  daisies  and  Sweet  William.  Then  in 
the  midst  of  this  profusion  we  came  upon  the 
rose-covered  cottage,  such  a  delightful  sight 
as  we  shall  not  easily  forget.  There  it  lay,  sur- 
rounded by  fields  of  fragrant  colour,  and  in  the 
distance  the  winding  river  reflecting  in  its 
clear  depths  the  stately  trees  overhanging  its 
green  banks. 

What  more  romantic  setting  for  the  rose- 
covered  cottage,  than  the  quaint  old-fashioned 
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garden,  and  what  more  delightful  spot  in  which 
to  spend  a  summer  afternoon. 

Ruth  Ilobberlin,  Form  I., 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


HANDS 

Hands  reveal  unmistakably  where  souls 
worshi]),  for  all  hands  are  raised  in  supplica- 
tion before  some  shrine.  Some  serve  wavering, 
unstable  gods,  deriving  from  their  worsliip  an 
imperfect,  short-lived  ha])piness,  others,  the 
only  One  who  can  bestow  true  peace.  Delicate, 
tapering:  hands,  there  are,  laying  offerings  at 
the  feet  of  flower-decked  Art;  highly-])olished, 
bejeweled  hands,  arrayed  to  attract,  ])ointing 
to  their  smirking  god.  Vanity,  the  god  who 
grants  men  exaltation  to  make  their  final  ruin 
more  complete.  There  are  soiled  unkempt 
hands  before  many  shrines,  the  shrines  of  Sloth, 
Neglect,  and  yet  that  also  of  wholesome  and 
noble  Avork.  There  are  loose,  soft,  pink  hands 
showing  that  theirs  is  the  god  of  Self-indul- 
gence. Before  the  altar  of  the  one  true  God 
are  the  purely  beautiful  hands  of  those  who 
serve  according  to  their  gifts.  Here  are  the 
never  still  hands  orf  Youth,  offering  to  God 
their  homage  of  ready  laughter  and  joyous 
deeds.  Here  are  hands  well-kept  and  refined, 
hands  of  those  who  reverence  the  tem])le  of 
the  soul.     Here  are  worn,  weary  hands,  folded 
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quietly  in  the  quiet  that  comes  at  the  dusk  of 
life ;  hands  hallowed  by  their  very  Aveariness. 
Here  are  the  hands  of  a  mother:  the  sweetest 
hauds,  the  most  loved,  the  hands  which  are 
man's  hope,  encouragement  and  haven  of  per- 
fect love.  But  above  all.  are  the  hands  par- 
excellence,  the  radiant,  consecrated  hands  be- 
fore whose  splendor  all  others  fade  into 
oblivion :  the  hands  whose  sublime  mission  it 
is  to  hold  aloft  in  sup])lication  to  the  P"'ather, 
the  great  eternal  Sacrifice  which  is  offered 
from  the  rising  to  the  setting  of  the  sun. 
Edna  Murphy,  '29, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sanlt  8te.  Marie,  ^Mich. 


The  History  of  a  Great  Organization,. 

The  "Society  for  the  Investigation  of 
Peculiar  Habits  of  Chemicals  and  Insects,"  had 
just  held  its  first  meeting  in  Buddy  Baker's 
back  shed.  An  admirable  i)lace  it  was,  for,  as 
there  was  only  one  entrance  to  it,  one  could 
easily  be  warned  of  any  grown-U])'s  api)roach. 

About  one  week  previous,  on  a  rainj^  day 
when  Budd.v  had  had  his  three  chums  over 
at  his  house,  the  club  had  come  into  being  in 
this  manner.  As  soon  as  a  favourable  oi)por- 
tunity  offered  itself  they  all  troo])ed  into  **No 
Boy's  Land,"  the  library,  and  in  one  of  the 
equally  forbidden  big  books  they  found  an  in- 
teresting sentence  to  the  effect  that  all  the 
really  great  scientists  were  dead. 

''Here,"  Buddy  had  said,  "is  where  the 
world  would  be  glad  for  us  to  fit  in."  So  a 
week  later  at  this  first  meeting,  there  was 
chiefly  discussion,  as  is  usually  the  case  at 
first  meetings.  In  fact  the  major  jiart  of  the 
time  was  devoted  to  the  forming  of  a  policy : 
how  they  should  receive  the  gratitude  of  a 
waiting  Avorld ;  what  money  they  should  ask; 
how  they  should  spend  it.     It  was  only  under 


the  severe  ])ressure  of  Buddy's  mother  calling 
him  to  supper,  over  and  over  again,  that  they 
got  down  to  business.  It  was  unanimously  car- 
ried that  this  learned  association  should  de- 
vote its  talents  to  "The  Relation  of  June  bugs 
to  people." 

In  due  time  another  week  rolled  around 
and  the  four  met  again,  but  this  time  with 
gloomy  and  melancholy  countenances.  On 
exchanging  notes  they  found  that  all  the  June 
bugs  had  escaped  very  soon  after  cai)ture.  One 
had  fallen  with  a  big  thump  from  a  i)ocket 
onto  the  floor  and  made  its  way  uj)  among  the 
girls  and  this  during  a  Spelling  match.  Another 
had  dropped  near  the  teacher's  desk  and  of 
course  it  wasn't  diplomacy  to  reclaim  it.  There 
and  then  it  was  decided  to  discontinue  the 
study  of  insects,  because  they  had  legs. 

The  members  came  to  the  next  meeting  wifh 
bulging  |)ockets,  and  furtively  glancing  around 
at  every  ste]),  finished  by  a  mad  rush  through 
file  woodshed  door.  Heated  arguments  and 
shining  eyes  followed.  Odds  and  ends  of  things, 
destined  for  the  garbage,  snatched  uj),  came 
to  light.  There  followed  a  period  of  utter 
silence,  the  fore-runner  of  a   storm. 

Piled  up  on  an  old  lamp-stand  were  ten 
wooden  boxes  of  various  shapes  and  in  them 
mysterious  dark-coloured  liquids  and  powders, 
to  all  of  which  a  match  was  set  (in  the  approved 
manner  of  all  great  scientists).  A  loud  ex- 
l)los;on  and  shrill  cries  of,  "Buddie!" 

The  next  evening  when  the  four  bandaged 

members  of  the  club  were  tidying  up  the  shed, 

one    of    them    said,     "Well,     anyhow,     great 

scientists  were  never  appreciated  during  their 

lives."    No  answer  was  made.    At  last  a  small 

voice   piped,   "Let's   i)lay   'Bufl'alo   Bill,'   after 

this." 

Adeline  Teehan,  Form  III, 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 
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OUR  CLASS.  where  we  her  children  live  with  her  and  her 

By  "Us."  Divine  !Soti,  and  work  and  study  to  become  like 

When  we  first  entered  our  classroom  in  the  them, 
beautiful  new  Abbey  the  bright  sunshine  was  We  were  proud  of  our  classroom  from  that 

-treaming  in  through  the  large  windows  that  very  first  day.    AVe  felt  that  this  was  iiu)re  than 

extend   all   along  the  southern  side.     Then   as  just  a  place  to  leai'u  our  lessous.     It  was  the 

we  looked  about  we  noticed  the  artistic  contrast  home  of  our  class,  ami  we  were  going  to  be 

of  the  pale  walls  and  the  dark  oak  woodwork  very  hap])y  here.    So  we  took  a  ])ride  iu  i1  from 


FOURTH  CLASS.  LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 
Left  to  right. 
Fourth  row   (nearest  blackboard)  :      Misses  Isabel    Hannan,       Bernice      Repole,       Olive        Quinlan, 

Catherine    Doyle,    Kathleen   Jenkins. 
Third    row:       Misfees    Agnes    Brennan,    Bernice    McKay,    Margaret    McLean,     Maureen    Meagher, 

Eleanor    Gentles. 
Secont]    row:      Misses   Lilian   Troke,    Mary   Kelly,    Mary     O'Connor,     Patricia     McNamara,        Lois 

Adams. 
First    row:      Misses   Eleanor   O'Meara,    Catherine    Cahley,    Jean    McDonald,    Madge    Davey,    Mary 

Mclnerny. 

forming  a  background  for  what  attracted  every  the  beginning,  and  set  to  work  to  keej)  it  al- 

eye,  the  statute  of    Our    Blessed    Mother,    an  Avays   neat   and   shining   and   to   add   personal 

almost  life-sized  white  statute  of  Mary  Immacii-  touches  of  our  own  to  further  adorn  it. 
late,  smiling  down  upon  us.     It     was     an     old  Tn  the  fall  we  were  very  much  iuterested 

statue  and  only  ])laster  of  conrse,  but  it  was  in    nature    study    and    s])ent    our    spare    tinu; 

beautifully  moulded  and  looked  so  graceful  and  searching  for  specimens,  in  the  ravine,  on  the 

gracious  there  in  the  sunshine.    It  made  us  all  tennis  courts,  and  along  "Rosary  Walk."    Our 

think  of  our  dear  Blessed  Mother  herself,  wel-  first   specimen,    however,   did   not    wait    to    be 

coming  us   to   her   beautiful   new   house.     For  found,  but  came  to  us.     One  day  we  young  lui- 

that    is    what    Loretto    means-  ]\lai'v's    house.  turalists   were   informed   that   an   adventurous 
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caterpillar  had  come  in  and  was  cra\vlin{>'  along' 
the  hall.  Perhaps  he  wanted  to  be  shown  around 
the  building.  He  was  soon  brought  into  our 
room  where  he  wrapped  himself  in  his  cocoon, 
and  there  he  is  still. 

One  day  we  had  a  meeting  to  discuss  Avhat 
else  we  could  do  to  beautii'y  our  room.  Sugges- 
tions came  thick  and  fast. 

"O  girls,  let's  get  the  statute  painted!''  80 
we  did,  and  how  the  plaster  statue  looks  as 
if  it  had  turned  into  one  of  cararra  marble. 
"And  let's  have  flowers  aiul  ferns!"  This  too 
Ave  have  done.  A  friend  interested  in  our  house- 
keeping, sent  us  two  ])retty  flower  stands  to 
match  the  woodwork  and  the  pedestal  of  the 
statute.  One  of  the  girls  brought  two  beautiful 
ferns  to  help  fill  the  stands. 

"And  let's  have  green  blotters  on  our 
desks."  Those  newly  varnished  desks  are  the 
pride  of  hearts. 

"And  let's  have  a  library." 

Aiul  so  it  went  on.  We  think  our  room  is 
ilu'  loveliest  one  in  the  whole  Abbey  and  vis- 
itors coming  in  never  fail  to  remark  how  at- 
tractive it  all  looks.  And,  as  one  of  the  girls 
remarked  recently,  "We  are  not  through  even 

yet." 


Good  Theatre  or  Good  Show? 

SCENE  I. 

Place :  A  corner  of  living  room.  All  the 
furnishings  are :  a  lamp,  a  huge  comfortable 
arm  chair  with  some  light  summer  wraps  over 
the  back,  and  a  small  boy,  of  the  irresistible 
little  brothel^  variety,  whose  legs  from  the 
knees  hang  over  the  arm  of  the  .said  chair. 

Characters:  A  mother,  a  father,  and  the 
fibove  mentioned  young  hopeful. 

Time:  An  evening  in  May,  1929. 


Mother:   (off  stage)  Henry,  are  you  ready? 

Father:  (same)  Marion,  where  did  you  put 
.  .  .  never  nnnd  I  have  it.  What  did  you 
say? 

Mother:  Are  you  ready 

Father:  (doubtfully)  Ye-e-s-s,  1  think  I  am. 
If  3'ou  could  find — (a  mumble,  as  if  he  were 
looking  under  some  i)iece  of  furniture)  I'd  be 
more  certain. 

^Mother:  "I'll  see  if  I  can  find  it  in  a  mo- 
ment.   Will  my  light  coat  be  warm  enough. 

Father:  Yes,  'though  it  may  rain. 

Mother:  I  hope  not,  not  to-night  with  this 
])lay  on.    Have  you  the  tickets! 

Father :  Yes  .  .  .  no  .  .  .  yes,  here 
they  are. 

^lother:  Put  them  where  you  won't  lose 
them.  Let  me  do  your  tie,  it's  a  sight.  Where's 
William? 

Father :  Living  room,  last  I  saw  of  him.  He 
was  buried  in  one  of  the  "Dangerous  Dan  Mc- 
Greu"  books.  Now  when  I  was  a  boy.     .     .     . 

^Mother  (interrupting)  :  You  read  exactly 
the  same  kind  of  thing.  A  different  title,  per- 
haps, and  a  different  cover,  but  the  same  con- 
tents. Great  stuff!  And  the  circus  and  Buffalo 
Pill  was  your  idea  of  a  good  show! 

Father:  And  I  like  'em  yet.  By  the  way, 
wluit  is  this  affair  to-night?  Good  show — or — 
or — . 

Mother:  Good  theatre?  I'm  sure  I  don't 
know.  Alice  wouldn't  tell  me  a  word  about  it. 
She  said  it  was  sui)])osed  to  be  a  secret.  With- 
out doubt  it  will  be  good  theatre.  (Coming 
on  stage)  Are  you  ready,  William? 

William  (more  colloquially  known  as  Bill)  : 
(reading  aloud),  "I  am  ready,"  answered  the 
hero.     "T  .  .  . 

^Mother:  Conic  tluMi.  Fathei*  is  waiting  for 
us. 
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Bill:  (walking-  up  to  the  situation)  Aw  .  .  . 
maw,  do  T  gotta  go  ?  This  book  is  swell  an'  I'm 
jus'  at  the  most  interesting  part.  Can't  I  stay 
home  'n'  finish?  I'll  be  all  right,  'jus'  as  good, 
honest  I  Avill.  I  won't  set  anything  a-fire,  ? 
won't  go  near  the  ice-box,  I  won't  .  .  . 

Mother:  Sorry,  son,  but  you  *' gotta"  go. 

Bill:  Aw,  say,  girls'  plays  ain't,  I  mean,  1 
mean,  aren't  no  good,  so  I  don't  see  .  .  . 
Curtain. 

SCENE  II. 

Place :  Corridor  of  Loretto  Academy,  now 
the  foyer  of  the  Players'  Theatre.  The  wails 
are  hung  with  huge  pieces  of  velvet  and  silks 
of  soft  antique  colouring  and  designs.  (At 
least  we  hope  they  look  like  antique  velvet  and 
beautifully  shaded  silks.  We  tried  hard  enough 
to  dye  them  so.  If  they  don't — well,  I  think 
burlap,  long  cloth  and  unbleached  muslin  make 
awfully  effective  hangings,  don't  you?) 
Between  the  wall  ])ieces  are  large  modernistic 
drawings.  (They're  supposed  to  be  modernistic, 
anyway.) 

Enter  Father,  Mother  and  Bill,  to  be 
greeted  by  a  beautiful  lady  dressed  for  a  Vene- 
tian carnival;  billowing  cape  of  soft  greens, 
three  cornered  hat  of  silver,  and  most  intrigu- 
ing touch  of  all,  a  tiny  lace  veil  across  her  nose. 

Venetian  Lady :  Good  evening,  Mrs.  B. — 
So  glad  you  came.  How  do  you  do  Mr.  B. —  ? 
If  you  will  give  your  tickets  to  the  Dutch  girl, 
and  that  little  Chinese  maiden  will  check  your 
hat,  if  you  wish. 

Father:  Well,  well,  Eileen.  I  didn't 
recognize  you  in  the  er-r-er  scenery. 

Mother:  It  is  really  you,  Eileen?  I  didn't 
recognize  you.  I  wasn't  expecting  anything 
like  this.     Alice  didn't  breathe  a  word  about  it. 

Venetian   Lady:    It  was  supposed  to   be   a 


BASKETBALL  TEAMS,   LORETTO  ACADEMY. 
GUELPH. 

First   team left   hand   side   of   picture,   left  to   right: 

Top     row Misses    Alice    Phelan,    Madeline    Merlihan, 

Emily   Dickinson.      Lower   row Misses   Henrietta   Mc- 

Gillivray,   Mary  Murphy,   Dorothy  Halloran. 

Second    team Right    hand    side    of    picture,    left    to 

right.       Top    row Misses   Edith    Mulrooney,    Margaret 

Bicker,    Bessie   Healey.      Center Miss   Elizabeth   Hart. 

Lower     row Misses     Margaret     Cheevers     and    Grace 

O'Brien. 


secret,  but  I'm  afraid  most  of  us  didn't  keep  it 
as  well  as  Alice.  You  know,  we  made  every- 
thing ;  from  drawing  those  funny  modernistic 
])ictures,  through  dyeing  and  sewing  all  the 
costumes,  to  building  the  scenery.  We  feel 
])retty  proud  of  ourselves  because  this  is  the 
first  time  we've  done  such  work,  and,  having 
had  no  training  whatever,  we  think  we've  done 
splendidly. 

Mother:  I  should  say  you  had.  It's  won- 
derful. 

Father :  You  deserve  a  lot  of  credit. 
But  .  .  .  what  is  that  Art  (a  wave  of  the 
hand)  over  there? 

Bill:  (unable  to  keep  still  any  longer) 
Say,  I  draw  a  better  elephant  than  that. 

Father:  Hush,  my  son,  do  not  so  carelessly 
betray  thy  ignorance.    It  happens  to  be  a  pink- 
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.     SENIOR   ORCHESTRA,   LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

Left   to   right,    upper    row:     Misses   Marguerite   Nash,     Lucette     Vtzina,       Flora      Dionne,      Yvette 

Tremblay,     Norma      Durban,     Mary    Heavener,     Eleanor     Hill,     Eleanor     Kahn,     Dorothy 

Ballard    (at  the  piano). 
Lower   row,    seated:      Misses  Ruth  Brown,   Helen    Jolly,    Madeleine   Cummins,    Marguerite    Harris, 

Jeanne    Tourigny,    Veronica    Coyne,    Kathleen     Englert,     Dorothea     McLaughlin,     Simone 

Poupore    (with  cello). 


eyed  rabbit  climbinf?  a  mountain.  Wait  a  mo- 
ment, it's  labeled  .  .  .  D  -  Dawn!  Dawn! 
Well,  ril  be  .  .  . 

Venetian  Lady :  Perhaps  you'd  better  go 
in.  Seats  are  going  fast  and  you  must  hurry 
to  get  good  ones. 

Father:  I  think  Ave'd  better.  Come  on. 
Bill. 

Curtain. 

SCENE  III. 

Place :  Auditorium  of  Loretto  Academy, 
now  the  Players'  Theatre.  It  is  decorated  in 
much  the  same  manner  as  the  foyer,  with  a 
definite  Russian  atmosphere.  On  the  back  wall 
hang  two  large  groups  of  comic  masks. 

Mother  and  Father  and  Bill  are  seated 
when  Mother  discovers  a  friend  in  the  row  in 
front. 


Mother:  Ethel,  I  didn't  know  you  Avere 
coming  to-night?  How  are  you?  Haven't 
seen  you  for  the  longest  time. 

Ethel:  I'm  feeling  very  Avell !  And  you? 
How  do  you  do.  Harry  and  Bill?  John  will 
be  here  in  a  moment.  The  children  came  to  a 
matinee  so  they  aren't  here  this  evening. 

iMother:     Isn't  Jane  there? 

Ethel :  Of  course,  she  is.  I  meant  little 
Ethel  and  Jack.  Aren't  these  programmes 
charming? 

Mother:  Very.  Isn't  the  cover  effective? 
All  those  masks! 

Ethel :  Appropriate  too.  That  is  what  the 
production  is  called. 

Mother:  Indeed!  Eileen,  Eileen  McMinn 
just  told  me  that  the  girls  have  done  all  the 
costuming,  scene  building  and — ^well — every- 
thing. 

Ethel:     They    have    with    the    advice    and 
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JUNIOR    ORCHESTRA,    LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

Left   to   right:      Misses   Patricia   Keily,   Genevieve    Cahley,     Evelyn     Marie     Mahoney,      Jean      Mc- 
Laughlin, Kathleen  Menton,   Cecil  Hayes    (at   the  piano),   Jane  Murdoch    (with   cello). 


lielp  of  tlieir  instructor  of  course,  and  it  wasn't 
an  easy  thing-  to  do,  either. 

Mother:     Alice  wouldn't  tell  me  a  thin*;. 

Ethel:  Jane  just  can't  keej)  a  secret  so 
I'm  really  very  well  informed. 

Mother :     Tell  me  about  it. 

Ethel :  I  don't  know  where  to  begin.  It's 
a  production  more  than  a  play.  A  production 
composed  of  one-act  plays,  "block-outs," 
dances,  songs,  chorus'  and  just  almost  every 
kind  of  entertainment  there  is. 

Mother:  You  don't  say.  (Opening  pro- 
gramme)    Aren't  these  pictures  attractive? 

Ethel :  Costume  plates,  my  dear,  and 
settings  designed  especially  for  these  perfor- 
mances.  Awfully  clever  don't  you  think? 

IMother :     lieautiful !     Ethel^  do  they  intend 


to  give  all  this  to-night !  We'll  be  here  until 
morning. 

Ethel :  Of  course  they  aren't.  Each  and 
every  evening  and  matinee  will  be  different, 
composed  of  diflt'erent  numbers  you  know. 

Mother :  Rather  a  god  idea.  What  do  we 
see  now.  "Building  of  Miss  Graduate"  by 
Daniel  A.  Lord,  S.J. 


Ethel: 
graduates. 

Mother 

Ethel : 
Jane  say — 

Mother 


A,   very    beautiful    tribute    to    our 


Dance.     The  "Tagowanea." 
An     Indian     tragedy.     What     did 
Oh,  yes,  impressiohistically  set. 
indeed  !    "How  Our  Seniors  Studj^ 
for  Exams.    With  Apologies  to  Their  Families." 
Ethel:     That's   what    they    call    a     "block 
out." 
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Mother:  llussian  chorus.  "Hard  Handed 
i\Ien  of  Athens."  A  cutting  from  Shakespeare's 
"Midsummer  Night's  Dream."  "A  Word  A- 
Piece." 

Ethel :  A  puppet  playlet.  Two  of  the  girls 
are  little  wooden  puppets  and  two,  behind 
scenes,  speak  the  lines. 

Mother .-  Jane  surely  kept  you  informed. 
0  dear,  there  goes  the  lights  and  I'm  not  nearly 
finished  .  .  , 

Curtain. 

.       SCENE  IV. 

Place :     Same  as  Scene  I.     After  the  play. 

Enter :  Father,  Mother,  Alice  (still  in 
costume)  and  Bill. 

Father :  Couldn't  we  have  coffee  or  some- 
thing, mother?  I  need  refreshment  after  all 
that  excitement,  and  I'm  sure  this  young  ladj^ 
does.     She  did  so  well. 

Alice :  Thanks  a  heap.  Dad,  and  as  a  re- 
ward you  may  have  some  chocolate. 

Mother:  I'll  make  it,  dear.  You  must  be 
tired  after  such  a  strenuous  day, 

Alice:  Not  in  the  least,  Mother.  Why  I 
could  fly  over  the  moon,  I'm  so  happy.  It  went 
marvelously.  Didn't  you  hear  the  applause? 
Miss  Paar  said  she  was  proud  of  us,  and  we 
went  around  patting  each  other  on  the  back  for 
making  good. 

Father:  You  didn't  say  anything  about 
making  all  that  scenery  and  costumes  j^our- 
selves. 

Alice:  But  we  did,  Dad,  every  bit.  Of 
course  we  had  a  little  help  and  people  Avere 
awfully  nice  to  us,  but  we  really  did  it  all. 
Well,  Billy  boy,  how  did  you  like  it? 

Bill:     (with  grudging  admiration)     It  was 
pretty  good  .  .  .  for  girls. 
Curtain. 


EPILOGUE 


Street  corner  of  65th  and  Stewart 
Bill  and  his  bosom  friend. 


Place : 
Avenue. 

Enter : 

Friend :     'Lo. 

Bill :     'Lo.     Gosh,  but  I'm  sleepy. 

Friend:     What  sa  matter? 

Bill:     Went  to  the  Loretto  show  las'  night. 

Friend:     Yeah,  we're  going  to-morrow.  rh>s' 
when  I  got  the  greatest  book  to  ,  .  . 

Bill:     Say,  no   book's   any  better  'n'   that 
show. 

Friend :     No  ? 

Bill :  No.  There're  Injuns  and  they  Icill 
each  other — and  Quince,  no,  it's  Bottom — stabs 
himself,  but  he  really  isn't  dead  o'course :  and 
one  of  the  girls  wore  boards  for  a  wall  and 
there  was  the  man  in  the  moon  an'  he  lost  the 
dog  an'  there  was  shadow  pantomine — it  looked 
just  as  if  they  went  through  the  ceiling.  I'll 
get  Alice  to  tell  us  how  they  did  it  and  maybe 
we  can  put  on  a  show  in  our  basement  next 
Saturday  .  .  .  Gosh,  it  was  a  great  show. 
Curtain. 

Good  theatre — good  show  ?    Both  ! 

Jean  Paar, 
Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 


A  CALLER, 

The  sun  iMits  on  his  shiny  coat. 

Across  the  sky  to  roam; 
He  hopes  to  call  upon  the  moon, 

But  never  finds  her  home. 

He  never  seeks  for  her  at  dark — 

He's  gone  to  bed,  no  doubt, 
And   if  he   called   some   starry  nights 

He'd  find  the  mooji  was  out. 

Helena  Gravelle,  '29, 

Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  JMich. 


THE      RAINBOW 


223 


MY  TRIP  ABROAD. 

JjMst  .siiniiuer  we  sailed  from  Montreal  on 
June  Lst  and  after  two  days  of  fog  had  tiiie 
weather  until  the  last  day  on  board,  when  our 
steamer  struck  a  bad  gale  and  the  wind  bknv 
at  seventy-five  miles  an  hour.  That  evening- 
there  was  a  very  beautiful  sunset. 

Land's  End  was  our  first  glimpse  of  Eng- 
land. We  stopped  at  I^lymouth  early  in  the 
morning  and  at  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon 
our  boat  arrived  at  Cherbourg.  We  sailed  back 
across  the  channel  and  were  in  London  by 
nine  o'clock  on  the  following  morning.  Fortun- 
ately we  did  not  come  dui'ing  one  of  those 
world-famed  fogs,  and  that  afternoon  we  went 
for  a  drive  and  saw  many  i)laces  of  interest  in- 
cluding Buckingham  Palace,  The  Houses  of 
Parliament,  Westminster  Cathedral  and  the 
beautiful  old  Abbey.  We  ])assed  "Big  J^en" 
as  it  was  striking  three  o'clock. 

On  the  following  morning  we  left  very  early 
for  Stratford-upon-Avon.  After  a  enjoyable 
luncheon  at  the  Shakespeare  Hotel  we  spent  the 
afternoon  at  Shakespeare's  birthplace  and  at 
Anne  Hathaway 's  cottage.  On  our  way  back  to 
the  capital  we  visited  Warwick  Castle.  During 
our  stay  in  London  we  saw  the  change  of 
Guards  in  front  of  Buckingham  Palace,  visited 
the  National  Art  Gallery  and  the  Brit'sh 
iMuseum,  and  went  through  the  Tower  of  Lon- 
don and  saw  the  crown  jewels  and  many  other 
treasures  of  historical  interest. 

AVe  went  on  to  Scotland  shortly.  At  Ayr 
we  were  charmed  with  the  quaintness  of  Burns' 
cottage.  Another  ])articularly  delightful  day 
was  the  one  we  S])ent  in  Edinburgh,  visiting  the 
wonderful  University  and  the  beautiful  castle. 

On  leaving  Scotland  we  went  to  jManchester. 
We  were  not  there  long,  but  long  enough  to 
spend    an    afternoon    at    Loretto    College,    for 


j\I other  is  a  Loretto  Abbey  graduate  and  I  haye 
always  been  a  Loretto  pupil.  Mother  Superior 
and  Mother  Provincial  welcorfted  us  and  showed 
us  through  the  lovely  convent.  They  told  us 
among  other  interesting  things  that  during  th(! 
war  they  had  to  drill  the  children  to  march 
(piickly  to  the  basement  during  the  night,  in 
case  of  a  bomb  being  dropped.  We  also  visited 
Buxton  Hills,  the  highest  point  in  England. 

From  Manchester  we  went  to  Liverpool 
^vhere  we  took  the  boat  for  Dublin.  In  Ireland 
one  of  the  first  i)laces  to  which  we  went  was 
Loretto  Abbey,  Rathfarnham.  Mother  Superior 
took  us  through  the  Abbey  and  made  us  feel 
truly  at  home.  In  the  chapel  is  a  very  beauti- 
ful carved  marble  altar  screen.  Around  the 
main  chapel  is  an  ambulatory  with  a  large  num 
ber  of  side  chapels  and  altars.  AVhile  we  were 
in  Ireland  Ave  went  for  one  especially  lovely 
drive  through  County  Wicklow  to  Glendalough. 
The  night  we  returned  to  England  the  Irish 
Sea  was  very  rough.  Back  in  London  we  con- 
tinued our  sight-seeing,  heard  a  debate  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  saw  the  "Old  Curiosity 
Shop"  of  which  Dickens  wrote,  and  made  a  trip 
to  Brighton  Beach,  one  of  the  many  pleasant 
resorts  on  the  English  Channel. 

From  Dover  we  crossed  to  Calais  and  then 
on  to  Paris,  passing  on  our  way  through 
Amiens.  We  saw  many  places  where  shells  had 
fallen  during  the  Great  War.  In  Paris  we  went 
for  drives  Avith  a  guide  and  saw  the  quaint 
buildings  of  old  Paris  and  the  modern  ones  of 
the  newer  Paris.  Among  those  I  remember  best 
are  Notre-Dame,  the  Louvre,  the  Arc  de 
Triomphe,  and  the  grave  of  the  unknoAvn 
soldier,  Avhere  a  torch  is  kept  burning  ever 
since  the  end  of  the  Avar.  Different  army  corps 
see  that  it  is  ahvays  kept  burning.  It  serves 
as  a  reminder  "lest  Ave  forget"  our  brave  dead. 

On  our  first  Sunday  in  Paris,  after  Mass  at 
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the  Madeleine,  we  drove  to  Foiitaiiiebleau,  the  (  lierboiirg  on  that  day  we  did  not  take  part  in 

pahiee  of  Napoleon,  a  marvelous  placf  witli  a  the  bijj;'  celebration. 

j;'rcal  forest  all  around  it.  We  spent  a  day  in  'J'he  first  day  on  board  was  warm  and  sunn}' 
Ivouen  where  we  saw  the  many  beautiful  old  until  about  fonr  o'clock  when  it  bceaiuc  fo.ujiy, 
churches  and  the  Cathedral.  From  Rouen  we  and  Ave  had  almost  continnal  fog  for  five  days, 
drove  to  Deanville,  a  famous  resort  on  the  Eng-  ^^omelimes  when  the  fog  lifted  for  a  few  mo- 
lisli  Channel.  We  had  fnrther  experience  with  Dicnts  wo  saw  icebergs.  Bnt  we  enjoyed  the 
Ihe  French  roads  and  drivers  on  our  way  to  days  on  board,  the  last  of  a  delightful  two 
Lisieux,  the  home  of  the  "Liflle  Flower."  Aftei-  months  vacation.  At  Quebec  we  left  the  liner 
visiting  some  of  the  other  churches  we  went  to  for  a  few  hours  and  visited  the  Plains  of  Abra- 
the  Carmelite  Convent,  arriving  jnst  in  time  ham,  Wolfe's  Monument,  and  other  ])laces  of 
for  lienediction.  We  i)rayed  at  the  iSluvne  of  historical  interest  in  the  (piaint  old  city.  We 
St.  Therese  and  afterwards  went  to  "Les  iinis-  went  back  to  our  ship  about  six  o'clock  in  the 
soinietes,  her  beloved  hojne.  v.  hei-e  we  saw  her  evening  and  sailed  up  the  8t.  Lawrence  to 
bedroom,  now  a  chapel,  and  her  toys  just  as  she  l\rontreal  by  night,  missing  much  of  the  ma- 
left  them.  Afterwards  we  drove  back  to  Dean-  jestic  scenery  on  the  river.  At  Montreal  we 
ville.  The  heat  was  excessive;  sometimes  dur-  left  our  boat  which  had  taken  us  safely  across 
ing  our  stay  in  France  the  thermometer  read  the  grey  Atlantic  and  brought  us  safely  honu\ 
107  in  the  shade.  The  day  after  our  trii>  to  Agnes  Purtle,  Fourth  Class, 
Lisieux  was  the  French  Natioiuil  holiday,  tin  Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 
"'Feie  Nationale,"  but  as  we  A\ere  sailing  fioni  Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto. 


OLD  THINGS. 
By  Lola  Beers  Mysen. 

I  love  new  Springs, 

But  most — old  things 

Inanimate. 

— An  old  blue  plate 

— An  ancient  cloak 

— A  stool  of  oak 

— A  silver  mug 

— A  braided  rug 

— Script  of  a  tune 

— A  Avooden  spoon 

— A  threshold  old, 

— Thinned  down  to  hold 

Worn  shiny  nails — 

These  could  tell  tales. 

In  age  they  glow 

With  what  they  know. 


L'ANNONCIATION. 

("est  par  un  beau  soir  de  ])rintcmps; 
La  vie  renait  dans  la  nature, 
Et  de  loin,  la  bris(,'  murmurc 
D'harnu)nieux  et  doux  accents.  .  .  . 
Seule,  et  revant  des  ci(>ux. 
La  Vierge  dit  sa  ])riere. 
Quand  ])arait,  brillant  de  lumiere, 
L'ange,  messager  de  Dieu. 
Devant  Marie,  pieusement 
II  ^'agenouille.      Et  ])uis  alors 
Ses  levres  remuent  doucement.   .   .   . 
Et  les  bruits  joyeux  du  dehors, 
Chantent  en  ch(eurs  melodieux  : 
''Salut  Marie,  Mere  de  Dieu." 

Jeannette  Beaubien, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 
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AN  ANNUNCIATION  LILY. 

"Good-bye,"'  said  Jimmy  Quiiiii  to  his  small 
brother,  "I'll  hurry  home." 

''Good-bye,"  ])iped   Phil. 

Jimmy,  a  newsboy,  flew  down  the  stairs, 
tor  the  paper  would  bj  out  in  ten  minutes.  lie 
stopped  at  a  door  on  tlie  second  floor  to  asl'. 
Mrs.  Kelly  if  she  would  loolc  in  on  Phil.  She 
gladly  said  she  would.  Jimmy  thanked  her 
and  went. 

Jimmy  was  a  strong,  .sturdy  lad  of  twelve. 
When  his  mother  died,  lie  bceauie  father, 
mother  and  brother  to  little  Phil.  They  had 
one  snuill  room  where  Jimmy  eooked  the 
meager  meals  on  a  cracked  slove  Everything 
Avorth  selling  had  j)aid  liis  mother's  funeral  ex- 
penses 

The  paper  was  late.  He  stood  in  the  room, 
where  the  boys  waited,  and  then  went  oiitsick'. 
A  horse  standing  outside  was  struck  by  a  flying 
snowball,  and  started  to  run.  Jimmy  held  him, 
and  quieted  him  with  gentle  words.  The  owner 
came  out  and  gave  him  a  dime  and  then  said, 
"Here,  plant  this  and  watch  it  grow." 

That  night  Jimmy  told  Phil  of  the  startled 
horse.  "And  the  man  gave  me  a  dime  and  an 
onion."  It  was  then  Mrs.  Kelly  came  in  and 
told  them  it  was  not  an  onion,  but  the  root  of 
some  flower.  That  night  they  i)lanted  it.  As 
the  flower  grew,  the  child  faded. 

One  night  he  said,  "Jim,  do  you  think  I'll 
live  to  see  the  flower?"  Both  knew  the  end  was 
near.  They  had  known  nothing  of  religion, 
though  l\h-;s.  Kelly  had  pleaded  with  Jimmy  to 
let  the  i)riest  come  to  see  Phil,  and  told  him 
that  his  mother  in  her  last  hours,  said  she 
believed  in  God,  and  that  it  was  priests  who 
were  doing  His  will,  but  Jimmy  would  not  con- 
sent. 


It  was  March  25th,  and  Phil  was  asleep 
when  Jim  started  on  his  route.  He  was  think- 
ing that  if  Mrs.  Kelly  was  right,  he  surely  was 
wrong.  His  mother  would  ha;ve  taught  them 
about  the  good  God  if  she  had  lived. 

When  Phil  awoke  he  screamed  for  joy,  for 
his  flower  had  blossomed.  That  day  every- 
body came  to  see  the  three  white  lily  buds. 

That  afternoon  Father  Dolan  came  to  see 
IMrs.  Kelly's  mother,  who  was  ill.  His  duties 
done,  he  started  to  leave  when  a  delightful  fra- 
giance  reached  him.  He  looked  in  and  saw  a 
thin,  pale  child,  and  three  beautiful  lily  buds. 

"Lilies,"  said  the  priest,  "and  this  is  the 
Feast  of  the  Annunciation. 

"Come  in,"  said  Phil  faintly. 

The  stranger  came  in  and  sat  down.  This 
must  be  the  child  of  whom  Mrs.  Kelly  had 
si)oken,  and  he  had  been  guided  to  him  by  an 
Annunciation  lily.  He  told  Phil  stories  of  St. 
Josei)h,  and  of  the  mystery  which  the  day  com- 
memorated.   At  last  he  rose  to  go. 

"Will  you  come  again,  sir?"  asked  Phil. 

"Surely,"  rei)lied  the  priest. 

"And  tell  me  more  about  the  Beautiful 
Lady  and  the  Lilies?" 

"As  much  as  you  want  to  know,"  and  he 
went. 

Next  day  he  was  telling  stories  to  Jimmy 
and  Phil.  Jimmy  listened  Avith  respect  and 
reverence,  while  Phil  listened  to  the  tales  Avith 
.ioy. 

The  days  Avent  on,  the  floAver  blooming, 
Phil  fading.  He  received  Baptism  and  on  the 
first  day  of  our  Lady's  month,  holding  his  lilies 
in  his  hands,  he  died.  When  he  Avas  buried  his 
grave  was  covered  Avith  lilies. 

This  story  is  not  sad  for  it  is  never  sad  Avhen 
the  young  and  innocent  fly  to  Mary's  arms. 

Then  Jimmy  went  home  with  Father  Dolan 
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and  told  him  lie  wanted  to  become  a  Catholic, 
which  ill  time  he  did. 

Jim   became   a   florist   and   excelled   in   the 
culture  of  lilies.     There  is  a  little  grave  which 
on   the   Feast   of  the   Annunciation   is   hidden 
from  sight  by  the  lilies  that  lie  upon  it. 
Beulah  Bartlett,  Grade  VIII, 

St.  Bride's  School,  Chicago. 


A  DESCRIPTION   OF   ELLEN. 

One  characteristic  of  Scott's  that  impresses 
the  reader  of  any  of  his  works  is  the  almost 
absolute  perfection  of  his  heroines.  "Ellen," 
the  heroine  of  "The  Lady  of  the  Lake,"  is 
typical. 

With  Ellen's  physical  attractions  Scott  was 
very  lavish,  lie  describes  her  as  having  a  lovely 
and  graceful  figure,  neither  too  tall  nor  too 
short ;  black,  glossy,  luxuriant  curls  which, 
when.  i)ulled  back  from  her  forehead,  showed 
a  brow  of  creamy  whiteness;  long,  dark  eye- 
lashes shadowing  bright,  dark  eyes,  looking 
out  innocently  at  the  Avorld;  a  curving  red 
mouth  which,  when  parted  in  laughter,  shoAved 
sparkling  white  teeth;  a  Grecian  nose,  and 
cheeks  "slightly  tinged  with  brown."  When 
referring  to  her  manner  of  walking  Scott  speaks 
of  her  "airy  tread"  and  graceful  carriage  be- 
tokening her  noble  birth,  as  did  also  her  silvery 
speech,  slightly  marked  by  the  mountain  ac- 
cent, the  satin  snood  holding  her  curls  to- 
gether, and  the  silken  plain  clasped  by  a  golden 
brooch. 

Scott  docs  not  satisfy  himself  with  Ellen's 
physical  perfections,  but  attributes  to  her 
goodness,  and  kindness  of  heart,  a  sym))athe- 
tic  nature  quick  to  pity  those  deserving  of  pity, 
and  indignation  when  "tale  of  injury"  called 
for  indignation.  For  her  father  she  had  a 
strong  and  loyal  filial  love ;   to  her  aunt  she 


"gave  a  mother's  due."  She  was  endowed  with 
great  strength  of  mind  and  soul,  of  which  we 
are  afforded  a  glimpse  when  she  refused  to 
wed  Roderick,  though  by  so  doing  she  would 
have  saved  herself  much  suffering.  Her  mo- 
desty is  shown  Avhen  entering  the  guard-room, 
heavily  veiled,  she  advances  timidly;  and  a 
few  minutes  later  her  fearlessness  is  manifest 
when  she  unhesitatingly  lets  fall  her  tartan 
screen  and  faces  the  soldiers  in  order  to  ])ro- 
tect  Allan-bane.  Her  simple  dignity,  beauty 
and  personality— developed  and  strengthened 
by  solicitude  and  suffering  —  at  once  subdued 
those  unruly  mercenaries  who  surrounded  her. 
She  was  considerate  and  bountiful  with  what 
little  she  had,  for  on  leaving  the  guard-room 
she  gave  her  inirse,  which  held  all  the  money 
she  had,  to  be  distributed  among  the  soldiers, 
in  recognition  of  the  courtesy  they  had  shown 
her. 

Rose  Walsh. 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 


THE  MYSTIC  WALKS  IN  SPRING. 

He  ])aused  enthralled  to  hear  a  robin  sing; 
(I  only  heard  the  flutter  of  its  wing.) 

He  stepped  aside  to  let  a  violet  grow; 
(   I  do  not  care  for  wild  spring-flowers,  yen 
know.) 

He   laughed   in   glee   to   see   the  white   clouds 

tossed ; 
(I  shiver;  they  remind  me  of  cold  frost.) 

For  him  the  world  is  filled  with  beauty  new ; 
(The  sordid  part  alone  comes  to.  my  view.) 

A-down  the  road  he  sings  a  song  of  bliss; 
(I  listen,  and  I  long  for  all  I  miss.) 

Verna  Sauer,  Guelph. 


THE      RAINBOW 


227 


MY   GRANDFATHER'S  REWARD. 

About  sixty  years  ago  Patrick  Ryan,  his 
wife  and  their  family  of  seven  were  waiting 
at  one  of  the  ports  of  Ireland  to  take  the  boat 
for  America.  With  all  their  portable  baizgage 
and  a  scanty  amount  of  money,  they  were  com- 
ing to  seek  a  new  home  in  the  most  im])ortant 
jjossession  of  the   British   Empire — Canada. 

Needless  to  rehite  that  little  hearts  were 
beating  fast  with  the  excitement  of  getting  into 
a  ship  and  sailing  over  the  ocean.  However 
the  ocean  proved  very  stormy  and  the  children 
became  sea-sick;  conse(iuently  tliey  found  the 
ocean  neither  so  i)leasant  nor  so  beautiful  as 
they  had  imagined.  When  they  had  recovered, 
they  toured  through  the  boat  over  and  over 
again.  Few  were  the  rooms  left  unvisited  and 
few  the  passengers  with  whom  they  did  not 
become  friends.  While  nuikiug  their  rounds, 
the  little  ones  soon  seemed  particularly  attracted 
to  an  aged  French  couple.  These  i)eople  were 
very  fond  of  the  Ryan  children,  especially 
the  youngest  of  them,  a  ])retty,  little  girl  with 
large,  frank,  grey  eyes,  and  a  most  winning 
smile.  The  little  girl,  who  was  only  eight  years 
old,   was   very   precious  to   her  family. 

On  the  sixth  day  of  the  journey  rumours 
reached  the  ears  of  the  passengers  that  there 
were  slight  defects  in  the  vessel.  True 
rumours  they  were  for  in  less  than  ten  minutes 
the  crew  was  all  a-stir,  i)eo})le  were  running 
about  in  despair,  little  children  crying,  women 
shrieking  and  lamenting,  whik^  the  captain 
wasj  doing  his  utmost  to  calm  them.  Life- 
boats were  launched  as  soon  as  there  was  no 
longer  hope  of  saving  the  shi]). 

When  this  dreadful  news  was  first  re])orted, 
Mrs.  Ryan  was  with  her  five  sons  in  one  of 
the  salons  while  the  father  was  in  another  with 
the  two  little  girls.  ^Margery  and  Zelma.  Little 


Zelma  had  been  accustomed  to  leave  her  father 
for  short  intervals  to  visit  her  friends,  the  old 
French  couple,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lebrun.  At  this 
moment  she  was  on  her  way  back  to  her  father. 
The  crowding  and  jostling  of  the  i)eople 
knocked  her  down,  and  when  she  was  able  to 
return  to  the  place  where  the  father  had  been, 
she  found  him  gone,  evidently  searching  for 
her. 

In  the  midst  of  this  came  the  call  ''To  the 
life-boats." 

Amid  great  confusion  the  people  were  hur- 
riedly put  into  life-boats.  They  could  not 
wait  till  poor  little  Zelma  had  found  her 
father.  Fortunately  an  American  steamer 
rescued  the  passengers  from  all  the  boats  except 
the  one  containing  Zelma  and  her  two  old 
friends.  Being  hidden  by  a  great  wave  it 
remained  unseen  and  only  after  an  hour  did 
another  ship  come  along  just  in  time  to  save 
its  unfortunate  occupants. 

Zelma's  father  and  mother,  though  sei)ar- 
ated  in  the  life-boats,  met  again  on  board  the 
American  liner.  Each  had  been  thinking 
Zelma  was  with  the  other.  Great  was  the  grief 
of  these  poor  i)arents  when  they  discovered 
their  loss.  The  mother  especially  grieved  so 
much  that  a  few  months  after  their  arrival  in 
(Canada,  she  died.  Imagine  the  state  of  the 
])oor  broken-hearted  father,  left  with  six 
young  children  in  a  strange  city.  But  in  si)ite 
of  his  great  adversity,  Mr.  Ryan  w^as  so 
courageous  that  he  at  once  found  a  good  posi- 
tion with  a  well-known  firm,  where  he  worked 
strenuously  for  many  years.  Later  his  work 
Avas  rewarded  by  promotion,  which  enabled 
him  to  travel  much  in  Canada  and  in  the  United 
States.  lie  then  had  ample  opportunity  to  in- 
vestigate about  his  daughter,  because  he  always 
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hoped  to  find  her,  having  jjlaced  his  cause  in 
the  hands  of  Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Ilel]). 

in  the  meantime  little  Zelma,  safe  in  the 
same  ship  with  the  two  old  French  people,  had 
been  diligently  cared  for.  In  Montreal  they 
tried  to  find  her  parents,  thinking  they  also 
liad  arrived  there.  But,  being  unable  to  find 
them,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lebrun  kept  the  child  and 
brought  her  up  as  their  own. 

During  the  following  years  Mr.  Ryan 
though  rapidly  ageing  always  retained  a  very 
lively  and  generous  interest  in  his  children  and 
grandchildren.  ]\lany  were  the  hai)py  hours 
he  spent  as  the  playmate  of  his  grandchildren. 
On  one  occasion  he  even  took  all  his  little 
grandchildren,  numbering  eight,  on  a  vacation 
to  a  summer  resort.  On  the  train  he  was  at- 
tracted to  a  group  of  little  girls  by  the  close 
resemblance  of  one  of  these  to  his  little  lost 
Zelma.  When  the  train  arrived  at  the  destin- 
ation of  these  little  girls,  he  saw  that  they 
were  safely  off  the  train.  But  as  the  aged  man 
ste])])ed  to  the  platform,  he  stood  speechless — 
and  the  next  moment  he  had  found  his  long- 
lost  daughter.  Needless  to  say  that  the  train 
was  delayed  while  these  eight  little  passengers 
dismounted  to  meet  their  new-found  aunt. 

Often  in  after  years  did  Mr.  Ryan  tell  the 
story  Avhicli  ])roved  that  his  faith  in  the  ])ower 
of  the  Blessed  Mother  had  been  rewarded.  It 
might  be  interesting  for  my  readers  to  know 
that  the  little  girl  Mr.  Ryan  thought  looked  so 
much  like  his  lost  daughter  was  I,  and  my 
mother  was  his  little  Zelma.  He  had  found  his 
daughter  and  I,  a  new  grandfather. 
Simone  Duiniis,  Grade  XI, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask. 


St,  Mary's  in  the  Spring. 

As  I  seek  my  favorite  window  seat,  morn- 
ing, noon,  and  night,  and  gaze  down  the  broad 
expanse  of  blue  from  a  bend  in  the  old,  historic 
St.  Mary's,  my  favorite  thought  comes  re- 
curring like  the  strains  of  a  familiar  melody 
— time  ]a])ses,  generations  ])ass,  but  the 
beauties  of  nature  endure,  reflecting  their 
Creator's  loveliness  as  unerringly  to-day  as  in 
centuries  long  j)ast.  Soft  blue  the  river 
gleams  in  all  its  ancient  beauty,  under  the 
morning  sun.  Gay  sea-gulls  float  on  the 
sparkling  waters  or  call  loudly  from  the  wil- 
lows overhanging  the  banks.  Ships  laden  with 
freight  glide  through  the  silvery  mist  and 
their  whitened  })ows  shine  proudly  in  parting 
the  shadowy  depths,  as  did  once  the  canoes  of 
the  red  man.  .Morning  broadens  into  noon, 
and  the  \vaves  lazily  slap  the  shore.  All  nature 
seems  di-owsy  from  the  heat  of  midday.  In 
turn  come  the  aftei-noon  shadows,  twilight, 
then,  the  moon  sending  a  golden  path  across 
the  nnirmuring  waters,  alluring  the  thought- 
ful soul  to  realms  of  beauty  beyond  the  reach 
of  eye  or  ear.  Gazing  on  the  picture  I  wander 
back  in  spirit  to  the  days  when  this  scene  Avas 
part  of  the  wilderness,  and  Indian  youths  and 
maidens  rowed  silently  down  this  enchanted 
liver  under  the  same  magic  moon.  The  sounds 
of  night  l)(>come  softer,  the  moon  placidly  holds 
her  sway,  and  St.  Mary's  flows  in  unceasing 
journej^,  carrying  down  its  winding  course 
memories  of  yesterda.ys. 

Irene  Worth v,  '31, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 

The  Little  Flower  unit  of  the  C.C.S.M.C. 
be<>'an  their  Lenten  activities  by  sendinti'  to 
Catholic  Church  Extension  for  mite-boxes.  At 
the  Children's  Mass  on  Sunday,  March  3rd,  all 
the  members  had  the  pr-viiefi'e  of  hearin<>'  Ri<>ht 
Reverend  ^Ioiisi*i'nor  Blair's  sermon  on  Mission 
work  in  Western  Canada.  Monsignor  aroused 
our  interest  and  renewed  our  zeal  by  telling 
of  conversions  brought  about  because  of  the 
little  chapels  dotting  the  West.  "These 
chapels,"  he  said,  "are  donated  by  our  gener- 
ous Catholic  people,  wlio  thus  beconie  par- 
takers in  the  apostolate." 

Helen  Reinhart. 

*  =":  *  *  # 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue,  Toronto. 

Oui'  ]iuri)ose  to  encircle  the  world  with  our 
prayers  and  good  works  has  been  faithfully 
contiinicd.  During  December,  Form  HIB,  in 
charge  of  the  activities,  realized  $25,  which 
was  .sent  to  hel))  the  ^Missions  in  China ;  in 
January  Form  lA  sent  $25  to  India,  and  in 
February,  P'orm  TIB,  $25  to  Africa.  This  month 
we  are  working  for  the  Missions  in  Mexico. 
Each  month  we  prayed  especially  for  the  Mis- 
sions and  the  missioners  in  the  places  to  which 
we  sent  this  self-denial  money.  Our  regular 
monthly  meetings  were  enlivened  by  a  Crusade 
play,  "Orphan  Annie,"  by  Form  lA,  a  debate 
"Resolved  that  it  takes  more  courage  to  enter 
a  Community  in  a  foreign  land  than  a  Com- 
numity  in  one's  own  country,"  in  which  the 
afifirmative  was  upheld  by  ^Misses  Edim  and 
Mary  Bootle,  and  the  negative  by  Misses 
Agnes  McGrady  and  Camilla  McFarland,  who 
were    victorious.       Inspiring    talks    have    been 


given  by  Reverend  Father  M.  Johnson,  Rever- 
end Father  II.  Callaghan  and  Reverend  Father 
J.  Corrigan  who  have  been  the  guests  of 
honour  at  our  meetings.  Audrey  Ilance. 

***** 

Loretto   Academy,   Hamilton. 

At  the  re(i[uest  of  our  Mission  Crusade 
unit,  Miss  Ruth  Iluggins,  B.A.,  gave  a  talk  on 
social  service  work.  Miss  Louise  Spotts,  Presi- 
dent of  our  Unit,  introduced  the  speaker,  and 
reminded  the  audience  that  Miss  Iluggins  is 
not  only  a  graduate  of  Loretto  College, 
Toronto,  but  also  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto, 
Hamilton.  8he  is  one  of  the  founders  of  the 
Catholic  Social  Service  centre  in  Welland.  Her 
work  is  chiefly  with  the  children,  and  eighteen 
nationalities  are  rei)resented  in  the  names 
registered.  ]\Iany  amusing  incidents  as  well  as 
sadder  hajipenings  were  recounted  by  Miss 
Iluggins  showing  how  difficult  foreign  children 
find  our  language  and  customs.  She  told  of 
the  means  by  which  social  service  workers  try 
to  lessen  these  difficulties  and  lessen  the  hard- 
shijis.  The  Crusaders  were  gratified  to  hear 
how  pleased  ]\Iiss  Iluggins'  charges  were  with 
books  and  other  contributions  forwarded  to 
Welland  since  September.  On  behalf  of  the 
Unit,  Miss  Mary  Bucke  tendered  a  vote  of 
thanks,  and  also  presented  to  Miss  Huggins  a 
handsome  fern,  adding:  "It  will  be  a  souvenir 
of  your  visit  here  to-day,  and  an  assurance  of 
our  good  wishes  and  prayers  for  your  success 
in  a  work  which  is  so  directly  for  God  and 
country."  At  the  conclusion  the  crusade  hymn 
and  "0  Canada"  were  sung. 

We  are  giving  a  party  after  Easter  to  raise 
funds  to  help  Miss  Huggins'  work. 

Margaret  Grace. 
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SCHOOL  CHRONICLES 


*       Loretto  Abbey,  Armjour  Heights. 

Jan.  22nd, — We  had  a  very  interesting  vis- 
itor this  afternoon — Judge  Jean  Norris.  Judge 
Norris  is  the  only  woman  judge  in  tlie  Criminal 
Courts  of  New  York  State.  She  is  also  head 
of  a  Women's  Court  and  gives  voluntai'ily  'uuch 
assistance  to  youth.  After  enjoying  her  charm- 
ing talk  we  were  loth  to  part  with  her.  ]Miss  ■ 
Roberta  Rankin  moved  a  vote  of  thanks  on  be- 
half of  the  School  and  little  Miss  Catherine 
Cayley  presented  the  judge  with  a  bouquet  of 
roses. 

Jan.  23rd, — Third  Form  tendered  a  baiuiuet 
to  the  School,  in  honour  of  ^lotlici-  ^lai'v  Ward. 
The  refectory  was  artistically  decorated  in 
blue  and  white,  ^liss  Ponpoi'c  was  toast  mis- 
tress throughout  the  evening  and  the  speeches 
were  both  entertaining  and  instructive.  Our 
"revered  Senior,"  ]\Iiss  ^Nlary  ^McLaughlin,  re- 
lated incidents  from  the  life  of  Mary  Ward, 
Loretto's  loved  Mother,  which  were  enjoyed 
by  all  present,  but  especially  by  the  new  stu- 
dents. 

Jan.  29th, — Excitement  since  Christnuis  has 
been  running  high  among  the  Basketball  fans, 
on  the  momentous  question  of  team  sweaters. 
And  then  there  is  the  School  crest  to  be  earned, 
to  wear  in  the  games!  We  wonder  was  there 
more  enthusiasm  amongst  the  competitors  in 
the  Olympic  games  of  old. 

Feb.  2nd, — This  afternoon  we  held  a  Bridge 
of  one  hundred  tables,  in  the  gymnasium  and 
gallery  effectively  decorated  for  the  occasion. 
It  was  a  distinct  success,  thanks  to  the  efforts 
of  those  Avho  worked   so  hard  to  make  it  so. 

Feb.   11th,— The   French   girls   gave    a   de- 


lightful Valentine  party  to  which  we  all  came 
in  costume,  which  made  things  twice  as  excit- 
ing. We  all  agree  that  the  French  girls  know 
how  to  give  a  party. 

Feb.  13th, — To-day  we  had  a  long-desired 
visit  from  the  distinguished  Canadian  poet  and 
lecturer,  Mr.  Wilson  Macdonald,  who  left  us 
with  an  entirely  new  feeling  towards  poetry. 
We  hope  he  will  come  again  soon  to  give  us  an- 
other such  delightful  afternoon. 

Feb.  23rd, — Early  this  morning  we  piled 
into  a  big  bus  and  set  off  for  Guelph  where  our 
fate  was  awaiting  us.  We  keenly  enjoyed  the 
game  there,  but  we  enjoyed  still  more  meeting 
our  fellow-students  of  Loretto,  Gueljih,  who 
made  the  day  so  pleasant  for  us.  We  thank 
them  for  their  gracious  hospitality,  and  we 
hope  to  see  them  again  in  the  near  future.  Our 
trip  home  was  a  merry  one,  the  more  so  as 
victory  rode  with  us. 

March  2nd, — A  delightful  tea  followed  the 
formal  inauguration  of  "Sigma  Nu."  The  exe- 
cutive for  this  year  is  as  follows :  Miss  Mary 
^McLaughlin,  President;  Miss  Gertrude  Cain, 
Vice-President  and  Treasurer;  Miss  Veronica 
Coyne  and  Miss  Dorothea  Cain,  "Gram- 
matistes."    . 

To-night  Miss  Mary  Whitton  gave  an  en- 
joyable recital,  the  first  one  given  at  the  new 
Abbey.  Miss  Whitton  is  studying  music  here 
at  the  Abbey. 

March  4th, — This  evening  Reverend  Dr. 
O'Reilly  gave  an  illustrated  lecture  on  the 
"Little  Flower,"  very  interesting  and  enjoy- 
able to  us  all.  Miss  Simone  Poupore  moved  a 
vote  of  thanks  on  behalf  of  the  school. 

Enid  D.  Craig. 
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Sports. 

JJaskctball  lias  always  been  i)Oi)ular  and  tlii^ 
year  a  keener  competition  than  ever  lias  been 
brou;L>]it  into  the  game  by  tlie  presence  of  a 
troi)hy,  a  beautiful  silver  cup,  presented  to  the 
Vnter-Loretto  Basketball- League  of  Canada  by 
Mr.  M.  J.  Poupore,  North  Bay,  the  father  of 
our  two  ])uj)ils.  Misses  Emma  and  Simone.  TJie 
attractive  cup  is  being-  kept  at  the  Abbey 
where  its  very  i)resence  is  a  powerful  motive  to 
siHir  u;s  on  to  victory.  We  thank  IMr.  Poui)ore 
for  his  generous  interest  and  handsome  gift 
and  hope  to  be  able  to  announce  the  fortunate 
winners  in  the  next  issue  of  our  nniga/ine.  Our 
own  hopes  run  high  as  we  have  ah'eady  several 
outstanding  victories  to  our  credit  anei  are 
scheduled  for  other  games  innnediately  aftei' 
the  Easter  vacation. 

Dorothy  Andrew,  Form  III. 


Lorettc  Abbey  College  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue,  Toronto. 

Jan.  23rd, — To  honour  the  feast  day  of 
Mother  Mary  Wai'd,  beautiful  tableaux  depict- 
ing scenes  in  her  life  were  presented  and  en- 
thusiastically received  by  both  audiences,  the 
pui)ils  in  the  afternoon,  and  ])arents  and  others 
in.  the  evening. 

Feb.  2nd,— The  pupils  of  Fourth  Form 
were  the  hostesses  this  afternoon  at  a  Bridge 
given  in  honour  of  the  graduates  of  former 
years.  More  than  a  hundred  ])upds,  ])ast  and 
present,  joined  in  a  happy  reunion  that  will 
not  easily  be  forgotten. 

Feb.  12th,— The  pupils  of  the  First 
Forms  entertained  the  school  at  a  Valentine 
party  —  and  a  very  enjoyable  one  too.  Games 
and  dances  were  followed  by  dainty  refresh- 
ments. We  all  join  in  moving  a  vote  of  thanks 
to  our  "younger  set." 

Feb.  loth, — -In  the  Oratorical  Contest 
to   decide   the   champion  for  the  school,   Miss 


Winnifred  Fletcher  was,  as  last  year,  the 
victor,  against  Miss  Audrey  llanee.  The 
winner's  well-written  speech  was  forcefully 
and  pleasingly  delivered.  Modesty  forbids  any 
eulogy  of  the  vanquished. 

Feb.  16th,  —  A  delightful  day  when 
some  thirty-six  of  us  went  in  a  big  Grey  Line 
Bu.s  to  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  where 
our  good  friends  gave  us  such  a  warm  welcome 
and  charming  entertainment  that  we  have  all 
been  singing  their  praises  ever  since. 

Audrey  Hance. 


Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 

Jan.  23rd, — One  of  the  dearest  days  in  all 
the  year  for  us.  We  had  our  annual  banquet 
in  honour  of  Mother  Mary  Ward,  and  after- 
wards the  Niagara  University  orchestra,  the 
"i'urple  Serenaders"  came  over  and  played  for 
us.  We  spent  an  enjoyable  evening  in  the 
attractively  decorated  study  hall — that  is  until 
nine  o'clock,  when  evening  ends  in  our  part  of 
the  Avorld. 

Jan.  26th, — Our  Senior  team  played  the 
first  team  of  St.  Catherines'  Collegiate  and — 
well,  we  ho})e  we  took  our  defeat  gracefully, 
for  they  did  their  i)art  with  sufficient  ease  and 
grace.  But  one  does  not  mind  losing  to  a  team 
that  is  in  line  for  the  Ontario  Championship. 
We  are  learning  the  i:)hilosophy  of  the  basket- 
ball court — ''Win  the  game  if  possible;  if  not, 
win  solace  by  losing  cheerfully." 

l-i'eb.  1st, — The  three  first  days  of  this 
month  were  devoted  to  one  of  the  best  and 
most  helpful  retreats  that  the  scribe,  at  least, 
has  ever  attended.  It  was  given  by  Reverend 
Father  John  McCrory,  S.«T. 

Feb.  13th, — Thirty  strong,  we  attended  a 
Mission  meeting  of  the  Niagara  Section,  held 
at  St.  Mary's  Hospital,  across  the  river.  Speak- 
ers   included    representatives    from    Lockport, 
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IStella  Niagara,  and  our  own  representative. 
The  music  was  furnished  by  the  ''Purple 
Serenaders.'  ' 

Feb.  16th, — The  Senior  and  Junior  teams  of 
Loretto  College  School,  and  numerous  sup- 
porters came  over  for  the  return  game.  We 
were  glad  to  Avelcome  L.A.C.S.  for  we  have 
found  them  the  best  of  sports  and  opponents. 
It  was  a  good  game  but  unforunately  un- 
finished, for  time  and  the  bus  wait  for  no  girl, 
and  our  friends  had  to  leave  just  when  every- 
thing was  at  its  best  and  most  exciting. 

Feb.  17th, — Our  monthly  recital  sponsored 
by  St.  Cecilia's  Music  Club.  Particularly  good 
and  enjoyable.  Also  two  of  our  Sodality  repre- 
sentatives made  the  long  and  perilous  journey 
to  Buffalo  to  attend  the  Sodality  Convention 
at  Canisius  College.  It  was  the  follow-uj)  of 
Father  Lord's  Rally,  which  began  something 
tliat  is  going  to  last  and  do  untold  good. 

Feb.  20th, — A  demonstration  debate  by  the 
Niagara  University  debating  team.  It  was  fol- 
lowed u])  by  si)eeches  by  three  students  in  the 
public  s])eaking  class.  We  enjoyed  it  very 
much  and  have  our  faces  set  for  the  conquest 
of  debating  and  jniblic  speaking. 

Feb.  21st, — Our  mid-term  week-end  at 
home.  The  scribe  understands  that  ''a  good 
time  was  had  by  all." 

March  8th,— The  Seniors  vs.  Junior  debate 
was  held  in  the  study  hall  in  the  presence  of  the 
community  and  the  school.  The  subject  Avas 
"Resolved  that  by  wealth  we  can  achieve  more 
means  of  enjoyment  than  by  brains,"  the  Sen- 
iors sui)i)orting  the  affirmative  and  the  Juniors 
the  negative.  Of  course  the  Seniors  Avon,  not 
because  anyone  agrees  Avith  them,  but  because 
they  debated  better. 

March  9th, — The  Loretto,  Hamilton  vs. 
Loretto,  Niagara  game,  one  of  the  closest  and 


most  exciting  of  the  year.  IIoAvever  avc  still 
have  our  breath  and  the  single  odd  point  was 
in  our  favour,  and  Ave  parted  as  ever  the  best 
of  friends.  The  Niagara  Juniors  played  a 
particularly  good  game  Avith  splendid  pass 
Avork  and  perfect  shots  all  through. 

Patsy  Laird. 
***** 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 

Jan.  3rd, — The  pui)ils  of  the  Second  Form, 
presented  "Ivanhoe"  yesterday  afternoon  in 
the  auditorium.  The  play  Avas  introduced  by  a 
short  syno])sis  given  by  Miss  Margaret 
Sharkey.  Those  taking  leading  parts  Avere. 
Misses  ^lary  Cassel,  Florence  Angus,  Mary 
Dean,  Irene  Ilindelang,  Eva  Webb,  Doris 
Easterbrooke,  Catherine  Gillen,  Norma  Santos, 
Nora  Taylor,  Muriel  Milligan,  Margaret  linger 
and  Irene  Hannah.  Between  the  acts  Miss 
Anne  Vila  i)layed  several  instrumental  pieces 
— "Prelude,"  by  Stajuski;  "Hungarian  Dance" 
and  "Scotch  Poem,"  by  McDowell.  The  play 
closed  Avith  "God  Save  the  King,"  sung  by  .the 
entire  cast.  The  i)roceeds  were  divided  betAveen 
the  Building  Fund  and  tlic   Missions. 

Another  good  play  this  term  Avas  "The  Lady 
of  the  Lake,"  Avith  Miss  Nora  Nelligan  as 
Roderick   Dhu." 

We  also  presented  a  one-act  playlet,  en- 
titled "Why  Schools?"  It  Avas  thoroughly  up- 
to-date  and  full  of  fun.  The  many  amusing  in- 
cidents throughout  the  preformance  Avere 
greatly  enjoyed,  especially  by  the  younger 
members  of  the  audience.  The  cast  included 
Misses  Margaret  Nelligan,  Alma  DoAvrie, 
Margaret  GoodroAv,  Mary  Hennessey,  Ruth 
Goldberg,  Betty  ]\Ieehan,  Macey  Berry,  Barbara 
.  Johns,  Marguerite  Swales,  Helen  Mays,  Sylvia 
Witheridge,  Doris  Clancy  and  others.  Inciden- 
tal music  Avas  played  by  Miss  Betty  Meehan, 
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Eleanor  Randall  and  Helen  Patzalek.  The 
sweet  singing-  of  Miss  Frances  Giddins  was  a 
pleasing  addition  to  the  programme.  An  old- 
fashioned  dance  by  Misses  Margaret  Barton 
and  Jane  Williamson  followed.  Congratulations 
are  due  to  the  writer  of  the  playet,  Miss  Mar- 
garet Sharkey,  of  Form  II. 

A  St.  Patrick's  Day  programme  was  pre- 
sented on  Monda3%  March  18th.  A  hymn  in 
honour  of  St.  Patrick  was  followed  by  a  debate 
between  First  and  Second  Forms  "Resolved 
that  automobiles  do  more  harm  than  good." 
Irish  dances  followed. 

On  Tuesday,  March  5th,  we  defeated  the 
Cathedral  Basketball  team :  Seniors  43-6  and 
Juniors  38-9  in  our  favour.  On  March  9th  the 
team  and  su])orters  paid  a  de'lightful  visit  to 
Loretto,  Niagara,  Avhere  the  victory  was  theirs : 
29-28.  Helen  McCulloch. 


Mar.  9th,— The  basketball  team  of  the 
Academy  escorted  by  more  than  twenty  fellow- 
students,  left  Guelph  to  play  the  return  game 
with  the  girls  of  the  Loretto  Academy,  Strat- 
ford. This  time  fortune  smiled  on  the  Guelph 
players  and  basket  after  basket  was  made 
until  the  score  ran  high  in  their  favour.  Much 
praise  is  also  due  to  the  Stratford  girls  who 
kept  up  a  good  play  to  the  end,  although  the 
odds  were  against  them.  Time  for  departure 
came  all  too  soon  and  the  Guelph  girls  left 
amidst  the  cheers  of  the  Stratford  team  and 
sup])orters,  carrying  with  them  the  memory  of 
one  of  the  happiest  days  of  the  school  year. 

Twelve  picked  dancers  Cjjf  the  Academy 
High  School  will  take  part  in  the  St.  Patrick's 
Concert  to  be  held  in  the  Church  Hall,  March 
18th  and  19th. 

The  Academy  girls  are  looking  forward  to 
a  retreat  to  be  givien  by  Reverend  Leo  Burns, 
S.J.,  on  March  21st  and  22nd. 

Margaret  Bicker. 


Loretto  Academy,   Guelph,   Ont. 

Jan.  23rd, — Once  more  the  pupils  of 
Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  listened  to  the  story 
of  the  life  of  Mary  Ward,  Foundress  of  the 
Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  The 
regular  school  work  of  the  afternoon  gave 
l)lace  to  progressive  euchre  followed  by  re- 
freshments and  dancing. 

Feb.  8th, — The  Little  Flower  Literary 
and  Mission  Club  held  its  regular  meeting.  The 
pupils  of  Form  III  provided  an  interesting 
program  of  readings,  recitations  and  instru- 
mental and  vocal  music. 

Feb.  23rd, — A  red-letter  day.  Some  of 
the  Abbey  girls,  forty-two  to  be  exact,  came 
by  chartered  bus  to  Guelph  to  play  basketball 
with  us.  Two  games  were  played,  in  both  of 
which  the  visiting  teams  were  the  winners  by 
heavy  scores.  The  girls  left  for  Toronto  about 
four  o'clock,  quite  jubilant  over  their  deserved 
success  and  leaving  behind  with  both  nuns  and 
pupils  of  the  Academy  ])leasant  memories  of 
their  visit. 


Loretto  Academy,  Stratford,  Ont. 

Jan.  23rd, — Part  of  the  celebration  on  the 
feast  day  of  Mother  Mary  Ward,  our  foundress, 
was  a  skating  party  held  in  the  Arena,  from 
tw^o  until  six  o'clock.  After  an  afternoon  of 
fun  the  girls  returned  to  the  Academy,  where 
a  lovely  lunch  was  served. 

Jan.  30th,— The  death  of  Miss  Marion 
Conway,  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto,  occurred 
to-day  from  pneumonia.  Her  cheerful,  lovable 
disposition  had  won  for  her  the  love  and 
esteem  of  both  teachers  and  pupils.  Marion 
was  destined  to  be  one  of  Our  Lord's  chosen 
ones,  and  her  desire  was  fulfilled  earlier  than 
she  had  hoped,  by  the  Angel  of  Death.  We 
extend  our  sincere  sympathy  to  her  bereaved 
father,  sisters  and  brother. 

Feb.  13th, — A  pre-Lenten  festivity  of  the 
students  of  Loretto  Academy  and  the  mem- 
bers of  St.  Cecilia's  Club  took  place  in  the 
auditorium  of  the  school  to-day,  in  the  form 
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of  a  Masquerade.  It  began  with  a  Grand  March, 
during  which  the  judges,  Mrs.  J.  Cole,  Mrs.  E. 
,  Cloney,  and  Mrs.  W.  Heinbuch  selected  from 
the  varied  and  unique  costumes,  the  prettiest, 
the  most  original,  and  the  best  disguised,  for 
which  prizes  were  given.  These  were  won  by 
Miss  Helen  Cloney  as  Joan  of  Arc,  Miss  Mary 
^rc(Virt.v,  and  Miss  Enid  llanna.  Following 
the  serving  of  dainty  refreshments,  dancing 
and  novel  games  formed  the  evening's  enter- 
tainment. 

Feb.  16th, — At  last  we  have  an  in-door 
basketball  court.  Our  first  attempt  at  a  game 
will  show  how  much  we  have  forgotten,  but 
we  lio])e  to  meet  the  teams  of  other  Loretto 
schools  soon. 

Feb.  27th, — ^We  congratulate  Miss  Helen 
Lavelle,  who  obtained  First  Class  Honours  in 
Intermediate  Form  and  Harmony  at  the 
Toronto  Conservatory  Mid-Winter  Examin- 
ations ;  also  Miss  Helen  Rumig  for  Second 
Class  Honours  in  Introductory  Piano,  and 
Miss  Callista  Heinbuch,  who  was  successful  in 
Elementary  Vocal. 

3Iar.  6th, — In  a  splendid  address  given  in 
our  auditorium  to  the  Catholic  Women's 
League  to-night.  Rev.  Father  Keating,  8.J.,  of 
Guelpli,  explained  the  meaning  of  "The  Tem- 
])oral  Power  of  the  Pope,"  which  has  recently 
been  restored  to  the  Holy  Father  by  the  Italian 
Government.  F'ather  Keating  said  that  the 
Church  is  a  spiritual  organization  of  divine 
origin,  but  composed  of  human  beings,  and 
therefore  besides  spiritual  i)ower  it  is  necessary 
to  have  temporal  means  to  further  its  work 
and  help  on  the  peace  of  the  world.  Up  to 
1870  the  Pope  had  possessed  vast  territories 
and  over  these  Papal  states  he  had  temporal 
jurisdiction.  In  1870  when  it  was  thought 
that  the  Pope's  authority  might  interfere  Avith 


the  United  Italy  movement  Rome  was  seized 
and  the  Pope  retired  to  the  Vatican,  where  he 
has  remained  a  prisoner  for  sixty  years. 

Father  Keating  concluded  his  address  by 
stating  that  the  history  of  the  Pope  is  very 
similar  to  that  of  the  Divine  Master.  "They 
have  been  buffeted  and  bruised  as  was  Christ." 

Mar.  9th, — A  basketball  game  with  Guelph 
to-day !  Lest  the  ])layers  in  future  games  with 
us  be  intimidated  by  our  victory  of  last  year, 
we  shall  whisper  our  score  to  you :  30-0  in 
favour  of  Guel[)h.  Three  cheers  for  Guelph! 
We  lacked  the  necessary  practice  to  make  a 
creditable  showing,  but  next  time  we  hope  to 
reverse  the  score.  We  enjoyed  the  visit  of  the 
Guelph  girls  anyway,  and  that  was  well  worth 
the  defeat. 

Mary  Tillman. 
*     *     *     *     * 

Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,   Chicago. 

Dec.  7tli, — In  honour  of  the  feast  of  Mary 
immaculate,  sixteen  girls  knelt  at  the  altar  to 
receive  the  blue  ribbon — symbolizing  that  they 
had  attained  excellency  in  conduct,  that  they 
possessed  the  esteem  of  teachers  and  class- 
mates, and  that  they  upheld  the  ideals  of 
Loretto  at  all  times. 

The  recipients  of  the  ribbons,  dressed  in 
white,  were  followed  by  the  remaining  pupils 
of  the  school,  dressed  in  their  blue  uniforms. 
Our  spiritual  advisor,  Reverend  Father  Basil, 
spoke  on  the  eternal  rewards  of  living  all 
through  life,  a  simple  Child  of  Mary.  Follow- 
ing the  short  ceremony,  the  officers  of  the  Stu- 
dents' Spiritual  Council  served  a  luncheon  at 
which  Reverend  Father  Basil  helped  us  to  en- 
joy ourselves. 

Jan.  19th, — The  Womens'  Auxiliary  and  the 
Alumnae  sponsored  a  very  successful  card 
party.  The  pupils  of  the  school  are  to  be  con- 
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<?ratu]ated  on  their  help.    They  raised  the  sum 
of  $415.00. 

Jan.  25th, — The  Seniors  gave  for  the  school 
their  ])]ay,  ''The  Case  of  Sophronia,"  making  a 
very  profitable  little  sum  for  our  new  building. 

Feb.  7th, — The  Juniors  held  a  Masquerade 
Valentine  Party.  Tliey  had,  beforehand,  assur- 
ed everyone  of  such  a  good  time  that  they  had 
nearly  one  hundred  per  cent,  attendance.  There 
was  considerable  competition  for  the  prizes 
awarded  for  the  best  costumes. 

Feb.  11th, — The  Seniors  sponsored  a  Social 
Hour  for  the  School.  This  was  the  last  social 
activity  to  be  held  before  Lent.  ]t  is  the  in- 
tention of  this  class  to  hold  these  little  "get- 
lo-gether"  i)arties  regularly  after  East'-r 

Feb.  15th,— Rev.  Father  Buick,  S.V.D.,  i)ic- 
tured  the  life  and  sacrifices  of  a  missionary,  ])y 
means  of  a  very  interesting  movie.  He  had 
S])ent  three  years  in  India,  laboring  for 
the  cause  of  Christianity.  The  life,  the  feasts, 
customs  and  religion  of  the  natives  became 
very  real  and  inspired  all  of  us  to  become  more 
zealous  in  the  work  of  helping  and  praying  for 
our  missionaries. 

Feb.  22nd, — Loretto  sent  fifteen  delegates  to 
the  meeting  of  the  Students'  Spiritual  Council 
on  Religious  Activities,  held  at  St.  Ignatius' 
Auditorium.  Every  Catholic  High  School  in 
Chicago  and  vicinity  was  represented.  The 
boys  i)resent  who  were  willing  to  make  the 
sacrifice,  were  asked  to  pledge  themselves  to 
life-long  abstinence  from  intoxicating  liquors, 
while  the  girls  were  to  resolve  to  become  more 
like  their  Heavenly  Model,  the  Immaculate 
Virgin  Mary,  in  dress  and  speech.  It  was  most 
edifying  to  see  the  younger  Catholic  generation, 
since  it  is  so  many  times  accused  of  possessing 
such   low    standards,    attempting   to    help    the 


world  in  furthering  the  social  reign  of  Clirist, 
the  King. 

March  12th,— Mr.  Trimble,  the  High  School 
visitor  from  Illinois  University,  called  ujjon  us 
to-day.  We  enjoyed  his  visit  to  our  classes — 
though  at  times  our  hearts  did  go  pit-a-pat. 
There  was  no  occasion  for  nervousness,  how- 
ever, as  we  learned  afterwards  that  Mr.  Trimble 
praised  us  highly,  saying  among  other  nice 
things,  "The  spirit  of  your  girls  is  excellent." 
We  were  glad  to  hear  this,  for  we  are,  and  may 
we  always  have  reason  to  be,  proud  of  the  s))ii-it 
of  our  School. 

March  15th, — The  eluniors  showed  their 
talent  for  stage  work  in  their  little  play,  "Ljidy 
Patricia."  The  play  was  an  Irish  numbei"  it?5elt', 
and  was  accompanied  by  other  approi)riate 
songs  and  dances  in  honor  of  St.  Patrick's  Day. 

The  Basketball  Team  of  Loretto,  Woodlawn, 
although  they  have  not  been  particularly  suc- 
cessful have  the  entire  co-operation  and  hearty 
enthusiasm  of  the  School.  The  victory  of  the 
game  itself  may  not  always  be  theirs  -wiie]! 
I  lie  final  whistle  blows,  but  they  always  hav ; 
more  than  victory  to  their  credit.  Their  conduct 
is,  and  we  hope  it  always  will  be,  pervaded  by 
that  wonderful  spirit  of  Loretto.  It  guides 
them  in  games,  as  it  will  in  the  future,  to  lead 
exemplary  lives.  Not  only  to  us  in  their  spirit 
of  true  sportsmanship  made  evident,  but  the 
opi)osing  team  never  fail  to  observe  this  attri- 
bute that  M'e  are  proud  they  possess. 

Elfreda  Wilson. 

Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 

flan.  18th, — TJie  Seniors,  thinking  it  time 
to  show  their  dramatic  ability,  presented  a 
Shakesperean  Literary  for  the  students.  The 
following  scenes  were  enacted,  the  (piarrel 
scene  from  "Julius  Caesar,"  the  Avooing  scene 
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from  "llenry  V,"  the  Tower  scene  from  "King 
John." 

Jan.  23rd, — Mother  Mary  Ward's  feast  day 
was  commemorated  by  an  afternoon  devoted  to 
tlie  organization  of  the  Sodality.  The  Stu- 
dent Spiritual  Council  gave  ex])lanations  of 
their  individual  offices.  Girls  I'loni  the  Junior 
Class  read  poems  and  historical  sketches 
honouring  the  life  of  our  illustrious  foundress. 

Jan.  26th, — The  annual  Senior  card  party 
was  a  success  in  spite  of  the  ])revailing  zero 
weather. 

Feb.  1st, — Perhaps  the  greatest  occasion  of 
the  school  year  was  that  of  the  formal  recep- 
tion into  the  Sodality  of  the  Blessed  Virgin, 
held  in  the  auditorium.  Benediction  of  the 
Blessed  Sacrament  followed  the  sermon  by 
Reverend  Father  Cousins,  and  the  Act  of  Con- 
secration solemnly  recited  by  the  Sodalists. 
The  artistic  colour  scheme  of  blue  and  white 
was  etfectively  carried  out  in  window  drapes 
and  in  the  flowers  for  the  temporary  altar. 
Refreshments  were  served  in  the  Senior  club 
room,  artisically  decorated  in  blue  and  white. 

Feb.  5th, — The  basketball  team  of  Loretto, 
Englewood,  scored  a  victory  when  with  skil- 
ful playing  they  defeated  Loretto,  Woodlawn, 
with  the  final  score  of  21-16. 

Feb.  6th, — The  Juniors  and  Seniors  at- 
tended the  afternoon  performance  of  Gordon 
Craig's  i)roduction  of  Macbeth  at  the  Audi- 
torium. Modernism,  the  distinctive  aim  of 
Gordon  Craig,  marked  the  production  through- 
out. 

Feb.  11th, — ^A  card  and  bunco  i^arty  was 
given  in  the  afternoon  by  the  Seniors  for  the 
High  School  students. 

Feb.  18th, — Our  basketball  team  encoun- 
tered defeat  when  they  played  Visitation.  The 
score  was  15-7. 


Feb.  20th, — Reverend  Father  Buick,  a  Mis- 
sionary of  the  Society  of  the  Divine  Word,  gave 
an  illustrated  lecture  on  mission  work  in  the 
South  Sea  Islands.  Incidental  music  added  to 
the  instructive  and  also  amusing  moving  pic- 
ture. The  queer  customs  and  dances  of  the 
habitants  amused  the  audience. 

Feb.  22nd, — The  second  convention  of  the 
Sodality  was  held  at  St.  Ignatius  Auditorium. 
The  delegates  from  the  various  high  schools 
and  colleges  of  Chicago  reported  the  activities 

of  their  schools. 

Genevieve  McKugo,  '29. 

***** 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 

Dec.  18th, — The  Freshman  class  was  the 
first  to  contribute  to  the  chapel  funds  for  new 
windows,  thereby  setting  an  example  to  the 
u])per  classes.  They  presented  two  short,  but 
delightful  little  plays  in  Baraga  Hall.  They 
were  very  successful  and  set  a  high  standard 
for  the  other  classes. 

The  Fairy  Musical  ])resented  on  Feb.  6th 
by  the  music  pupils  was  a  charming  affair.  The 
whole  was  given  an  entertaining  and  colourful 
effect,  with  a  fairyland  setting,  and  the  fairy 
queen  surrounded  by  her  ])ages  and  fairy  sub- 
jects was  entertained  with  music  and  songs, 
flower  aiul  rainbow  dances  and  a  gracious  old- 

fashionetl  minuet. 

Mary  Furlong,  '80. 

***** 
Loretto  Convent,  Sioux  Lookout,  Ont. 

]\lany  of  the  parents  were  present  at  the 
ceremony  of  the  "Enthronement  of  the  Sacred 
Heart"  in  our  school,  which  took  place  on  the 
First  Friday  of  February.  Reverend  Father 
Bellevance  ex})lained  to  the  parents  and  chil- 
dren the  meaning  of  the  beautiful  ceremony 
and  encouraged  all  to  give  a  similar  ])lace  of 
honour  to  Christ,  the  King  of  Love,  in  their 
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homes.  Several  families  have  already  done  so 
and  the  work  of  the  Enthronement  of  the 
Sacred  Heart  is  well  begun  in  Sioux  Lookout. 

The  Catholic  Gir'ls'  Club  celebrated  the 
Feast  of  Mother  Mary  Ward  by  a  delightful 
luncheon  party.  An  interesting  essay  on  the 
life  of  Mother  Mary  Ward  was  read.  After- 
wards all  the  members  were  present  at  Benedic- 
tion of  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 

For  the  great  feast  of  Easter  we  hope  to 
have  a  beautiful  new  home  for  our  Risen  Lord, 
an  exquisite  work  of  art  carved  by  Reverend 
Father  Moreau. 

The  most  animated  spot  for  some  weeks  has 
been  our  new  glissoire.  We  are  wondering  if 
the  steady  stream  of  traffic  will  wear  the  rock 
at  our  back  door  down  to  the  gold  mine. 

Verolla  Moran. 

***** 

St.  Bride's  School,  Chicago. 

On  February  8th  the  St.  Bride's  Sodality  of 

the  Children  of  Mary  held  their  annual  bunco 

jiarty.     The   girls  of  fifth,  sixth,  seventh  and 

eighth  grades  and  some  of  the  alumnae  Avere 

present.     The     prizes     were     given     by     the 

alumnae.     It  was  a  very  delightful  party  and 

the  proceeds  were  devoted  to  replenishing  the 

treasury.  o     «  i  i 

Kathyrn  Bonneld. 

*     *     *     * 
St;  Joseph's  School,  Saskatoon,  Saskatchewan. 

Jan.  14t.h, — Owing  to  the  increase  in  en- 
rolment a  new  room  has  been  opened,  making 
six  rooms  in  operation  in  the  school. 

Feb.  6th, — A  Boys'  Choir  was  organized 
uiuler  the  direction  of  Miss  Schiltz.  Thirty 
boys  are  being  trained,  and  provision  is  made 
for  others  to  join  later. 

Feb.  8th, — The  first  steps  are  taken  for  the 
formation  of  a  school  orchestra. 

March  3rd, — The  Holy  Sacrifice  was  offered 


in  our  new  church  for  the  first  time.  Before 
the  eleven,  o'clock  Mass,  Reverend  Father 
Kennedy,  O.M.I.,  officiated  at  the  private 
blessing  of  the  church.  In  the  evening 
Reverend  Father  Connolly,  O.M.I.,  Vancouver, 
B.C.,  preached  an  eloquent  sermon  on  "The 
Unity  of  the  Catholic  Church."  The  formal  open- 
ing will  take  place  on  the  third  Sunday  of  April 
when  Right  Reverend  Jospeh  H.  Prud'homme, 
D.D.,  of  Prince  Albert  and  Saskatchewan,  will 
officiate. 

March  8th, — Large  numbers  attended  the 
erection  of  the  Stations  of  the  Cross  in  St. 
Joseph's  Church.  These  are  the  gift  of  the 
Knights  of  Columbus. 

Aurore  Desmarais,  Grade  VIII, 
.   St.  Joseph's  School,  Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Loretto   Academy,    Sedley,    Sask. 

Feb.  11th, — Shrove  Tuesday !  Our  party  in 
honour  of  INfother  Mary  Ward  was  slight 'y  de- 
hixed,  bur  Jiave  it  we  did!  Lent  begi.i^  to-mor- 
row— no  more  parties. 

Feb.  20th, — We  enjoyed  an  hour's  skating 
on  our  new  open-air  rink — our  firs+  skating  this 
season. 

March  4th,— The  Theory  of  Music  Results 
are  out.  Sedley  has  become  a  Theory  cen- 
tre of  the  Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music. 
All  pupils  passed  with  honours,  as  follows: 
Miss  Jeannette  Parent  89%,  Miss  Adrian 
Kildea  86%,  Miss  Beth  McKinnon  84%,  Miss 
Bertie  Richardson  80%,  Miss  Jean  Reid  70%. 

March  11th, — Spring  is  here !  It  is  raining ! 
No  more  skating  or  tobogganing.  We  enjoyed 
an  informal  entertainment  given  this  afternoon 
by  the  Chautaqua  artists.  The  attempt  of  one 
of  our  High  School  Boys  to  blow  the  bagpipes, 
afforded  us  much  amusement,  and  won  for  him 
a  ticket  to  the  evening  performance. 

Elizabeth  Wolbaum. 
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7i\Uts  3il2tttitUrtiit  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  held  its  (luar- 

*  terly  meeting  on  Tuesday,  February  5tli,  1929, 

LOEETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS,  TORONTO  at  Loretto  Collegc,  Brunswick  Avenue.     Mrs. 
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ciation  was  in  the  chair.    Splendid  reports  were 
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Business     Office,     Loretto     Abbey,     Armour     Heights,     Toronto,  read  bv  the  VarioUS  otficcrS,   COVeriug  the   activ- 

snd  all  literary   communications  to  the  Editorial  Office,  Loretto  •'                                                        70 

Abbey   College.    387   Brunswick   Ave.,    Toronto.    4.  .^.^^   ^^  ^^^     j^^^     ^^^^^     months,     iucludiug     the 

presentation   of   the   Alumnae    Scholarship   to 

Associate  Editors.  .»r-     ^r        i^    i  •        a  it 

Miss  Mary  Purkis.    A  message  Avas  read  from 

Loretto    Abbey    College,    Bruns- 
wick Ave.,  Toronto  Miss  Helena  McGrath,  2T9,        .,-1^^  International  Federation  Catholic  Alumnae 

Editor-in-Chief. 

''"Tae,  Tor/to°.°"'.'.^^.'""Miss  Mary  Harkins,  B.A.  in  regard  to  Mary's  Day.    Ways  and  means  of 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  .  i  i    • 

Toronto    Miss  Mary  McLaughlin.  raising  money  were  discussed  and  it  was  de- 

Loretto    Abbey    College    School, 

Brunswick    Ave.,    Toronto.  .Miss  Audrey    Hance.  Q[^[^^[    tO    hold    a    Bridge    after    Eastcr. 

St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  Toronto.  .Miss  Mary  Thomas.  *= 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  Ont.  .Miss  Margaret    Bicker.  mi       -r^  •  ij         i     i    ji  i  j.- 

Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Tails,  ^  1  lie  Executive  attended  the  annual  meeting 

Ont Miss   Patsy  Laird. 

Loretto  Academy,   Hamilton,  ,        „  ^  „     ^  of  the  Local  CoUUcil  of  Womcn.      The  Coustitu- 

Ont Miss    Helen    McCuUoch. 

Lorejto  Academy,   Stratford,    ^^^^  ^^^^  ^.^^^^^^  tiou    Committee    annouuccd   that    they    would 

Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  ...  1       j    ji  ±_  j.- 

Chicago    Miss  Genevieve  McKugo.  bring  in  a  report  at  the  next  meeting. 

Loretto    Academy,    Sault    Ste. 

LorS^AcSmy,-  woodiawn,''"'  """"  ''"'^'°°'-  ^  vote   of  congratuatiou  was  tendered  to 

Chicago     Miss     Pllfreda     Wilson.  -.,r  t     n     tt  1  i       j.-  j.       j-i  c p 

Loretto  Academy,  sediey,  Mrs.  J.  P.  Ilynes  on  her  election  to  the  othce 

Sask Miss  Elizabeth  Wolbaum.  .10 

Loretto    Convent,  Sioux  Look-  of  Treasurer  of  the  Local  Council  ot    Women. 

out,    Ont Mis3  VeroUa  Moran. 

St.  Mary's  School,  Saskatoon         „       ,,   ,  A  delightful  Musicale  was  given  by  Miss 

Sask Miss   Marv   Forbes.  '^  <?  ./ 

St.  Bride's   Convent,   Chicago.  .Miss  Kathryn  Bonfield.  j,^^j^      BeUUCtt,      piauist,      and      MisS      Kathleen 

Gorrie,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  James  W.  Mallon. 
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Hon.   President    MOTHER  M.  AGATHA.  The  tea  room  was  in  charge  of  Mrs.  T.  A. 

Honorary     Vice-President MRS.  HARRY  T.  ROESLER.  ^,  _     -^     ^- 

President    MRS.  D.  RAE  MACKENZIE.  Audisou.     Mrs.  J.  Doaiic  and  Mrs.  E.  D.  Van 

First  Vice-President MISS  TERESA  LALOR. 
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Presidents  of  Loretto  Associations.    '  ^^l*^^''     ^^^  ^°™^^  ^'''^''^'    '^'   -'^^■^^*"  '''''  "^- 

„  ^  ,.      ^     ^^  vited  to  attend. 

Loretto  Abbey  College,  Toronto. Miss    Madeline    Smyth. 

Hamfiton.^oS.  '. '. ". ! '. '. '.     '. '. '.  '.Mrs'  ST.^'lwe^nS"'  Madame  Aurelicu  Biilanger  was  in  Toronto 

Stratford',     Ont Miss    Jane    Megan.  i    i      ii  j.-  i?   xi        o         •  ]       +„ 
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Sault    ste.   Marie,    Mich Miss  Anne  L.   Ryan. 

joiiet.  111.   (St.  Mary's  High  of  the   Lorctto   Alumnae   and  Loretto   College 

School)  

.u,u^.ju.    (St.    Mary's    Aca-^^^   ^^^,^^  ^,^^^_^^^^^.  Alumnac  and  officers  of  the  T.F.C.A. 

K'Yrk.^'N.Y''".: •.::•.■. ::•.£:  Bu^'pr^ce.^'"'"'"'  The   prayers   of  the   Loretto  Alumnae   and 

Detroit,    Mich Miss  Iris   Sullivan.  „    .        -,  ,       ■,     n  . ,  n  i> 

Buffalo,  N.Y Miss  Mary  Maxwell.  '       iricnds  are  asKcd  Tor  the  si)eedy  recovery  or 

Chicago     Club,     Chicago,     111.  ..Mrs.    Fersus    Moriarty. 
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Mrs.  Mary  B.  Finaii,  President  of  the  I.P.C.A., 
who  is  seriously  ill. 

The  Buffalo  Circle  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae 
held  a  meeting  on  December  9th  for  the  purpose 
of  electing-  officers.  They  are  :  Honorary  Presi- 
dent, Mrs.  Frances  Skinner ;  President,  Miss 
Mar}'  Maxwell ;  First  Vice-President,  Mrs. 
Condon ;  Second  Vice-President,  Miss  Ruth 
Fox ;  Third  Vice-President,  Miss  Esther  Petrie ; 
Recording-  Secretary,  Mrs.  A.  Zilker;  Corres- 
ponding Secretar}^,  Miss  Doris  Goetter;  Trea- 
surer, ]\Irs.  J.  Arborgast.  It  was  decided  at 
this  meeting  that  a  Bridge-luncheon  be  held 
at  the  Buffalo  Athletic  Club,  on  Saturday, 
January  5th. 


The  annual  Su])per  Dance  of  the  Loretto 
Alumnae,  Hamilton,  was  held  at  the  Royal 
Connaught  Hotel  on  February  4th.  It  was  one 
of  the  most  delightful  affairs  of  the  season. 


LORETTO  WOODLAWN  ALUMNAE  AND 
LORETTO  WOODLAWN  AUXILIARY. 

The  Loretto  Woodlawn  Alumnae,  and  the 
Loretto  Woodlawn  Auxiliary,  working  together 
with  typical  Loretto  loyalty  and  enthusiasm, 
recently  ]u-esented  Loretto  Academy,  Wood- 
lawn, with  the  sum  of  $1,700.00,  the  proceeds 
of  their  second  annual  card  party,  which  took 
place  on  January  19th  at  the  Trianon  Ball- 
room, Chicago.  Following  are  the  names  of 
those  who  achieved  this  splendid  success: 

Loretto  Woodlawn  Alumnae. — Mrs.  James 
P.  Galligan,  President;  Miss  Marie  Zang,  Vice- 
President  ;  Miss  Gladys  Burns,  Secretary ;  Mrs. 
Fred  Winterfield,  Treasurer;  Mrs.  Edward  J. 
Donnellan,  Social  Chairman. 

Loretto  Woodlawn  Auxiliary. — Mrs.  Wil- 
liam B.  Traynor,  President ;  Mrs.  John  P.  Mc- 


Graw,  Vice-President;  Miss  Alice  Sara  D'syyer, 
Recording  Secretary;  Miss  Agnes  M.  Fitz- 
patrick.  Corresponding  Secretary;  Mrs.  Harry 
J.  Gallagher,  Treasurer;  Mrs.  William  J.  Lynch, 
General  Chairman;  Mrs.  Peter  A.  Barnes,  Co- 
Chairman  ;  Mrs.  Francis  Borrelli,  Co-Chai-man  ; 
Mrs.  John  Brown,  Co-Chairman;  Mrs.  R.  J. 
Burke,  Co-Chairman;  Mrs.  John  Dancik,  Co- 
Chairman;  Mrs.  Harry  J.  Gallagher,  Co-Chair- 
man; Mrs.  James  P.  Galligan,  Co-Chairman; 
Mrs.  E.  C.  Ilaggetry,  Co-Chairman;  Mrs.  Her- 
bert R.  Howard,  Co-Chairman;  Mrs.  John  P. 
McGraw,  Co-Chairman;  Mrs.  George  Zamzow, 
Co-Chairman. 

Patrons  and  Patronesses :  Mrs.  Frank  Acker, 
Mrs.  Florence  A.  Adams,  Mrs.  Oakland  F. 
Adams,  Mrs.  Ellen  Ahern,  Mrs.  Ivan  Aitken, 
Mrs.  S.  I.  Babeock,  Mrs.  Harry  W.  Backus,  Miss 
Estelle  Ball,  Mrs.  P.  W.  Barrett,  Mrs.  Thos. 
Barrett,  Mrs.  II.  E.  Bartlett,  Mrs.  F.  Baumback, 
Mrs.  Louis  J.  Behan,  Mrs.  Darah  Binchey, 
Benziger  Brothers,  Mrs.  Morris  Berk,  Mrs.  Wm. 
Beyer,  j\Irs.  Richard  Bird,  Mrs.  Philip  Boft'ey, 
Mrs.  J.  A.  Bohling,  Mrs.  Geo.  J.  Bohnen,  Mrs. 
George  Bonfield,  Mrs.  Francis  Borrelli,  Mrs. 
William  G.  Born,  Mrs.  J.  S.  Boudreau,  Mrs. 
Ambrose  Brady,  Mrs.  William  J.  Bryar,  Jr., 
Mrs.  II.  J.  Bullock,  Misses  Loretto  and  Mae 
Burke,  Mrs.  Mary  F.  Burke,  Mrs.  R.  J.  Burke, 
Mrs.  Edward  W.  -  Burns,  Mrs.  Michael  P. 
Byrne,  Mrs.  Harry  Cadman,  Mrs.  James  J. 
Callahan,  Mrs.  Martin  J.  Callahan,  Mrs.  J.  M. 
Carson,  Mrs.  James  Caruso,  Mrs.  William  J. 
Casey,  Mrs.  Nellie  Cleary,  Mrs.  Joseph  M. 
Coffey,  Mrs.  W.  D.  Coffey,  Mrs.  G.  K.  Cole,  Mrs. 
Harry  Connor,  Miss  Mary  R.  Corcoran,  Mrs. 
James  Corn}^,  Mrs.  Albert  CresAvell,  Mrs. 
Thomas  A.  Cronin,  Mrs.  Albert  Cross,  Mrs. 
William  Crot,  Mrs.  Daniel  Crowley,  Mrs.  James 
Cunningham,  Mrs.  Daniel  F.  Curley,  Miss  Mary 
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Leo;ie  Davey,  Mrs.  J.  E.  Davidson,  Mrs.  W.  A. 
Davison,  Mrs.  Geo.  W.  Deegan,  Mrs.  E.  A. 
Delaney,  Mrs.  Anthony  Dickman,  Mrs.  Joseph 
Dillon,  Mrs.  L.  J.  Donegan,  Mrs.  Edward  J. 
Donnellan,  Mrs..  Frank  E.  Doyle,  Mrs.  William 
Dumbangh,  Mrs.  J.  Paul  Dunne,  Miss  Alice  Sara 
Dwyer,  Mrs.  Margaret  Dwyer,  Mrs.  T.  J. 
Eisemann,  Mrs.  W.  F.  Eschenbach,  Mrs.  Ed- 
Avard  Feigh,  Mrs.  F.  Fischer,  Miss  Agnes  Fitz- 
patrick.  Miss  Martha  Fitzpatrick,  Miss  Mary 
Pitzpatrick,  Mrs.  W.  N.,  Flanders,  Mr.s  Wm. 
Fortune,  Miss  Florence  Fox,  Mrs.  Margaret 
Freely,  Mrs.  T.  J.  Freeman,  Mrs.  H.  J. 
Gallagher,  Mrs.  James  P.  Galligan,  Miss  Loretto 
Galligan,  Mr.  Joseph  X.  Galvin,  Mrs.  Joseph  X. 
Galvin,  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Garrity,  Mrs.  George 
Geis,  Mrs.  Mary  Goetzinger,  Mrs.  John  M. 
Golden,  Mrs.  Victor  Gonya,  Mrs.  C.  A.  Gormaly, 
Mrs.  J.  F.  Green,  Mrs.  Harry  Greve,  Mrs.  John 
J.  Griffen,  Mrs.  E.  C.  Haggerty,  Miss  Elizabeth 
Hamilton,  Mrs.  E.  G.  Hamselier,  Mrs.  Joseph 
Hannan,  Mrs.  James  Haran,  Mrs.  Ann  Hart, 
Mrs.  D.  M.  Hayes,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Hayes,  Mrs.  John 
F.  Hayes,  Misses  Mary  and  Nellie  Hayes,  Mrs. 
Thos.  F.  Hayes,  W.  H.  Herbert,  Miss  Anna 
Henry,  Mrs.  William  M.  Houze,  Mrs.  H.  R. 
Howard,  Mrs.  Joseph  A.  Huston,  Mrs.  William 
D.  Jamieson,  Mrs.  L.  H.  Jeria,  Mrs.  James 
Johnson,  Mrs.  E.  B.  Katholing,  Mrs.  D.  D. 
Keating,  Miss  Edwina  Kelilier,  Mrs.  Martin  C. 
Kelley,  Mrs.  E.  T.  Kelly,  Mrs.  Jerry  Kemptgen, 
Mrs.  A.  C.  Kleutgen,  Mrs.  R.  E.  Kompare,  Mrs. 
Thomas  Langan,  Mrs.  Julius  Lencioni,  Mrs.  J. 
W.  Love,  Mrs.  John  Lynch,  Mrs.  Lawrence 
Lynch,  Mrs.  William  Lynch,  Mrs.  John  Lynn, 
Mrs.  Anna  C.  Maloney,  Mrs.  Louis  Marhoefer, 
Mrs.  William  Maroney,  Mrs.  James  S.  Marrs, 
Miss  Jean  McAdams,  Mrs.  P.  McArdle,  Mrs. 
George  McBean,  Mrs.  James  F.  McCabe,  Mrs. 
Charles  McCarthy,  Mrs.  Edwin  McCelland,  Miss 


Amanda  McCormick,  Mrs.  Patrick  J.  Mc- 
Donagh,  Mrs.  Wm.  L.  McDonough,  Mrs.  John 
McGrath,  Mrs.  John  P.  McGraw,  Mrs.  Thomas 
McGuan,  Mrs.  John  R.  McGuire,  Mrs.  P.  W. 
Mclntyre,  Mrs.  James  McLaughlin,  Mrs.  Law- 
rence McManus,  Mrs.  Thomas  J.  McNamara, 
Miss  Wilfrid  McPartlin,  Mrs.  J.  E.  McShane, 
Mrs.  M.  V.  Minahan,  Mrs.  John  Moloney,  Miss 
Florence  I.  Morrissey,  Mrs.  J.  B.  Morrissey, 
Mrs.  H.  C.  Moylan,  Mrs.  F.  A.  Moynihan,  Mrs. 
Frank  M.  Muir,  Mrs.  William  P.  Mulcahy,  Mrs. 
James  Mullin,  Mrs.  Emil  Muller,  Mrs.  Robert 
Munroe,  Mrs.  Patrick  J.  Murphy,  Mrs.  Thos.  E. 
Murphy,  Mrs.  Jeremiah  Murray,  Mrs.  Anthony 
Nolan,  Miss  Veronica  O'Brien,  Mrs.  Martin  J. 
O'Brien,  Mrs.  D.  D.  O'Connell,  Mrs.  Irene  O'- 
Connor, Mrs.  Michael  J.  O'Donnell,  Mrs. 
William  O'llara,  Mrs.  J.  M.  O'Leary,  Mrs.  David 
O'Meara,  Mrs.  Albert  O'Rourke,  Mrs.  Mary 
O'Rourke,  Mrs.  William  Ory,  Miss  Teresa 
O'Sullivan,  Mrs.  Matthew  Pachynski,  Mrs. 
Mary  Patton,  Mrs.  John  Patton,  Mrs.  E.  R.  Piatt, 
Mrs.  Catherine  Powers,  Mrs.  Robert  Poynton, 
Jr.,  Mrs.  Michael  Quinn,  Mrs.  J.  J.  Reynolds, 
Mrs.  M.  Rioux,  Mrs.  John  Rooney,  Mrs.  William 
A.  Rowan,  Mrs.  James  Russell,  Mrs.  Florence 
White  Rush,  Mrs.  M.  Frank  Ryan,  Mrs.  Thomas 
C.  Ryan,  Mrs.  Peter  Scales,  Mrs.  F.  E.  Schmidt, 
Mrs.  F.  L.  Schreiner,  John  Sexton  Company, 
Mrs.  W.  C.  Sharp,  Miss  Gertrude  Shea,  Mrs.  J. 
R.  Shea,  Mrs.  Jack  Eraser  Smith,  Miss  Olive 
Smith,  Mrs.  C.  U.  Snyder,  Mrs.  Edward  Allen 
Stanton,  Mrs.  Michael  B.  Stanton,  Mrs.  A. 
Stark,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Stuart,  Mrs.  Joseph  Sullivan, 
Mrs.  T.  J.  Sullivan,  Mrs.  M.  S.  Szymaczak,  Mrs. 
Edward  Taaffe,  Miss  T.  F.  Tansy,  Mrs.  George 
Thomas,  Mrs.  J.  Henry  Touchstone,  Mrs. 
William  B.  Traynor,  Mrs.  Daniel  Treanor, 
Mrs.  John  A.  Usher,  Mrs.  J.  T.  Valen- 
ta,    Mrs.    Loretto     Van     Allen,     Mrs.     E.     P. 
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Vernia,  Mrs.  Thomas  Walsh,  Mrs.  Albert 
Weber,  Mrs.  John  Weltiii,  Mrs.  J.  11.  Wilson, 
Mrs.  W.  J.  White,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Wideuiin.  Will  & 
Baumer  Candle  Co.,  Mrs.  Edward  Winkler, 
Mrs.  Fred  Winterfield,  Misses  Zang. 

These  two  organizations  are  planning 
further  activities  in  aid  of  Loretto  Academy, 
WoodlaAvn,  and  are  giving  a  dinner  at  the 
Academy  on  Thursday  evening,  April  25th. 
Mrs.  Robert  B.  Munroe  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Fitz- 
Gerald  are  co-chairmen  of  the  dinner. 

The  Loretto  Woodlawn  Auxiliary  held  its 
election  of  officers  for  the  coming  year  in  the 
parlors  of  the  Loretto  Academy,  Blackstone 
Avenue  and  E.  6th  Street,  on  Monday  evening, 
with  the  following  result:  Mrs.  J.  P.  Mc(»raw. 
president;  Mrs.  A.  O'Rourke,  vice-president; 
Mrs.  John  Brown,  corresponding  secretary ; 
Mrs.  William  B.  Traynor,  recording  secretary; 
r.lr.s.  Harry  J.  Gallagher,  treasurer.  A  com- 
I)rchensive  programme  has  been  outlined  for 
the  next  year,  with  a  combined  social  and  busi- 
ness meeting  to  be  held  the  first  Monday  of 
each  month  in  the  Academy  parlors  at  2  p.m. 

The  Loretto  Woodlawn  Auxiliary,  organised 
in  January,  1927,  has  for  its  purpose,  as  stated 
in  its  attractive  Year  Book,"  promoting  the 
interest  of  Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn.''  It 
is  composed  of  the  mothers  of  present  and 
former  pupils,  former  pupils,  and  interested 
friends  of  Loretto.  We  take  this  opportunity 
of  congratulating  both  organizations  and  vrish- 
ing  them  continued  success. 


thoughts  in  the  following  words  quoted  from 
a  letter  written  by  a  former  pupil  of  Mother 
Rodriguez',  now  a  Missionary  Oblate  Sister  at 
an  Indian  School  in  the  Canadian  West:  "To 
me  she  was  beautiful,  Virgin-like,  and  ahvays 
remained  my  ideal,  though,  I  never  saw  her 
after  we  left  Hamilton,  on  my  twelfth  birth- 
day. God  gave  me  Mother  Rodriguez  at  a  mo- 
ment when  T  needed  her  most  and  with  her  my 
relations  with  Loretto  which  have  ever  since 
been  both  a  comfort  and  a  sacrifice." 


The  marriage  of  Miss  Marion  Sullivan,  2T4:, 
daughter  of  Mr.  D.  Sullivan,  Hamilton,  to  Mr. 
Edmund    Thomas    Dwyer,    was    solemnized    in 


MRS.   EDMUND   T.   DWYER. 
Mother     M.     Rodriguez    Conlin     died     at  (Marion  Sullivan,  B.A.,  '24). 

Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  on  January  4th. 

By   those   who   kncAV   her   best,   her   sisters   in  St.    Joseph's    Church,    Hamilton,    on    January 

religion,  Mother  Rodriguez  was  loved  and  re-  2nd.    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dwyer  have  just  returned 

garded  as  a  saint.     ]\Ianv  will  read  their  own  from  a  ]\Iediterranean  cruise. 
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Toronto.   Dr.   and   Mrs.   Vale   will  live   at   603 
Church  St.,  Jessup,  Pa. 


MRS.  RUSSELL  COLES  BALL 
(Catherine  Gormaly,    ex   '26,   A.B.   De  Paul). 

]\Iiss  Catherine  Gormaly,  daughter  of  ^Ir. 
and  Mrs.  Cliarles  Alexander  Gormaly.  Chiea<i(), 
wat^  married  to  ^h\  Russell  Coles  Ball,  in  St. 
Ijinatius'  Church,  Chica<>o,  on  Saturday  morn- 
in^i;-,  February  2nd.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ball  s])ent 
^;everal  weeks  in  the  South. 

The  marria<i'e  of  ^liss  Frances  Galliiian, 
1T8,  daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  D. 
Galliiian,  to  Mr.  John  Justin  Blanchfield,  took 
place  in  Eganville,  on  February  12th.  ]Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Blanchfield  will  live  in  Detroit, 

Miss  Alice  O'Connell,  daughter  of  Mrs. 
O'Connell  and  the  late  George  O'Connell,  was 
married  to  Mr.  Gerard  Lemire,  Montreal,  in 
Holy  Family  Church,  Toronto,  on  February 
12th. 

Miss  Eileen  Dunnigan  2T4,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  J.  Dunnigan,  was  married  to 
Dr.  II.  E.  P.  Vale,  on  AVednesday  morning, 
April  3rd,   at   Our  Lady   of  Lourdes   Church, 


Congratulations  to:  Mr.  and  ]\Irs.  W.  B. 
Smyth  (Colette  Herbert),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Waljiole  (Mary 
Pickett),  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Land  (Helen  Lewis), 
Hamilton,  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Danahy  (Georgie 
Cannon),  2314  Fillmore  Ave.,  Butfalo,  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter. 

^Ir  .and  ]\Irs.  Zimmerman,  78  University 
Ave.,  Buffalo,  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter. 


Lcrettc  Offers  Deepest  Sympa+jliy  to: 

Rev.  R.  Mclh-ady,  C.S.P>.,  St.  :\Iichael's 
College,  Toronto,  Mother  ^1.  Bathilde,  and  oth- 
er nuMubers  of  the  family,  on  the  death  of  their 
sister,  ]\lrs.  J.  Long. 

]\I  other  M.  Dympna,  Loretto  Academy, 
Woodlawn,  Chicago,  and  to  her  brothers  and 
sisters  on  the  death  of  their  mother.  ]\lrs. 
Sherlock,  Kinnegad,  Co.  AVestmeath,   li'eland. 

]Miss  Margaret  Tliomi)son  on  the  death  of 
her  mother. 

Mrs.  Hugh  T.  Kelly  and  the  Misses  Ilynes 
on  the  death  of  their  brother. 

Mrs.  Whitton  on  the  death  of  her  husband, 

Mrs.  Staft'ord  Iliggins,  on  the  death  of  her 
brother,  Mr.  Thomas  Byrnes. 

Miss  Dorothy  Sullivan,  2T6,  on  the  death 
of  her  mother. 

Mrs.  William  Adams,  Chicago,  on  the  death 
of  her  mother,  Mrs.  Mary  Cluney. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  C.  Sweeney  (President, 
Loretto  Alumnae,  Hamilton),  on  the  death  of 
the  former's  brother,  ]\rr.  Thomas  Sweeney. 

Mr.  R.  F.  McGrath,  St.  Johns,  Newfound- 
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land,  to  his  son,  Rev.  Wm.  McGrath,  St.  Francis 
Xavier  China  Mission  Seminary,  his  daughter, 
Miss  Helen  McGrath,  2T9,  and  other  members 
of  the  family,  on  the  death  of  Mrs.  McGrath. 

Mrs.  Clarence  Macklin  and  other  members 
of  the  family  on  the  death  of  her  husband. 

Mr.  Frank  A  .McConvey  and  other  members 
of  the  family,  on  the  death  of  his  mother. 

Reverend  AVilliam  Roach,  C.S.B.,  on  tJie 
death  of  his  brother,  Dr.  John  Roach,  Mont- 
real. 

Miss  Josephine  Larkin  and  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  family,  on  the  death  of  lier  fatlier, 
jMr.  John  Larkin. 

Mrs.  Edward  J.  Ilearn,  and  her  daughters, 
Mrs.  C.  J.  Berthon  and  Mrs.  P.  Mallon,  on  the 
death  of  Judge  Hearn. 

]\Irs.  Maurice  L.  Phelan  and  her  daughter, 
^Irs.  n.  Iletfering,  on  the  death  of  JNIr.  Phelan. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Ciceri  on  the  death  of 
the  former's  father,  Cavalier  Ciceri,  former 
Italian  Consul. 

Mrs.  John  C.  Keenan,  and  Misses  Mary, 
Margaret  and  Eileen  Teahan,  on  the  death  of 
their  father,  Mr.  Dennis  Teahan. 


MAY. 

Smiling  skies  of  sai)i)hire  blue, 
iiudding  flowers  of  gaudy  hue. 
Laughing  brooks  and  tinkling  streams 
iMay,  with  all  her  hopeful  gleams. 

Hear  the  song  that  May  is  singing; 
Ijist  the  message  Spring  is  bringing; 
]:)looming  earth  that  once  was  bare — 
J5eauty  scattered  everywhere. 


Canada  Church  Goods  Co.  Ltd. 


Successors  to  W.  E.  Blake  &  Son,  Limited. 


Catholic   Church  Supplies 


145    CHURCH    STREET,  TORONTO 


p:yri£- 

DIAMOND6 


Ciccj^t)^  standard 
fir  ahalF  Centura 


ROYAL  INSURANCE  CO.,  Ltd. 

of  Liverpool,  England 
The  Largest  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  World 


Irene  Bi<»'gs, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Out. 


PERCY   J.   QUINN,  Manager  for  Ontario 
27-29  Wellinerton  St.  E.,  Toronto 


III. 
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The 

Club  Coffee 

Company 
Specialists  in 

COFFEES  and  TEAS 

We  are  direct  importers  of 
Coffee  and  Tea  and  can  give  you 
excellent  value.  Samples  sent 
on  request.  Kindly  state  what 
price  you  are  paying,  and  we  feel 
sure  we  can  quote  less  for  same 
quality,  or  better  quality  at  same 
price. 

240  Church  Street,  Toronto 


We  have  a  yellow  wagon 
on  every  street — 

every  morning 

Delivering: 


RICH  MILK 


PURE    -    CLEAN    -    RICH 

ALIVAVS  

TRinity  2040 


A  FRIEND. 

If  I  can  soothe  a  stormy  heart 

When  others  try  in  vain, 

Or  lay  cool  palms  of  sympathy 

Upon  a  burning  pain; 

If  I  should  find,  along  the  way, 

A  cynic — shattered  soul, 

And  shape  it  tenderly  again 

To  semblance  of  the  whole ; 

If  I  can  bring  a  thought  of  God 

To   someone,    at   the    end — 

If  I  can  do  these  things,  I'd  know 

It  true,  were  I  called— /riewd. 

Patsy  Laird,  Form  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


Butter-Nut 

the  best-liked 

Bread 


Phone 

CANADA  BREAD  CO. 

Limited   , 

JU.2340  :  KI.2161  :  GR.  1136 


CONTENTS 


2.  His  Eminence  George  Cardinal  Mundelein Frontispiece. 

3.  Cardinal  Mundelein    Mother  M.  St.  Wilfrid,  I.B.V.M. 

5.  The  Beggar  Maid M.  St.  George. 

6.  Journal  of  the  Voyage    Rev.  James  B.  Bollard,  Litt.D. 

11.  Atque  in  Perpetuum  Ave  et  Vale   Helena  McGrath. 

11.  Retreat    Nora  Alden. 

12.  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Gasquet   Reverend  Mother  M.  Salome,  I.B.V.M. 

14.  Flowers  of  Loretto   P.  J.  Coleman,  M.A. 

15.  Graduates  of  Loretto  College  in  the  University  of 

Toronto,  1929   

16.  Graduation  at   Loretto   Abbey   College    

17.  The  Late  Sir  John  Morison  Gibson,  K.C.M.G 

18.  Valedictory    

19.  The  Alumnae  Luncheon,  Loretto  Acedemy,  Niagara 

Falls Patsy  Laird. 

20.  The  Diary  of  Little  Mona  Lisa,  the  Freshie   

21.  Who  Is  Mona  Lisa?   Una. 

22.  Ante-Morpheus  Thoughts  of  a  Junior   Hetty  Moran. 

23.  Tum  Denique   Catherine  Mace  Shea. 

24.  From  the  Viewpoint  of  3T2  Dorothy  Smith. 

24.  Cherchez  La  Femme    Ruth  Treacy. 

25.  School   Spirit    Mary  McLaughlin. 

27.  The  Fourth  Generation  Graduates  at  Loretto  Abbey 

28.  Graduates,  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls   

29.  "Fair   Women"   at    Loretto   Academy,   Woodlawn, 

Chicago    

30.  Graduates,  Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton    

31.  Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  Chicago,  Class  of  1929.  ... 

32.  Graduates,  1929,  Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 

32.  The   Story  that  Wasn't    Veronica  Coyne. 

33.  Graduates,  Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich... 

34.  Graduates,  Loretto  Academy,  Stratford    

35.  Loretto   Pupils — The   High    School,    Sedley,    Sask 

35.  Father  Francis   Finn,   S.J Audrey  Hance 

36.  Loretto  Pupils  in  the  Canadian  West 

37.  My  Idea  of  School  Spirit  Marjorie  Leary. 

37.  To  Our  Graduates  Catherine  Walsh. 

37.  June  on   the  Prairies    Mary  Simolis. 

38.  Graduates,  Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Toronto 

38.  A    Great    Achievement    Bill  Lynch. 

39.  A.  Friend Patsy  Laird. 

39.  The  Making  of  Miss  Graduate Kathleen  Garvey. 

40.  Retiring  Executive  of  the  Graduates  Club 

40.  An  Echo  of  1814 Margaret  Gillen. 

41.  La    Legende    De    Qu'Appelle Jeanne  Bereau. 

42.  St.  Joan    Gertrude  Scanlan. 

42.  Graduation    Day    Dorothea  Cain. 

43.  A  Ride  for  Life  Barbara  Cowper. 

44.  City  Sky-Line   Ruth  Treacy. 

44.  Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn,    Graduate    Wins    Dis- 
tinction   

44.  A  Scene    Dorothy  Halloran. 

45.  Glimpses  of  the  Lives  of  Our  Missionaries   

46.  Loretto  Pupils  at  the  C.C.S.M.C.  Convention  

48.  Loretto  Pupil  Wins  in  Piano  Contest   

48.  A   Shady   Ravine   and   Bridge    

49.  School    Chronicles    

56.  Alumnae   Notes    

60.  Now  Adieu Marjorie  Leary. 
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CARDINAL  MUNDELEIN 


By  MOTHER  M.  ST.  WILFRID,  I.B.V.M. 


"I  would  rather  uplift  the  poor  and  de- 
spairing to  a  better  and  ha])i)ier  life  than  rear 
the  greatest  cathedral  in  the  world,"  was  one 
of  Archbisho])  ^lundelein's  most  era])hatic  state- 
ments shortly  after  his  arrival  in  Chicago  in 
1915. 

Those  who  knew  the  recently  installed  prel- 
ate ^^'ere  correct  in  their  prophesy  when  they 
foretold  an  era  of  broader  Catholic  activities; 
bnt  tlie.y  were  widely  astray  in  their  standard 
when  they  suggested  the  building  of  a  new 
cathedral  for  the  metropolis  of  the  great  west. 
The  Archbishop's  reply  issued  from  a  precise 
appreciation  of  values.  He  had  weighed  his 
acquaintanceship  with  the  ecclesiastical  archi- 
tecture of  two  hemispheres  against  his  realiza- 
tion of  the  purpose  of  life.  And  while  it  was 
true  that  he  possessed  a  sacred  admiration  for 
exquisitely  sculptured  spires,  it  was  also  true 
that  his  soul-dee]i  reverence  extended  to 
temples  other  than  those  of  stone.  After  a 
quiet  survey  of  the  archdiocese  Archbishop 
^lundelein  adopted  a  plan  providing  for  the 
necessary  dwelling  places  for  the  Son  of  God, 
but  equally  provident  for  the  shrines  of  the 
Holy  Ghost. 

Archbishop  Mundelein  may  have  intended 


to  reveal  his  method  of  procedure  also;  but  he 
did  more.  In  one  short  sentence  he  disclosed 
his  character  as  no  number  of  biographical 
vohimes  could  have  portrayed  it.  lie  was  a 
]nan  ^rith  time  for  the  consideration  of  every 
suggestion.  His  intellect  worked  rapidly  with- 
out outward  evidence  of  its  rapidity,  and  his 
solution  of  a  problem  left  no  line  unmeasured. 
He  was  a  friend,  kindly  and  persuasive,  invit- 
ing confidence  and  assistance,  at  all  times  con- 
fident of  the  help  he  invited. 

But  he  was  pre-eminently  a  shepherd  guard- 
ing the  greatest  and  the  least  of  his  flock.  A 
cliampion  of  the  poor  is  never  without  an  op- 
portunity to  exercise  his  charity.  In  fact,  op- 
portunities multiply  in  proi)ortion  to  the  per- 
fection of  the  virtue  and  the  alertness  of  the 
benelaetor.  The  first  appeal  presented  to  the 
Archbishop  was  a  plea  from  the  outstretched 
arms  of  helpless  children.  It  reached  a  heart 
overflowing  with  compassion,  and  called  into 
being  a  mighty  organization  known  as  the  As- 
sociated Catholic  Charities.  A  group  of  the 
wealthiest  and  most  public-spirited  Catholics 
ap])eared  at  the  Archbishop's  summons  and  es- 
tablished a  foundation  patterned  after  the  in- 
stitutions of  Apostolic  days.    Its  munificence 
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provides  for  the  ori)liaii,  niiiiisters  to  the  suf- 
fering, and  places  before  the  most  destitute  a' 
life  of  Christian  hope. 

It  was  said  of  Dr.  31undelein  that  he  ad- 
vanced to  higher  ])laiies  without  leaving  the 
lower.  He  had  gained  lasting  friends  all  along 
the  line,  and  when  time  or  occasion  permitted, 
enjoyed  renewal  of  these  friendships.  Some  of 
them  were  relics  of  boyhood,  many  were  living 
in  memory,  but  of  all  he  spoke  with  equal  ten- 
derness. 

"The  great  Leo  blessed  me  as  a  young 
priest,  and  sent  me  forth  on  my  mission;  the 
lovable  Pius  raised  me  to  the  Episcopate,  and 
now  the  gentle  peace-seeking  Benedict  gives 
me  the  greatest  proof  of  his  confidence  when 
lie  entrusts  to  my  guidance  one  of  the  most 
important  dioceses  in  the  world."  Had  the  then 
Afchbishop  spoken  eight  years  later  he  could 
have  added:  "The  beneficent  Pius  admitted  me 
to  the  Cardinalate." 

A  priest  at  the  age  of  twenty-two,  a  domes- 
tic prelate  at  thirty-four,  an  auxiliary  bisho]) 
at  thirty-seven,  an  Archbishop  at  forty-three, 
a  Cardinal  at  fifty-two,  His  Eminence  advanced 
as  one  of  the  youngest  in  each  station. 

He  had  already  attained  some  fame  as  a 
patron  of  education  when  he  gave  his  support 
to  the  various  new  plans  that  have  taken  the 
concrete  forms  of  Catholic  institutions  of  learn- 
ing. The  Cathedral  High  School  expanded  into 
a  preparatory  seminary  named  for  his  illus- 
trious predecessor.  The  beautiful  structure 
serving  as  a  place  of  worship  for  the  institution 
is  the  Quigley  Memorial  Chapel.  The  financial 
part  of  the  plan  for  the  Chapel  destined  it  for 
the  glorification  of  childhood.  The  contribu- 
tions of  the  school  children  Of  the  Arclidiocese 
were  to  erect  the  memorial.    Tlie  instance  of 
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the  little  pupil  at  Loretto,  Woodlawn,  who  sent 
her  modest  donation  directly  to  His  Grace  was 
only  one  of  many  that  could  be  cited  to  show 
how  eagerly  the  children  seized  the  opportunity 
to  erect  a  chapel  all  their  own.  But  most  of  our 
good  works  merit  a  reward  even  in  this  life. 
And  when  the  mail  brought  direct  personal 
acknowledgement  the  entire  school  became 
partakers  of  the  surprise  and  happiness. 

The  "Archbishop's  Masterpiece,"  as  it  is 
called,  is  still  in  progress.  It  lies  some  thirty 
miles  north  of  Chicago  on  a  tract  of  land  whose 
natural  features  render  it  one  of  the  most  beau- 
tiful regions  in  the  state.  A  wealth  of  forest 
and  ravine,  a  placid  lake  spanned  at  different 
points  by  massive  concrete  bridges,  a  graceful 
descent  to  the  shore,  a  terraced  elevation  of 
the  land,  a  series  of  brick  edifices  that  har- 
monize Avith  a  Church  of  Colonial  architecture 
crowning  the  scene,  outline  the  grand  seminary 
of  St.  Mary's  of  the  Lake.  It  is  Cardinal  Mun- 
delein's  part  in  the  divine  plan  for  a  priesthood 
to  per])etuate  the  Mercy  of  Calvary.  Of  the 
Grand  Seminary  he  might  have  re]ieated  his 
statement  to  the  clergy  concerning  the  prepara- 
tory school:  "It  means  providing  workers  in 
the  vineyard  when  we  have  gone  to  receive  the 
day's  wages  from  the  heavenly  Steward;  it 
means  the  continuation  of  the  many  works  of 
religion  and  charity  we  have  begun  and  to 
which  we  have  given  freely  of  our  time,  our 
means,  and  our  strength." 

But  an  interest  purely  religious  is  never  cir- 
cumscribed, for  religion  is  the  one  establish- 
ment that  outreaches  mankind.  In  the  days 
of  the  world's  great  conflict  Archbishop  l\Iun- 
delein  entered  into  active  loyal  relations  with 
his  country.  15y  his  encouragement  to  tlie  sol- 
diers, his  Avords  of  consolation  to  the  grief- 
stricken,  his  support  of  all  Federal  measures 
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lie  proved  a  worthy  descendant  of  tlie  first 
Union  soldier  to  give  his  life  for  his  country  at 
Fort  Sumter.  But  with  every  wail  that  rose 
from  the  battle-scarred  lands  of  Europe,  lie 
redoubled  his  efforts  to  relieve  the  pain  and 
sorrow.  He  was  still  a  patriot ;  but  the  world 
had  become  his  nation,  suffering  humanity,  his 
countrymen. 

The  liberal  contributions  sent  to  the  Holy 
See  during  this  doleful  period  were  gratifying 
to  the  Supreme  Pontiff,  as  ihey  enabled  him  to 
dispense  material  benedictions  to  the  thousands 
of  helpless  children  who  sought  his  aid.  It  was 
partly  in  recognition  of  the  excellent  charity 
of  the  laity  and  the  clergy  of  Chicago  that  a 


higher  dignity  awaited  the  Archbishop  of  Chi- 
cago. On  the  2nd  of  March,  1924,  he  was  sum- 
moned to  Rome  to  be  created  of  the  Cardinalate. 
His  first  thought  was  of  his  people.  Accordingly 
he  wrote  to  the  clergy  to  tell  them  of  the  honor 
and  of  his  conviction  that  it  came  "not  because 
of  any  personal  merit,  but  as  a  recognition  of 
the  devoted  loyalty  of  the  clergy  and  the  gen- 
erous co-operation  of  the  people  of  Chicago." 
Twenty  days  later  he  took  his  place  among  the 
princes  of  the  Church.  In  the  words  of  the 
Holy  Father,  Archbishop  Mundelein,  "in  virtue 
of  his  personal  qualities,  his  zeal,  and  the  merits 
of  his  pastoral  ministry,"  had  become  the  first 
Cardinal  west  of  the  Allegheny  Mountains. 


A  king  abased  himself,  the  story  runs,  "From  some  lost  city,  veiled  in  amber  mists 

To  woo  a  beggar  maid,  Of  aeons,  long  since  dead. 

Who  M'ith  a  ragged  pride  and  tattered  scorn      Our  kings  sit  proudly  on  their  jewelled  thrones; 
His  royal  suit  repaid.  Our  beggars  sue  for  bread." 


A  king  became  a  dweller  in  the  dust. 

And  lived  unkingly  days. 
That  Love  uncrowned  might  lure  a  heart  ])er 
verse 

To  share  his  regal  ways. 

We  idly  muse  upon  the  ancient  myth, 

Then,  worldly-wise,  we  sigh: 
"  'Tis  but  the  children's  darling  fairy  tale, 

A  sweet,  heart-haunting  cry 


Yet,  thoughtlessly  we  speak,  for  every  man 

To  his  own  soul  may  say: 
"0,  soul  of  mine,  thou  art  a  Beggar  Maid, 

In  thy  lone  house  of  clay. 

"A  King  abased  Himself,  in  very  truth. 

To  woo  thee,  Beggar  Maid! 
How  hast  thou,  from  thy  depths  of  stubborn 
pride, 
His  royal  suit  repaid?" 

M.  St.  George. 

April.  1921. 
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JOURNAL  OF  THE  VOYAGE 

By  REVEREND  JAMES  B.  DOLLARD,  Litt.D. 


REVEREND  JAMES  B.  DOLLARD.  Litt.D. 

Reverend  Dr.  DoUard,  whose  diary  of  a  voyage 
to  his  native  shores  appears  in  this  issue,  is  also 
a  poet  in  the  prose  form,  as  in  the  language  of 
the  gods.  "Rainbow"  readers  may  ivithout  any 
great  flight  of  fancy  taste  the  salt  of  the  ocean 
spray  in  the  spirit  of  these  pages,  and  even  visu- 
alize the  storied  riders  of  the  sea  issuing  on  the 
hilloivs  from  behind  a  bold  headland  of  Erin  to 
ivelcome  the  home-coming  singer. 

April  12th,  1929. 

It  is  certainly  a  great  advantage  to  have  the 
railways  and  the  steamboats  owned  by  the 
same  company.  One  knows  that  he  will  be  duly 
set  on  board  the  steamer  even  if  tlie  train  be 
lionrs  late — the  boats  mnst  wait  for  the  trains. 
As  we  travelled  by  C.P.R.  through  the  Maine 
woods  we  saw  the  winter's  snow  still  under  the 
pines  and  tamaracks.  What  a  long  and  dreary 
winter  it  has  been,  and  here  it  was  still  per- 
sistent ! 

At  St.  John  the  weather  was  bright  and 
pleasant,    the    sun    shining    warmly  —  a    good 


augury!  The  "Duchess  of  Bedford,"  a  twenty 
thousand  ton  boat,  was  all  ready  for  us.  W^e 
anived  at  10  o'clock  and  at  noon  the  great  boat 
sailed  proudly  out  of  the  harbour.  There  is  a 
small  island  in  the  harbour  where  hundreds 
of  Irish  emigrants  of  1848  are  buried — victims 
of  famine  and  fever!  The  most  prominent  ob- 
ject in  this  island,  called  Partridge  Island,  is 
a,  magnificent  Celtic  Cross,  forty  feet  in  height, 
over  the  grave  of  a  Doctor  Collins,  a  martyr 
to  duty  and  charity  in  attending  the  poor  emi- 
grants. We  sail  down  the  Bay  of  Pundy  under 
clear  skies  and  over  sunny  seas !  The  shores 
are  burned  broAvn  and  there  is  no  slightest  hint 
of  Spring. 

Saturday,  13th, — We  have  rounded  the  south- 
ern extremity  of  Nova  Scotia,  Cai)e  Sable,  and 
a  fierce  storm  bursts  upon  us.  The  wind  is  laden 
with  snow  and  sleet.  Straight  into  the  teeth 
of  (his  gale  the  big  shi])  drives  on.  She  goes 
fomrard  with  the  movement  of  a  slowly  galloji- 
iug  horse;  now  the  forward  ])art  of  the  ship 
rises  up,  and  now  the  stern  is  lifted  in  the  air. 
]t  is  a  little  terrifying  to  watch  the  vast  waves 
strike  the  bow.  Every  few  miinites  the  front 
of  the  ship  is  buried  in  a  tidal  wave  that  comes 
rushing' back  along  the  lower  decks.  The  spray 
and  salt  water  are  dashed  uj)  in  air  sixly  feet 
or  more.  And  so  all  day  and  all  night  the  ter- 
rible battle  of  the  ships  and  the  sea  goes  on. 
And  at  night  the  fog-whistle  sounds  continu- 
ously, as  if  the  shii)s  v.'ere  conscious  of  peril 
and  crying  out  for  aid. 

Sunday,  14th, — All  day  the  blizzard  con- 
tinued and  the  ship  staggered  onward  under 
the  lee  of  dreaded  Sable  Island — "the  Grave- 
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yard  of  the  Atlantic."  There  was  no  public 
observance  of  the  Lord's  Day.  The  Captain 
could  not  leave  the  bridge  for  a  moment.  The 
Sacristan — there  is  an  otficer  who  so  calls  him- 
self— a  fine  Irishman  and  a  good  Catholic — a 
]\lr.  Farrel,  says  that  it  will  be  impossible  to 
celebrate  Mass  on  account  of  the  lurching  of 
the  ship.  So  we  shall  have  to  adore  God  pri- 
vatel.y,  each  one  to  himself.  We  can  assuredly 
adore  Him  in  the  greatness  of  His  works,  in  the 
power  and  grandeur  of  His  mighty  ocean. 
''AIirabi]e>s  elationes  maris!"  The  new  Royal 
^'ork  Hotel  in  Toronto  is  395  feet  in  height; 
this  boat  is  600  feet  in  length,  but  the  waves 
toss  it  up  and  down  as  if  its  20,000  tons  were 
no  more  than  a  featherweight.  A  night  at  sea, 
Avith  the  fog-horn  shrieking  and  the  snow- 
storm adding  to  the  darkness,  is  a  reminder 
of  man's  dependence  on  God's  mercy.  An  op- 
posing ship  or  an  iceberg  and  the  ocean-depths 
would  3'awn  for  all — a  truly  terrible  fate. 
Monday,  15th,— This  is  also  a  day  of  turbu- 
lence on  the  ocean.  The  snowstorm  has  stopped 
and  the  wind  has  changed.  The  waves  now 
roll  towards  the  side  of  the  ship,  and  instead 
of  the  forward-pitching  motion  Ave  have  the 
uneasy  lateral  SAving  that  is  called  ''rolling." 
A  strong  Avind  from  the  north  makes  one  think 
of  Polar  seas.  The  foam  on  the  Avavecrests  is 
whipped  back  over  the  dark  Avaters  so  that  it 
looks  exactly  like  drifting  snoAv.  Gulls  are  still 
foUoAving  the  ship.  With  effortless  ease  and 
A\'ith  no  visible  motions  of  their  pinions  they 
hold  their  OAvn  Avith  the  Avind  and  the  steamer. 
Tuesday,  16th, — When  someone  complained 
of  the  cold  yesterday,  the  Chief  Officer  said 
})atiently:  "Don't  Avorry — to-morroAV  Ave'll 
be  in  the  Gulf  Stream  and  you'll  all  be 
Aviping  your  foreheads  on  account  of  the 
Avarmth."   So  to-day  A\'as  indeed  a  change  from 


the  chilliness  of  Nova  Scotia.  Some  of  the  soft- 
ness of  Ireland  came  into  the  atmosphere.  There 
Avere  strange  cloud  effects  and  the  sun  shone 
through  a  hundred  glory-gates  Avith  the  effect 
of  many  great  searchlights  spotting  the  Avaters. 
Dark  purple  Avas  the  sea  Avith  arisas  of  dazzling 
silver.  Over  all  a  sky  of  tumultuous  clouds, 
racing  Avho  knoAvs  whither,  and  forming  tre- 
mendous and  apocalyptic  shapes.  SloAvly  the 
angry  Avaves  began  to  level  out.  The  ocean  sub- 
sided, the  sun  came  out.  A  balmy  breeze  and 
soon  Ave  Avere  sailing  over  summer  seas. 

Wednesday,  17th, — During  the  storm  Ave 
progressed  at  the  rate  of  only  260  miles  a  day 
instead  of  the  400  Avhieh  the  vessel  usually 
makes.  To-day  Ave  made  340  knots.  All  pas- 
sengers Avere  subjected  to  accident  drill  to-day. 
At  the  sound  of  the  alarm  Ave  put  on  life-belts 
and  took  our  station  on  deck  alongside  of  as- 
signed life-boats.  A  grim  reminder  of  Avhat 
might  happen  at  any  time,  and  Avhat  has  hap- 
pened times  Avithout  number  to  those  Avho  "go 
doAvn  to  the  sea  in  shi])s."  This  is  a  beautiful 
day.  I  Avent  up  on  the  sun-deck  for  a  Avalk. 
The  sun-deck  is  the  highest  deck  and  is,  of 
course,  uncovered.  The  tAvo  big  funnels,  each 
big  enough  to  let  a  street-car  run  through,  reach 
40  feet  above  the  highest  deck.  There  are  seven 
stories  to  the  vessel.  First  comes  the  hold  Avhere 
the  engines  are.  Next  the  compartments  of  the 
steerage  passengers.  After  that  the  decks  fol- 
loAv  in  order,  from  bottom  to  top:  C  Deck; 
B  Deck;  A  Deck;  the  Promenade  Deck;  the 
Boat  Deck;  the  Sun  Deck.  A  large  elevator 
runs  from  C  Deck  to  the  Sun  Deck,  like  the 
six-storey  lift  in  a  modern  hotel.  There  is  \ery 
little  motion  in  the  ship  to-day.  The  sun  is 
siiining  and  the  air  very  Avarm.  We  are  four- 
teen hundred  miles  out  and  in  the  Gulf  Stream. 
From  the  Sun  Deck  1  saAA^  a  lovely  sight.  A  little 
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sliower  drifted  across  the  sunny  sea  without 
touching  t]ie  ship.  Suddenly  a  rainbow  was 
formed  whose  foot  seemed  only  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  away.  The  colours  against  the  blue-black 
sea  were  ethereal  and  entrancing.  It  was  a 
foretaste  of  the  beauties  of  Heaven  and  brought 
a  psalm  of  praise  to  one's  lips.  A  large  steamer 
passed  us,  about  five  miles  to  the  south,  this 
aftertioon.  It  was  the  IS.S.  Montcalm,  on  its 
way  to  Canada,  and  it  swei)t  on  serenely  and 
majestically  over  a  quiet  sea,  freighted  with 
the  hopes  of  many  new  Canadian  settlers.  May 
their  future  be  as  calm  as  the  sea  over  which 
they  sailed. 

Thursday,  18th, — Got  up  early  this  morn- 
ing to  walk  on  deck  and  see  the  sun  rise  over 
"la  belle  Irlande."  Of  course  Ireland  is  yet 
some  few  hundred  miles  distant,  but  the  Irish 
weather  is  with  us  and  "the  tear  and  the  smile" 
is  in  evidence.  The  sun  comes  out  in  a  blue 
sky;  then  a  grey  cloud  and  a  tender  little 
shower  sift  over  the  sea.  Once  again  the  smiling 
sun  shows  his  cheerful  face.  Long  ago  we  have 
left  behind  the  chill  and  the  frosts  of  Canadian 
waters,  and  now  the  winds  are  soft  and  warm 
as  the  zephers  of  the  Riviera.  Our  boat  has 
made  a  slow  and  careful  passage  and  it  will 
be  Saturday  evening  before  we  debark  at  Bel- 
fast in  the  "Wee  State."  On  Saturday  morn- 
ing Ave  should  see  the  bold  cliffs  of  "Dark 
Donegal"  and  the  Island  of  Tory. 

To-day  there  is  no  perceptible  motion  of  the 
fihip  except  the  vibration  of  the  engines.  Up 
on  the  Sun  Deck  his  majesty  the  sun  is  warmly 
shining,  and  a  variety  of  deck-games  are  in 
progress.  I  look  towards  the  east.  Heavy 
masses  of  white  cumulus  rest  on  the  sea.  Above, 
a  rift  through  which  shines  the  sky,  is  a  mar- 
vellously rich  and  deep  shade  of  blue.  This 
must  be  the  rift  through  which  the  "little  bit 
of  Heaven"  fell  when  Ireland  was  being  cre- 


ated !  For  we  are  now  in  the  enchanted  western 
seas  where  the  fairy  land  of  Hy  Brazil  shows 
itself  periodically  to  the  dreaming  Celt  from 
the  shores  of  Arran  or  Innisbofin!  There  are 
no  whitecaps,  no  waves,  no  swells,  on  these 
calm  seas  to-day.  Little  ripples  such  as  would 
not  ruffle  a  mill-pond  are  the  only  sign  of  the 
countless  storms  that  have  passed  and  gone. 
And  what  strange  scenes  these  waters  will  view 
a  hundred  years  from  now  when  the  argosies 
of  the  air  proudly  float  above  them. 

The  Celtic  twilight  is  another  phenomenon 
that  has  come  to  our  notice  with  proximity  to 
the  Irish  coast.  Night  does  not  now  begin  her 
reign  just  as  soon  as  the  sun  sets,  but  the  sun 
continues  to  send  his  light  over  the  horizon 
till  about  9  o'clock.  In  midsummer  hardly  two 
hours  of  darkness  make  the  night.  This  "twi- 
light of  the  gods"  is  the  witching  hour  when 
fairy  spells  enwrap  the  hills,  and  ghosts  and 
goblins  boldly  stalk  the  shadowy  vales.  This 
strange  light  is  peculiarly  effective  at  sea  where 
the  wondering  stars  come  out  over  a  pale  and 
glimmering  world,  and  the  sense  of  unreality 
and  enchantment  is  more  pronounced. 

Friday,  19th, — Coming  on  deck  this  morn- 
ing one  notices  a  change.  The  weather  has 
taken  a  turn  during  the  night.  A  strong  wind 
is  blowing  from  the  direction  of  the  Irish  coast, 
and  the  sea  is  whipped  into  anger  once  more. 
It  is  an  assertion  of  the  ancient  story-tellers 
that  the  White  Steeds  of  Mananan,  the  old 
pagan  sea-god,  are  stabled  in  some  huge  cave 
on  the  west  coast  of  Erin.  This  morning  it  is 
plain  that  Mananan  has  opened  his  stable  doors, 
for  all  his  white  steeds,  the  foam-crested  waves, 
are  racing  joyously  towards  us.  And  such  is 
their  glee  at  the  release  that  it  Avould  seem  avs 
if  they  Avould  not  rest  ujxtil  they  strike  the  cliffs 
of  Nova  Scotia  and  N^^v  England. 

Saturday,  20th, — We  are  due  to  see  the  first 
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si<?ht.  of  land  this  afternoon  or  evening.    This 
is  a  day  of  brilliant  sunshine  and  a  racing  sea. 
Wide,  heaving  billows  coming  across  our  beam 
make  the  big  ship  roll  and  SAvay  as  she  ploughs 
her   way   on   towards   the   northern   coasts    of 
Ireland.    The   sj^ray   on   top   of  the   waves   is 
whipped  off,  and  as  it  is  blown  away  in  smoke 
the   loveliest   rainbows   are  formed   every  few 
seconds.   I  have  heard  of  "rainbow  spray,"  but 
this  is  the  first  time  I  have  seen  it  except  at 
Niagara.   A  large  tramp  steamer,  gaily  career- 
ing towards  Canada,   passed  on   our  weather 
bow  tliis  morning.    She  had  the  "wind  in  her 
favour    and    was    making    good    speed    with 
scarcely  any  roll  to  her.    As  we  progress  to- 
wards the  North  Channel  more  and  more  ships 
will  be  in  evidence.    The  first  glimpse  of  Ire- 
land ^vill  be  Tory  Island,  a  part  of  Tir-Connel, 
the   new    (and    old)    name   for   Donegal.     Tir- 
(*onnel,  the  Land  of  Conall,  was  named  after 
Conall   Carnach,   or   Conall   the   Victorious,   a 
bosom   friend    and    comi)anion-in-arms    of   the 
renowned   Cuchulain.      It  was   also   the   home 
and  patrimony  of  the  famous  Red  Hugh  O'Don- 
nel,   who,  in  conjunction  with   O'Neil  of  Tir- 
Owen,  helped  to  break  the  heart  of  poor  old 
Queen  P]lizabeth  by  his  tumultuous  victory  at 
the  Battle  of  the  Yellow  Ford!    One  could  not 
therefore  see   a  more   truly  Irish  part  of  the 
island  than  this  last  stronghold  of  the  Gael. 
11.50    A.M. — The    day    continues    intensely 
bright  and  sunny,  with  blue  skies  and  white- 
llecking  clouds.    This  shi])  with  its  600  feet  of 
length  and  its  90  feet  of  width,  its  funnels  a 
hundred  feet  above  the  waves,  is  a  good  deal 
like  a  mountain  in  size.    We  read  in  the  Bible 
that  "the   mountains  skipi)ed  like  rams"   and 
the   Irish   waves  make   this   mountain   do   the 
very  same.    But   the   passengers,   having   long 
ago  found  their  sea-legs,  are  not  much  incon- 


venienced and  are  playing  various  games  along 
the  deck. 

We  have  sighted  land  at  last.  The  moun- 
tains of  "dark  Donegal"  are  looming  up  out 
of  the  sea !  They  are  swathed  in  a  grey  and 
tenuous  mist,  like  the  enchanted  mist  evoked 
by  the  Fairy  Race,  the  Tuatha  De  Danaan, 
when  the  Milesians  were  trying  to  land  in  Erin 
long  ago.  Now  we  are  coming  close  to  Tory 
Island,  and  behind  Tory  the  mountains  are 
piled  one  beyond  the  other,  with  Muckish  and 
tlie  Sugarloaf  pre-eminent.  At  this  end  Ireland 
presents  as  formidable  and  as  sublime  an  ap- 
pearance as  the  west  coast  of  Newfoundland. 
Grey  rock  cliff  and  brown  mountain,  and  the 
"jeweled  queen  vales"  are  close-guarded  by 
black  and  forbidding  crags.  The  whole  pano- 
rama of  the  northern  coast  now  stretches  out 
as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  and  the  estuaries 
of  Lough  Swilly  and  Sligo  Bay  are  plainly  vis- 
ible. The  passengers  are  lined  along  the  deck 
with  binoculars,  taking  in  the  bold  and  splen- 
did scene.  The  last  stronghold  of  the  Gaels  is 
indeed  a  fortress  made  strong  and  menacing 
by  nature  itself.  A  fishing  trawler  with  a  high 
funnel  and  black  sail  dashes  out  and  boldly 
crosses  our  bows  without  "by  your  leave."  I 
asked  a  sailor  near  me  where  she  came  from. 
"She's  out  from  Sligo,  and  she  is  fishing  away, 
dragging  her  net  behind  her,"  he  answered.  I 
knew  then  that  the  opening  in  front  of  us  with 
the  lighthouse  to  the  west  and  a  high  mountain 
to  the  east  was  Sligo  Bay.  I  thought  I  could 
distinguish  on  a  far-distant  hill  that  lonely 
cabin  where  Yeats'  ' '  sorrowful  queen"  is  sleep- 
ing her  last  long  sleep,  unmindful  now  of  the 
heroes  wdio  fought  for  her  glory  and  ambition. 
The  sun  now  shines  on  the  land  and  discloses 
the  green  fields  coming  down  to  the  water's 
edge. 
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The  Irish  sea  gulls  have  been  following  our 
ship  since  early  morning  and  I  must  say  that 
they  are  just  as  good  at  soaring  (going  swiftly 
through  the  air  without  moving  their  wings) 
as  their  Nova  Scotian  relatives. 

Our  ship  is  keeping  too  far  out.  We  would 
like  a  closer  view  of  things,  but,  alas,  we  can- 
not have  our  own  way  in  this.  Later  on  in  the 
evening  the  Ca])tain  did  better,  for  to  our 
jiiuazement  he  directed  the  big  ship  to  pass 
through  the  narrow  channel  between  Rathlin 
Island  and  the  mainland.  The  mainland  at  this 
precise  point  is  Fair  Head,  a  magnificent  prom- 
ontory that  juts  out  like  the  prow  of  a  battle- 
ship, forming  the  most  northerly  point  of  the 
Irish  coast.  As  we  steamed  slowly  through  this 
dangerous  strait  the  scene  on  every  hand  Avas 
truly  majestic  and  even  awe-inspiring.  Straight 
belli nd  us  the  sun  was  setting  on  the  ocean  amid 
clouds  of  molten  gold.  Bathed  in  this  golden 
light  the  cliffs  and  mountains  stretched  away 
to  the  south-west.  Right  under  our  eyes,  to 
the  south,  the  vast  and  menacing  bulk  of  Fair 
Jiejid  frowned  on  our  advancing  ship.  On  the 
north  stretched  Rathlin  Island.  In  a  sea  of 
golden  mist  could  be  plainly  seen  the  Island 
of  Islay  and  a  few  others  of  the  southern  Ileb- 
lides.  In  front  of  us  opened  out  the  North 
Channel,  and  with  lighthouses  winking  upon 
them  already,  we  could  discern  Ailsa  Craig,  and 
the  IMull  of  Cantyre,  a  part  of  the  Scotch  main- 
land. As  we  rounded  down  towards  Belfast 
we  could  distinguish  in  the  paling  twilight 
some  of  the  famous  little  ''glens  of  Antrim," 
the  intense  green  of  the  fields  making  an  em- 
erald setting  for  the  white-walled  farm  houses, 
the  Avhole  looking  like  a  picture  fabricated  of 
rich  jewels. 

Before  we  knew  it  we  were  anchored  off 
IJelfast  Lough  and  waiting  for  the  tender  to 
come  and  take  us  in.    That  night  I  spent  in 


Belfast  at  the  Grand  Central  Hotel  where  I  was 
well  treated,  and  next  morning  at  10.30  I  took 
the  train  for  Dublin. 

It  was  a  most  beautiful  Spring  day  as  we 
sped  on  down  through  the  "Wee  State."  Ire- 
land's famous  green  never  looked  so  green  as 
the  fields  on  either  side  of  the  track,  and  lovely 
white-walled  villages  made  the  scene  entranc- 
ingly  pleasant.  All  the  way  down  through  the 
"Wee"  and  the  Free  State  the  beauty  of  the 
countryside  was  bewildering.  It  was  enough 
to  make  a  i)ainter  despair  to  see  the  green  of 
the  fields,  the  gold  of  the  whin  bushes,  and  the 
red  and  white  blossoms  of  the  hawthorn  now 
m  profuse  bloom. 

At  Dundalk  the  Free  State  Customs  Officer 
came  in  to  our  carriage,  but  seeing  the  priest 
he  not  only  did  not  touch  my  baggage,  but  he 
also  let  go  free  everybody  else  in  our  compart- 
ment; so  that  our  first  acquaintance  with  the 
oilicialdom  of  the  new  regime  was  not  an  un- 
hai)py  one.  At  Drogheda  we  crossed  the  Boj^ne 
lik<>  King  Billy  of  old,  and  soon  after  this  ran 
for  a  long  distance  on  the  banks  or,  rather, 
shores,  of  the  Irish  Sea.  Many  important  peoples 
or  nations  have  not  a  sea  named  after  them; 
and  the  Irish  are  lucky  in  this  privilege.  The 
poor  English  have  only  a  Channel  called  after 
them,  though  they  are  supposed  to  rule  the 

The  Irish  Sea  to-day  looked  placid  and  blue 
as  the  very  eye  of  heaven,  and  a  train-com- 
panioji  from  the  U.S.A.  exclaimed:  "What  a 
lovely  blue  that  is !"  It  Avas  a  beautiful  con- 
trast indeed  with  the  emerald  green  of  the 
fields. 

Soon  we  rolled  into  the  City  of  Dublin,  the 
capital  of  the  Irish  Free  State,  and  were  re- 
ceived Avith  true  Irish  hospitality  at  the  Gres- 
ham  Hotel.  And  so  I  bring  to  an  end  this 
meagre  chronicle  of  a  happy  voyage. 
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In  this  season  of  graduations  the  spirit  of 
valedictories  seems  to  be  pervading  the  at- 
mosphere in  some  subtle  and  mysterious  man- 
ner; wherefore  we  hasten  to  add  our  editorial 
farewell  to  the  rest. 

In  the  long-ago  days  when  we  entered  the 
portals  of  L.A.C.  in  the  orthodox  freshman 
manner,  the  editing  of  the  college  magazine 
was  to  us  merely  one  of  the  many  activities 
which  were  more  or  less  remote,  but  some  of 
Aviiich  we  were  to  choose  as  our  i)articular  tield 
of  endeavour.  Since  those  days  we  have  grown 
to  know  the  "Rainbow"  better,  and  conse- 
(piently  to  be  more  interested  in  it.  We  at- 
tribute our  attachment  to  it  to  the  excellent 
iil)l)ringing  we  received  at  the  hands  of  our 
worthy  predecessor,  Miss  Josei)hine  Brophy. 

The  editorial  road  has  had  its  difficulties; 
we  make  no  attempt  to  deny  it.  The  innate 
modesty  of  some  of  our  students  has  been  so 
strong  as  to  make  them  shrink  from  the  mere 
1  bought  of  writing  anything  that  would  make 
their  names  appear  in  print  even  in  a  college 
nuigazine;  and  to  induce  them  to  do  anything 
but  hide  their  light  under  a  bushel  would  re- 
((uire  i)ersuasive  powers  to  which  we  make  no 
claim.  We  take  this  oi)portunity,  however,  of 
expressing  our  real  appreciation  of  the  efforts 
that  were  made,  and  of  thanking  those  who 
assisted  us,  whether  by  literary  contributions 
or  in  the  general  routine. 

We  should  like  to  say  a  special  word  of 
thanks  to  the  guiding  spirit  in  our  editorial 
endeavours,  who  insists  on  remaining  anony- 
mous, but  who  has  borne  the  main  burden  of 
the  work  which  accompanies  any  publication, 
Iiowevei-  small,  and  who  is  responsible  for  the 


greater  part  of  any  success  the  "Rainbow"  ma}'^ 
have  achieved. 

As  we  take  our  departure  we  commit  our 
precious  charge  into  the  capable  hands  of  Miss 
Helen  Radigan,  who  has  been  associated  with 
us  in  ]nany  of  our  undertakings  during  the  year. 
We  trust  that  she  will  receive  the  splendid  co- 
operation that  has  fallen  to  our  share,  and  we 
could  wish  her  no  better  fortune  in  the  work 
she  is  about  to  undertake  than  to  find  as  splen- 
did a  colleague  as  she  herself  has  been. 

With  these  few  words  we  lay  down  our  edi 
torial  pen. 

Helena  McGrath. 


RETREAT. 


Three  days  it  stayed,  a  fleeting  joy. 
Days  of  deep  peace  without  alloy, 
Leaving  a  memory,  sweet  and  dear, 
To  cherish  through  each  coming  year. 

God  filled  my  mind,  my  thoughts   my  heart, 
IMade  me  resolve  to  do  my  part ; 
AYith  heart  uplifted,  head  held  high, 
Brave  T  stepped  forth  to  win  or  die. 

Tiie  world  is  cold  and  oft  times  dreary, 
My  i)ath  is  long  and  I  am  weary; 
lint  the  memory  of  my  retreat 
Guides  o'er  my  path  my  stumbling  feet. 

Nora  Alden,  '32. 

Loretto  Academj^, 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  ^lieh. 
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HIS  EMINENCE  CARDINAL  GASQUET 

A  Happy  Memory 

Ely  REVEREND  MOTHER  M.  SALOME,  I.B.V.M. 
The  Bar  Convent,  York,   England. 


THE  LATE  CARDINAL  GASQUET. 

In  asking  for  an  appreciation  of  Ilis  Emi- 
nence Cardinal  Gassciuet  from  one  so  lowly  as  J, 
the  editor  did  well  to  exi)lain  that  what  was 
wanted  was  only  a  i)ersonal  recoHection  em- 
phasizing his  work  for  onr  Foundress,  Mary 
Ward.  And  even  that  is  a  big  subject,  lie  did 
much  that  was  specific;  he  did  much  more  that 
was  too  subtle  to  specify. 

Our  first  big  debt  to  him  goes  back  twenty 
years.  The  Decree  of  Po})e  Pius  X,  issued  in 
1909,  by  which  our  Mother  Mary  Ward  was 
rehabilitated  as  Foundress  of  the  Institute,  may 
almost  be  called  the  basis  of  our  trust  that  the 
Cause  of  her  Beatification,  now  before  the  Holy 


See,  will  be  successful.  Benedict  XIV  in  1749 
had  judged  expedient  to  issue  a  decree  in  which 
he  forbade  the  title  of  Foundress  to  be  given 
to  Mary  Ward  in  connection  with  the  Institute 
B.V.M.,  which  at  that  time  was  going  through 
a  i)eriod  of  great  difficulty.  To  sever  the  seem- 
ing connection  of  the  existing  Institute  from 
that  suppressed  by  Urban  VIII  in  1631,  ap- 
peared then  the  only  way  to  bring  "the  meek- 
ej'ed  peace"  to  troubled  minds.  But  Mary 
Ward's  true  children  felt  that  such  a  state  of 
things  could  only  be  a  temporal  expedient,  that 
in  time  the  historical  facts  would  be  made 
clear  and  justice  would  be  done. 

After  the  lapse  of  more  than  a  century  and 
a  half  the  question  was  again  raised  and  the 
matter  put  into  the  hands  of  the  Abbot  Presi- 
dent of  Downside,  Dom  Aidan  Gasquet,  then 
living  in  Rome  as  President  of  the  Biblical  Com- 
mission. Overwhelmed  with  work  as  he  must 
have  been,  the  great  Abbot  historian  Avent 
deeply  into  the  matter  with  little  hope  at  first. 
Soon,  however,  he  saw  his  way.  Walking  one 
day  with  the  Holy  Father,  Pius  X,  the  conver- 
sation turned  on  some  holy  ecclesiastic  who 
had  been  misjudged  in  the  past.  "Let  him  be 
righted  now,"  said  Ilis  Holiness.  Thereupon 
the  Abbot  brought  forward  as  another  example 
ol"  the  readjustment  needed,  the  case  of  Mary 
Ward.  "Let  that,  too,  be  readjusted,"  said  the 
Pope.  No  more  was  needed.  Abbot  Gasquet 
drew  up  the  whole  case  and  presented  it  to  the 
Holy  Father  for  approbation. 
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One  day.  it  was  Thursday  in  Holy  Week,  a 
cablegram  reached  York,  dated  April  8,  1909. 
It  read:  "Foundress  recognized  hy  Pope.  Silence 
except  to  conununity  till  Decree  is  issued. 
Gasqnei,  Rome."  The  decree  was  published  on 
April  17th.  To  explain  fully  what  these  few 
words  meant  to  the  whole  Institute  B.V.M., 
wouhl  take  an  abler  pen  than  mine.  One  point, 
however,  is  self-evident.  The  way  is  paved,  Ave 
may  almost  say,  to  Beatification,  so  compara- 
tively easy  has  the  Cause  been  made  hy  that 
Decree,  won  for  us  by  Abbot  Gascpiet. 

As  Cardinal  he  never  slackened  in  his  ven- 
eration towards  Mary  Ward.  lie  wrote  to  a 
vvinniug  paper  for  the  Italian  Life,  iniblislied 
by  the  Vatican  Press.  In  August,  1928,  His 
Eminence  became  "Cardinal  Ponente,"  nomi- 
nated by  the  Holy  Father  liiiusclf,  for  tlie 
Beatification  of  our  Foundress.  This  oftice 
brought  him  into  even  closer  relations  with  us 
all.  When  the  Original  Writings  of  the  Servant 
of  God  Avere  i)resented  to  the  Holy  Office,  the 
(Jardinal  wrote  to  say  he  had  every  hoi)e  the 
answer  Avould  be  favorable,  and  later  he  him- 
self appointed  two  Fathers  to  judge  the  docu- 
ments, ''And  so  happily  another  step  forward 
has  been  made,"  he  added. 

The  diary  of  the  Process,  beginning  in  1923, 
has  Cardinal  Gascjuet's  name  inscribed  on  al- 
most every  page.  Whether  it  is  a  letter  he  has 
written  or  an  interview  he  has  granted,  almost 
invariably  some  remark  on  his  kindness;  fol- 
lows. Not  only  did  he  do  what  was  immensely 
valuable,  but  also  his  manner  of  doing  it  en- 
hanced its  value  a  hundredfold.  To  visit  a 
Cardinal  in  Rome  generally  means  unavoidable 
fatigue,  weary  waiting,  possibly  some  trepida- 
tion.   To  visit  'San  Calisto'  needed  time  and 


fatigue  doubtless,  but  all  was  forgotten  when, 
sitting  on  the  brilliant  yellow  damask  sofa,  near 
the  black-robed  Benedictine  Cardinal,  one  sim- 
ply said  what  one  had  to  say  as  confidently 
as  a  child  speaks  to  a  Father,  and  received  in 
return  unfailing  help  and  encouragement.  Often 
as  not  he  would  oi)en  the  door  on  hi«  left  and 
take  his  visitors  into  the  chapel  of  his  own 
adorning,  where  Fra  Angelico's  joyous  saints 
and  angels  liung  around  the  tapestried  walls. 
Turning  on  the  electric  light  himself  he  would 
watch  his  visitors'  faces  to  see  if  they  refiectecl 
the  heavenly  gladness.  Then  kneeling  for  a 
few  moments  in  prayer,  he  gave  his  blessing 
and  we  left  happy  and  strong. 

But,  perhaps  the  happiest  time  of  all  was 
when  "the  Cardinal"  Avas  announced  at  the 
flat  in  the  Via  Venti  Settembre,  the  home  of  the 
Institute  in  Rome  for  many  years.  All  the 
Community  assembled  quickly  and  sat  round 
about  him  in  the  little  parlour  while  he  grateful- 
hj  accepted  a  cup  of  tea  and  ate  the  thin  bread 
and  butter  provided  (then  a  luxury  in  Rome), 
asking  all  the  time  about  our  doings,  Avelcoming 
each  sister  Avith  some  kind,  half  jesting  Avord, 
missing  the  absent  and  enquiring  after  them. 
Those  Avere  red-letter  days  and  often  came  to 
brighten  up  Avhat  might,  except  for  the  grace 
of  (]od,  be  called  rather  drab  surroundings. 
If  only  the  great  kncAV  the  charm  of  kindness, 
the  i)OAver  of  sympathy. 

Cardinal  Gasquet  has  gone  from  us,  but  per- 
il a]  )s  not  too  far  to  be  out  of  hearing.  AnyAvay, 
we  nuiy  share  in  the  triple  blessing  and  the 
last  Avords  he  spoke  to  his  dear  sons,  Avho  knelt 
around  his  deathbed  and,  like  them,  make  them 
our  OAvn. 

Ora  et  labora. 


14 


THE      RAINBOW 


JFIuutrra  of  ijnrrtta 

(To  the  Graduates  of  1929  of  Loretto) 


By  P.   J.  COLEMAN.  M.A. 


June,  and  the  song  of  thrush  and  oriole! 

Lily  and  rose  and  hyacinth  agleam! 
And  in  the  g-arden  of  a  maiden's  soul 

The  folded  rosebud  of  a  maiden's  dream! 


Flowers  of  Loretto !    Roses  Avhite  and  fair — 
Loretto's  Lady,  crowned  in  Heaven  above, 

Tenderly  take  them  in  thy  mother's  care 

And  nurse  them  with   the  dewfall   of    thy 
love ! 


A  maiden's  dream !  Ah,  never  flower  that  blowa      t^  •   i  .      -.i     ^  i         ^i  mi    e        .1 

^  , ,  J  Bright  with  strange  hues  the  world  before  them 

In  leafy  haunts  of  lane  or  field  or  wood 

May  match  the  fragile  beauty  of  the  rose 

That  blossoms  in  the  heart  of  maidenhood ! 


lies, 


June  and  the  rose!    0  Rosa  Mystiea, 

Watch  o'er  these  rosebuds  gathered  at  thy 
feet— 
These  fair  young  girls  who  face  life's  tasks 
to-day. 
And  kee\)  them  ever  innocent  and  sweet ! 

This  bright  June  day,  when  earth  with  joy  is 
rife 
And  drenched  with  fairy  fragrance  and 
perfume. 
Smile  on  their  hopes  and  crown  with  fullest  life 
The  delicate  dreams  in  tlieir  pure  hearts  tluil: 
bloom ! 


And  beckons  with  enchanting  smile  and  lure  ; 
0  Stella  Matutina  !  from  thy  skies 

Light  thou  their  way  with  thy  soft  rays  and 
l)ure ! 


Shine  'round  their  feet  'mid  peril  and  'mid  snare 
And  guide  their  steps  with  thy  clear  heaven- 
ly beams, 
That  they  may  walk  where  lead  their  visions 
fair 
And  loyal  be  to  girlhood's  holy  dreams. 

Turris  Eburnea  !     Tower  of  Ivory  white ! 

Shelter  them  in  thy  strong  deep  heart   of 
truth ! 
And  shield  them  from  what  tempests  rude  may 
blight 
Their  tender  flower  of  loveliness  and  youth! 


Within  thy  cloistered  garden  they  have  grown  Keep  thou  them  wise  and  gentle,  sweet  and 

To  winsome  grace  in  sheltered  ways  serene :  good ! 

Take  them,  ]\Iadonna,  for  they  are  thine  own,  Their  trembling  ho])es  to  rich  fruition  bring! 

Meet  blossoms  for  the  crown  of  girlhood's  So  in  the  full-blown  rose  of  womanhood 

Queen !  Their  beauty  shall  find  favor  with  thy  King. 

Janua  Coeli !     Portress  thou  and  Gate 

To  Heaven's  abode,  of  thy  maternal  grace  • 

Grant  unto  all,  who  early  come  or  late. 

To  see  at  last  thy  dear  Son's  gentle  face ! 
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GRADUATION  AT   LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE 


The  picturesque  rose  garland  processional 
with  the  singing  of  "Gaudeamus  nos  Alumnae" 
was  the  introduction  to  the  annual  tinal  exer- 
cises of  Loretto  Abbey  College,  held  on  Friday 
evening,  June  7th,  in  honour  of  the  graduates 
who  received  their  degrees  at  Convocation. 

An  eloquent  ))lea  for  idealism  in  the  i)resent 
age  was  made  by  the  valedictorian,  Miss  Mae 
Rousselle,  in  a  brilliant  speech  based  on  a  line 
in  Rostand's  "Princess  Far  Away,  "Life  is 
what  its  visions  are."  "The  age  in  which  we 
live,"  she  said,  "justly  claims  the  achievement 
of  visible  things  and  tends  to  exalt  the  material 
element  in  that  achievement  to  the  exclusion 
of  the  spiritual,  forgetting  that  the  ideal  is  the 
first  cause." 

Miss  Rousselk  referred  to  the  fact  that  the 
graduation  year  of  the  present  class  was  not- 
able for  being  that  of  the  sacerdotal  jubilee 
of  His  Holiness  Pope  Pius  XL,  and  of  the 
Most  Reverend  the  Archbishop  of  Toronto,  as 
well  as  of  the  launching  of  the  canii)aign  for  a 
greater  St.  Michael's. 

Walter  Cain,  Esq.,  M.A.,  Deputy  Minister 
of  Crown  Lands,  was  the  speaker  of  the  eve- 
ning. He  stressed  the  importance  of  ac(|uiring 
during  the  college  course,  charm  and  culture, 
.saying  that  although  women  have  gained  great 
power  by  the  vote,  there  is  still  chivalry  in 
man,  and  he  is  best  won  over  by  a  trained  mind, 
grace  and  charm,  the  latter  being  to  character 
what  fragrance  was  to  the  flower — a  subtle 
attraction  which  exhales  from  unselfishness. 
The  attainment  of  all  these  could  best  be  se- 
cured by  a  university  education  when  obtained 
under  the  extraordinarily  favorable  conditions 


enjoyed  by  such  a  college  as  Loretto  under  the 
federation  system  which  prevails  at  Toronto 
University. 

A  splendid  musical  programme  included  a 
l)iano  number,  a  Liszt  Etude,  by  Mile.  Concorde 
Touriguy,  a  i)upil  of  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights;  songs  by  Miss  Margaret  ]\Iarks,  B.A., 
and  violin  selections  by  Miss  Dorothy  Mc- 
Laughlin, accompanied  by  Miss  Dorothy  Bal- 
lard, both  of  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
The  final  choral  offering  was  the  "Tota  Pulchra 
Es,"  dedicated  to  Loretto  by  Farrata.  Francis 
Coombs,  F.R.C.O.,  wai  choral  conductor,  and 
Mrs.  James  Mallon  accompanist. 

Loretto  College  graduation  medals  were 
conferred  on :  Miss  Mary  Atkinson,  B.A. ;  Miss 
Sheila  Cronin,  B.A.;  Miss  Helen  Dore,  B.A. ; 
Miss  Kathleen  Goodrow,  B.A. ;  Miss  Viola  Har- 
ris, B.A.;  ]\Iiss  Vera  Hiland,  B.A. ;  Miss  Mary 
Ilynes,  B.A. ;  Miss  Tillie  Jackmah,  B.A. ;  Miss 
Helena  McGrath,  B.A. ;  Miss  Mae  Rousselle, 
B.A.;  Miss  Ethel  McCardle,  B.A. 

Congratulations  were  offered  to: 

Miss  Victoria  Mueller  of 
the  Class  of  2T8  who  was 
awarded  the  Master  of 
Arts  degree  at  Convoca- 
tion on  June  6th;  Miss 
Mueller  has  been  appoint- 
ed to  the  staff  of  Vassar 

Miss  Victoria  Mueller,  College.   She  is  the  daugh- 
M.A.  ^ 

ter    of   Mr.    and    Mrs.    M. 

Mueller,  55  St.   Catherine  St.,  Hamilton,  Out. 

Miss  Helena  McGrath,  winner  of  the  Sir 
Bertram  Windle  Gold  Medal  for  Highest  First 
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Class  in  Honour  English  in  St.  Michael's  Col- 
lege. 

M.  M.  St.  Stanislaus,  B.A.  (Miss  Ethel  Mc- 
Ardle)  Religious  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary,  winner  of  the  Prize  for  Highest 
Standing  in  Fourth  Year  Latin  in  St.  Michael's 
College,  and  likewise  winner  of  the  Prize  for 
the  Highest  "A"  Standing  in  the  Fourth  Year. 


EONOURS  TO  LORETTO  GRADUATES. 

Miss  Norali  Story, 
2T6,  at  present  in 
the  department  of 
Public  Archives  at 
Ottawa,  has  been 
awarded  a  fellow- 
ship for  Columbia 
University,  New 
York,  for  the  coming  year.  Miss  Story  is  the 
daughter  of  Admiral  Story  and  Mrs.  Story, 
Ottawa,  Out. 


Miss  Genevieve  Twomey, 
1T8,  daughter  of  the  late 
Mr.  and  Mrs,  J.  Twomey, 
Fenlon  Falls,  Ont.,  has 
been  appointed  to  the  staff 
of  the  Normal  School, 
Camrose,  Alberta,  where 
she  will  lecture  in  English 
Art,  and  Music.  Miss  Two- 
mey is  spending  the  sum- 


Miss  Norah  Story,  M.A. 


Miss  Genevieve 
Twomey,   B.A. 


mer  in  Berkeley,  California. 


The  late  Sir  John  Morison  Gibson,  K.C.M.G., 
former  Lieutenant-Governor  of  Ontario,  in 
whose  death  Hamilton  loses  her  best-known 
citizen,  and  Canada  a  man  who  was  a  distin- 
guished patriot,  and  helped  in  no  small  way  to 
mould  its  develoi)ment  along  philanthropic, 
educational,  financial  and  military  lines.  He 
was  a  staunch  friend  of  Loretto  Academy,  Ham- 
ilton, to  which  he  gave  a  yearly  scholarship. 
Our  deepest  sympathy  is  offered  to  Lady  Gib- 
son, and  to  the  other  members  of  the  family. 


li 

■1 

■■1 

Loretto   Abbey,    Armour   Heights. 
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VALEDICTORY 


The  future  of  any  graduating'  year  depends 
on  its  j)ower  to  measure  all  things  by  their 
lasting  worth,  and  it  could  do  no  better  than 
to  have  for  its  talisman : 

"Life  is  what  its  visions  are." 

As  graduates  of  Loretto  Abbey  College  we 
are  also  graduates  of  St.  Michael's,  and  mem- 
bership in  this  organization  has  assumed  an 
added  attraction  because  we  feel  ourselves  i)art 
of  a  College  that  is  rapidly  increasing  in  im- 
portance and  prestige  as  a  unit  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Toronto,  and  we  can  have  some  share  in 
the  joy  that  the  realization  of  their  dreams 
will  bring  to  St.  ^lichael's  College. 

Mae  Rousselle,  2T3,  Loretto  Abbey  College. 


It  is  our  privilege  to  be  the  first  graduates 
from  the  wonderful  new  Abbey  with  its  beauti- 
ful old  traditions. — We  go  but  we  are  not 
forgotten.  Every  day  in  every  Loretto  Chapel 
precious  "Aves"  are  repeated  "for  all  the  chil- 
dren who  have  been  and  are  now  under  our 
care,  that  they  may  ever  edify  by  word  and 
example,  that  they  may  lead  a  holy  life  and 
obtain  the  grace  of  a  happy  death."  Loretto 
keeps  faith  with  us;  we  shall  keep  faith  with 
her. 

Roberta  Rankin,  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 


Whatever  the  trials  life  may  present,  we 
will  face  them  courageously,  remembering  al- 
ways to  adhere  to  the  high  ideals  for  which 
"Loretto"  stands.  AVith  the  assurance,  then, 
of  God's  protecting  love  and  the  unwavering 
certainty  that  "Truth  is  ever  victorious"  we 
may  go  trustingly  forward  until  time  is  past 
and  we  enter  the  golden  gates  of  eternity  where 


yesterday  and  to-morrow  blend  in  endless,  glo- 
rious everi)resent. 

Irene  Biggs,  Niagara  Falls,  Out. 


Though  our  world  may  be  far  from  Loretto, 
the  memories  of  the  gay  companionshi])  of  our 
classmates,  the  loving  care  of  our  benevolent 
teachers,  their  incessant  labor  to  instil  into 
our  minds  the  highest  Catholic  ideals,  will 
linger.  We  shall  live  our  high-school  days  again 
with  every  memory  that  stimulates  us  to  higher 
endeavor. 

Mary  McDermott,  Englewood,  Chicago. 


What  a  debt  we  owe  those  two  who  have 
made  all  of  this  i)ossible  for  us — our  dear 
parents.  Prom  our  hearts  we  thank  you, 
Mother  and  Father.  To-night,  more  than  ever 
before,  Ave  see  what  you  have  done  for  us.  God 
grant  that  we  may  make  you  i)roud  of  us,  and 
that  we  may  in  some  measure  repay  you  for 
the  priceless  things  you  have  given  to  us. 

And,  as  we  leave,  we  cannot  help  but  hope 
that  some  one  of  us  may  bring  honor  to  the 
class  of  '29  by  returning  to  join  forever  the 
rank.;  of  Loretto. 

Edna  ]\Iurphy,  Sault  Ste.  ]\Iarie,  Mich. 


Though  there  may  be  wide  divergence  in 
our  thoughts  and  occupations  in  the  years  to 
come,  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  the  memory 
of  these,  the  most  joyous  years  of  our  lives, 
and  in  the  ideals  set  before  us  b}^  these  noble 
and  earnest  inspirers  of  good,  the  Religioui  o-,' 
the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary. 

Agnes  Cain, 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Toronto. 
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But  above  all  we  shall  carry  into  the  un- 
known future  that  lies  before  us  the  ideal 
around  which  our  convent  days  have  centred — 
tlie  ideal  founded  on  the  woman  above  all 
women  glorified — the  pattern  and  exemplar  in 
ever^'  duty  and  every  station — the  great  pa- 
troness of  our  dear  Mt.  8t.  Mary — our  Mater 
Admirabilis. 

Margaret  Linger,  Mount  St.  Mary,  Hamilton. 


means  saying  good-bye  to  our  devoted  teachers 
who  have  given  us  of  their  best,  and  to  Rev- 
erend Father  Janssen,  the  faithful  friend  and 
adviser  of  each  and  every  Loretto  ])upil  in 
Sedley. 

Anna  Wasylenka,  Sedley,  Sask. 


Graduation  means,  too,  our  departure  from 
our  hap])y  convent  home,  our  athletic  games, 
our  walkj  on  the  cami)us,  our  hap])y  recrea- 
tions, the  quiet  hours  of  study  and  practice, 
and  the  peaceful  tranquility  of  the  chapel;  it 


The  future  looks  bright;  the  rosy  dreams 
of  youth  are  full  of  ])romise  and  we  go  forward 
to  meet  our  obligations,  firm  in  the  belief  that 
the  lessons  of  our  school  life  have  laid  the  foun- 
dation for  success,  for  have  not  many  of  our 
victories  in  the  future  been  already  won  within 
these  walls  of  dear  Loretto? 

Anne  O'Flaherty,  Stratford. 


THE  ALUMNAE  LUNCHEON,  LORETTO  ACADEMY, 

NIAGARA  FALLS 


Address    and    Presentation    Made    by   Miss 
Florence  Mullin. 

On  Saturday,  the  5th,  the  day  after  our 
graduation,  the  iVlumnae  of  Loretto,  Niagara, 
gave  a  luncheon  for  the  Class  of  '29  at  the  Red 
Coach  Lin,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.  For  busy 
alumnae  it  is  no  small  matter  to  arrange  and 
attend  a  luncheon  for  girls  freed  for  the  first 
time  from  school,  and  we  Avere  deeply  con- 
scious of  the  honour  conferred  u])on  us  when 
we  entered  the  big  room  and  saw  so  many  wel- 
coming faces,  and  the  table  beautifully  decor- 
ated for  us  and  an  exquisitely  dainty  little  cor- 
sage bouquet  at  the  place  of  each  graduate. 

Miss  Florence  Mullin,  the  President,  intro- 
duced the  officers  and  then  the  graduates  to  the 
assembled  guests.  Miss  Gertrude  ^McLaughlin 
responded  for  the  graduates.  After  the  lun- 
cheon, a  delightful  one  in  every  way,  we  all 
drove  back  to  the  Convent,  where  the  alumnae 
had  the  pleasure  of  renewing  their  friendships 


with  former  teachers.  Then  all  repaired  to  the 
study-hall,  where  Miss  Mullin  addressed  the 
nuns,  alumnae,  and  graduates  and  made  to  Mo- 
ther Alberta  from  the  Alumnae  a  presentation 
of  five  hundred  dollars.  Earlier  in  the  year 
the  Alumnae  had  given  two  thousand  dollars 
of  the  Convention  fund  to  reimburse  the  com- 
munity for  the  expense  incurred.  We  hardly 
know  whether  to  admire  more  the  loyalty  and 
devotion  of  the  Loretto  Niagara  Alumnae  to 
Alma  Mater  or  their  charming  welcome  to  us. 
Patsy  Laird,  Loretto  Academy, 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


So  farewell  to  you  now  we  say 

And  we  hope  you'll  bear  in  mind 
That  the  best  of  days  you'll  ever  know 
Are  the  ''Loretto"  kind. 

Kathleen  Garvey,  Third  Year, 
Loretto  High  School, 

Englewood,  Chicago. 
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THE  DIARY   OF  LITTLE  MONA   LISA  THE  FRESHIE 


May  19th, — Darling  Diary:  I've  been  so 
busy  writing  exams  I  simply  haven't  had  a 
moment  to  even  look  at  yon.  My,  they  were 
awful!  I  thonght  I'd  simply  die  before  they 
were  over.  And  the  worst  thing  happened.  Yon 
know  Archibald,  the  ente  boy  I  took  to  the 
L.A.C.  dance;  well,  he  finished  his  exams  before 
I  did  and  his  family  came  down  to  get  him, 
and  he  had  the  car  and  he  asked  me  to  go  ont 
once;  and,  mind  yon,  I  conldn't  get  a  leave 
jnst  becanse  my  old  Mathematics  exam  was  the 
next  day.  And  I  never  even  got  a  chance  to 
say  good-bye  to  him,  and  I  conldn't  study  all 
the  time  anyhow,  and  I  conldn't  even  slee]). 
Wondering  and  wondering  if  he  would  Avrite 
to  me,  becanse  he  said  he  would  and  that  he 
was  awfully  sorry  he  couldn't  take  me  out; 
but  oue  of  the  Seniors  said  it  didn't  mean  a 
thing.  The}'  think  they're  so  wise.  My,  I  hope 
I  never  get  like  that,  all  grown-np  and  cynical 
like  they  are.  They  even  laughed  at  me.  I  felt 
just  awful.  I'm  sure  I  never  even  got  a  ques- 
tion right  on  my  old  paper.  I'm  terribly  scared 
I  didn't  get  through.  To-morrow  I  have  to 
pack,  so  I  must  go  to  bed  now.  Good-night, 
diary  dear. 

May  20th, — Darling  Diary :  I'm  so  tired  I 
can  hardl}^  see  straight.  I've  been  packing  all 
day  and  it's  just  awful;  I  never  did  it  before. 
I  was  so  lonesome  for  mother,  and  nobodj' 
would  help  me.  I  thought  it  was  mean  of  them 
'cause  they  seemed  to  know  how  to  do  it.  And, 
mind  you,  I  met  the  "upstanding  junior"  and 
that  awful  Senior  from  Room  22,  and  I  just 
asked  them  if  they  would  show  me  how  and 
help  me  a  little.  The  Junior  muttered  some- 
thing about  "If  T  equals  the  total  amount  of 


money  and  T  its  velocity,  TV  equals  M/'  and 
the  senior  stared  and  stared,  raving,  "Serbia 
was  not,  as  we  were  once  led  to  believe,  an  in- 
nocent lamb  sacrificed  on  the  altars  of  German 
militarism."  I  thought  they  were  gone  crazy 
until  they  came  to  and  called  at  me :  "  Say,  how 
do  you  think  we  learned?"  My,  they're  mean. 
But  I  got  it  done  somehow  or  other,  only  I  had 
to  have  three  extra  boxes  to  put  my  stuff  in. 
It  was  terrible  and  I  am  so  tired  I  just  simply 
have  to  go  to  bed,  but  I  'm  going  home  to-morrow, 
and  I'm  coming  back  for  Convocation,  cause 
mama  said  she  thought  I  should  come  back. 

May  23rd, — -Darling  Diary :  I'm  just  simply 
so  tlirilled  that  I  can  hardly  hold  my  pen.  It 
was  sim])ly  marvellous.  Mind  you,  when  I  got 
oft'  the  boat  there  was  Percy,  and  he  had  a  new 
roadster,  a  little  blue  Oakland.  I  was  thrilled. 
It 's  the  cutest  thing,  and  he  took  me  all  the  way 
home  in  it.  And  O  I  had  the  best  time !  It  was 
just  at  sunset  and  it's  six  miles  home,  and  0  it 
was  glorious.  And  mind  you,  though,  the  worst 
thing  happened.  When  I  found  out  I  nearly 
died,  1  didn't  know  what  to  do.  Do  joii  know 
what?  Mama  and  Papa  were  at  the  dock  to 
meet  me,  with  Boggs  and  the  Cadillac,  and 
mind  you,  I  didn't  even  see  them.  They  didn't 
understand  it.  Percy's  car  is  so  cute.  Papa  ran 
to  catch  us  but  we  were  going  so  fast  he  couldn't 
and  then  we  didn't  go  the  same  way  as  they 
did  and  they  missed  us.  I  didn't  know  a  thing 
about  it  till  I  got  home.  Then  they  all  came  in 
flustered  and  annoyed.  I  thought  it  was  queer 
of  them,  but  I  don't  know  how  it  ever  happened. 
And  I'm  so  thrilled.  Percy  is  going  to  take  me 
to  a  picnic  to-morrow,  in  his  new  car,  but  I 
didn't  tell  the  family  yet. 
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Ma}'^  26th, — Darling  Diary :  I'm  so  thrilled  ! 
It  was  just  simply  wonderful,  but  oh,  it  was 
awful  first.  They  wouldn't  let  me  go  first  be- 
cause they  said  I  was  so  silly  yesterday.  And 
1  cried  and  cried  and  cried.  And  Mama  was 
afraid  I'd  get  sick  after  all  the  nervous  strain 
of  studying  so  hard  and  then  those  awful 
exams.  And  then  Papa  said,  sort  of  cross  like : 
"0  let  her  go,  for  pity's  sake,  and  get  her  out 
of  the  house !"  And  Mama  made  me  a  lovely 
lunch,  and  it  was  simply  marvellous  all  the 
time,  and  I'm  just  simply  falling  asleep.  Good- 
night, diary  dear. 

June  8th, — Darling  Diary :  Here  I  am  all 
alone  on  the  boat  and  it  looks  as  if  there's 
going  to  be  a  storm  and  I'm  all  alone,  and  I'm 
scared  of  storms.  Convocation  wasn't  so  much. 
One  of  the  girls  went  with  me  to  the  garden 
l)arty  after  and  it  was  just  a  lot  of  people, 
and  we  didn't  get  any  food  and  I  didn't  like  it. 

And  then  there  was  Graduation  at  the  Col- 
lege that  night  and  we  had  a  rose  garland  pro- 


cession and  we  sang  "Gaudeamus,"  only  I 
didn't  know  the  words.  It  was  thrilling.  I'd 
just  love  to  graduate.  They  sat  in  the  front 
row  and  had  bunches  and  bunches  of  flowers. 
And  there  was  a  speech  all  about  charm  and 
chivalry. 

i)  the  lake's  getting  rougher  and  rougher 
and  I'm  so  scared  my  hand  is  shaking  and  I 
can't  write  any  more. 

June  18th, — I'm  so  excited.  The  results  came 
out  to-day  and  I  got  through  without  grading 
and  a  star  in  Mathematics.  And  Papa  was  so 
pleased  because  I  passed  he  gave  me  the  cutest 
writing  desk,  so  I  could  study  for  my  star  and 
write  it  off  in  September.  And  Mama  is  go- 
ing to  take  me  to  the  beach  for  two  weeks,  and 
Percy  gave  me  a  pen  to  match  my  eversharp. 

Mama  said  I  could  go  to  the  picture  show 
with  Percy  to-night,  so  I  haven't  time  to  write 
any  more. 

Good-night,  diary  dear. 


WHO  IS  MONA  LISA? 


It  is  evident  that  this  retiring  damsel  who 
insists  on  hiding  her  light  under  a  bushel  has 
caused  a  great  deal  of  commotion  in  our  stately 
halls.  At  the  suggestion  of  one  of  the  members 
of  the  Faculty  (for  even  they  have  displayed  a 
flattering  interest  in  the  modest  Preshie),  we 
init  the  above  question  officially.  The  one  who 
finds  the  correct  solution  of  the  problem  will 
be  received  by  the  editor  as  a  full-fledged  mem- 
ber of  the  II.O.L.C.D. — the  Honourable  Order 
of  Loretto  College  Detectives.  The  ceremony 
will  be  held  in  Room  22.  All  interested 'are 
hereby  cordially  invited  to  attend. 

In  this  interesting  investigation  the  Seniors 
have   displayed   sufficient  interest  to   make   it 


the  topic  of  animated  conversation  on  various 
occasions.  The  Juniors  have  likewise  given 
evidence  of  a  mild  curiosity.  The  Sophomores 
— engaged  as  usual  in  pursuits  of  a  more  highly 
intellectual  nature  —  have  treated  it  with  a 
certain  cold  disdain.  The  Freshmen  alone  have 
rushed  full-armed  into  the  fray,  determined  to 
uphold  at  all  costs  the  honour  of  3T2.  We 
]irint  herewith  their  answers  to  the  editorial 
challenge.     Qui  palman  meruit  f erat ! 


The  last  issue  of  the  "Rainbow"  found  the 
weak  spot  in  most  girls'  sophistication.  The 
anonymous  Mona  Lisa  provoked  more  vain 
query  than  even  week-end  absences  and  thus 
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appealed  to  what  is  popularly  known  as  the 
pet  vice  of  all  women — -curiosity.  Since  it 
ostensibly  rei)resented  so  entirely  the  view- 
point of  a  Freshie,  newly  severed  from  the 
parental  nest,  it  charmed  and  delighted  the 
girls  of  the  upper  years.  It  brought  memories, 
dimmed  ever  so  faintly  by  the  ])assage  of  time, 
into  the  light  of  every  day  and  gave  them 
glimpses  of  themselves  of  yesteryear  —  the 
whole  tinged  in  retrospect  with  tlie  mellowness 
which  time  alone  can  impart. 

We  claim  Mona  Lisa  for  the  class  of  3T2. 
No  one  but  one  of  our  number  would  have 
the  genius  to  i)roduce  such  a  master])iece.  We 
had  not  long  to  search  for  the  author  of  the 
much-lauded  article.  At  first  we  had  our 
misgivings — vague  fancies  thronged  through 
our  brain.  We  accused  in  turn  Mae,  Tillie, 
Hetty,  Helen,  Helena.  Our  sus])icions  hovered 
longest  about  the  Political  Economist  and  the 
devotee  of  English  and  History.  Then  we  said  : 
"No!  it  cannot  be.  Political  Economy  would 
never  provide  one  with  the  clear  lim])id  English 
tliat  flowed  from  the  pen  of  Mona  Lisa.  Eng- 
lish and  History  may  give  that,  but  the  worthy 
Senior  in  question — n'en  deplaise  a  mademoi- 
selle— would  not  be  capable  of  writing  anj^- 
thing  cute.  Such  sweetness  as  that  displayed 
in  the  Diary  is  utterly  foreign  to  her  nature. 
All  these  suspects  we  dismiss  in  short  order. 
An  inspiration  seizes  us — Ruth  is  the  guilty 
one !  We  can  hardly  sui)Ose  for  a  moment  that 
anyone  would  doubt  that  this  poetic  genius 
might  in  a  moment  of  relaxation  indulge  in  the 
frivolity  of  exposing  the  foibles  of  her  class- 
mates. Only  a  Freshman  could  have  written 
Mona  Lisa ;  out  of  the  whole  year  only  this 
Freshman  could  have  accomplished  it  with  such 
a  display  of  ability.  We  point  to  her  proudly 
as  a  worhty  example  of  what  a  Freshman  can 
bo.  Una  ex  3T2. 


ANTE-MORPHEUS    THOUGHTS    OF    A 
JUNIOR. 

There  go  those  noisy  Freshmen  again!  I 
wonder  if  they're  still  wondering  who  is  the 
clairvoyant  who  can  so  ])ry  into  their  little 
hearts  and  read  the  tlioughts  that  run  riot 
therein.  Poor  things!  Little  do  they  know 
how  I  enjoyed  writing  it.  I'm  sure  1  got  more 
amusement  out  of  it  than  anyone  else  in  the 
College.  It  was  such  a  delightful  o])portunity 
to  point  out  the  little  foibles  of  various  peo])l£ 
in  a  seemingly  innocent  fashion.  I  have  heard 
a  rumor  to  the  effect  that  Helena  wrote  it,  but 
that's  absurd.  She  wouldn't  condescend  to 
meddle  in  Freshman  affairs.  It  had  no  Shake- 
spearian allusions  so  it  couldn't  have  been 
Ruth,  and  as  for  Mac  it  wasn't  her  higli-flown 
style. 

I  felt  ({uite  flattered  to  hear  the  whole 
College  doubling  up  with  laugliter  on  reading 
Mona  Lisa,  but  what  i)leased  me  most  was 
that  it  was  so  typical  of  oT2.  And  the  comments 
of  the  Seniors !  It  strikes  me  that  some  of 
them  didn't  like  to  see  themselves  as  others  see 
them.  Then  the  Freshmen  thinking  it  was  a 
clever  trick  of  theirs  to  go  and  kiss  Helena 
good-night !  My,  they  have  unusual  ideas  about 
wit.  And  about  the  play — real  idealistic  love! 
Poor  misguided  infants,  I  doubt  if  any  one  of 
them  has  reached  the  stage  of  comjirehending 
sueli  soul-stirring  matters.  1  certainly  pictured 
them  in  their  true  light  about  their  confidence 
about  winning  the  debating  shield.  Why,  they 
haven't  a  fighting  chance  against  Fourth  Year. 
Such  ])resumption ! 

Well,  there  go  the  lights.  At  last  I  can 
enjoy  the  slee])  of  the  just  undisturbed  by 
Freshmen  and  tlieir  unseemly  mirth. 

Hetty  Moran,  3T2. 
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TUM  DENIQUE. 

Mona  Lisa  of  old  piqued  the  curious  with 
her  enig-matic  smile,  hut  lier  uamesake  of 
Loretto  College  has  caused  a  far  greater  furore. 
In  halls,  refectory,  and  lecture-rooms  the  sub- 
ject of  her  identity  busies  the  intellectuals  of 
the  College,  yea,  verily,  'tis  the  mooted  question 
of  the  hour.  We  have  heard  many  opinions, 
and  with  a  view  to  filling  a  page  in  the  "Rain- 
bow" have  stored  them  away  in  an  umised 
corner  of  our  capacious  cranium. 

Solicitous  as  we  are  for  the  glory  of  3T2, 
we  must,  nevertheless,  relinquish  the  fond  ho])e 
of  ])roducing  the  illustrious  author.  Would 
that  we  could  lay  claim  to  the  title  for  one  of 
our  number,   but   alas,   it   cannot   be! 

Some  member  of  the  up])er  years  has  cap- 
tured our  innocent  gush  and  i)rattle,  and  with 
insidious  malice  has  forced  it  to  labour  to  her 
advantage  in  transcribing  the  innermost  work- 
ings of  a  P^reshette's  heart.  The  unfeeling 
medium  of  print  has  displayed  the  youthful 
awe  and  gullibility  with  which  we  entered  this 
noble  edifice.  lict  her  beware ! — who  has  thus 
stolen  the  downy  fuzz  from  a  blooming  peach. 
Perhaps  irretrievable  harm  has  been  done— 
mayhap  the  confidence  of  a  trusting  soul  has 
been  betrayed  with  deliberate  intent  to  slake 
vulgar  mob  curiosity. 

Using  our  ])uny  intellect  as  a  gauge,  the 
fame  cannot  be  laid  at  the  Sophs'  door,  since 
the  indolent  and  sophisticated  ones  while  away 
the  merry  hours  Avith  such  questions  as,  "Was 
he?"  and  "Do  you  really  think  he  does?"  until 
no  time  is  left  for  the  composing  of  a  merely 
literary  masterpiece.  The  gifted  and  merely 
inert  members  of  the  said  class  write  vast  and 
superflous  essays  and  consider  their  duty  to 
humanity  complete. 

The  outstanding,  or  as  has  been  suggested, 
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the  upstanding  meimber  of  the  Junior  class 
raised  wear.y  brows  at  our  query,  and  with  a 
Si)liinx-]ike  snule  wished  us  miles  away.  After 
a  discreet  interval  we  stumbled  from  the 
"Presence"  with  a  hazy  impression  that  she 
didn't  honour  the  composition — one  must  retain 
one's    i)ersona]ity.      Yet   Freshmen    have    been 

known  to  confide  in  this  exalted  maiden in  her 

milder  moments. 

All  are  eliminated  but  the  frolicsome 
Seniors,  who,  apparently  careless  of  their  su- 
preme dignity,  toss  it  aside  with  academic 
di'css.  Yet,  we  err;  on  occasions  their  mien 
rivals  even  the  famed  stolidity  of  the  Dutch— 
e.g.  recent  events  cf  an  ecclesiastical  nature. 

Xow  the  eventful  time  is  at  hand.  Now 
we  denounce  the  bogy  of  all  right-minded 
Freshmen — the  betrayer  of  youth — resi)ecting 
neither  roseate  nor  sacred  expectations.  'Tis 
with  sadness  we  do  this— yet  in  the  cause  of 
justice  we  faint  not — no — never!  We  muse  be 
avenged,  and  though  we  realize  that  the 
])edestal  needs  must  crumble  away  from  the 
foremost  ])rop  of  L.A.C.  at  our  words,  yet  with 
heart  and  hand  pledged  to  the  cause  of  the 
rig-ht  we  point  our  faltering  finger  at  the  cul- 
prit, the  inviolable  sanctity  of  a  corner  room  is 
invaded,  and  amid  horrible  shrieks  we  drag 
the  offender  forth.  Shall  we  drown  tlie  luck- 
less maid?  No,  gentle  reader,  we  spare  you 
that.  Since  out  of  sight  out  of  mind  is  conceded 
to  be  a  maxim,  we'll  merely  open  one  of  the 
numberless  windows  of  the  criminal's  chamber 
and  allow  her  to  descend — by  the  fire-escaj)e 
if  she  Avill. 

The  philosophies  of  Room  21  continue  their 
eventful  course  undisturbed  by  sounds  of  a 
Chestertonian  nature  audible  through  ten  feet 
of  corridor — not  to  mention  solid  doors. 

Catherine  Mace  Shea,  3T2. 
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FROM  THE  VIEWPOINT  OF  3T2. 

Prom  time  immemorial  it  has  been  the 
honoured  custom  that  Freshmen  be  seen  and 
not  heard,  that  on  every  occasion  they  deport 
themselves  with  becoming-  modesty  and  humil- 
ity, that  they  boast  not  of  their  virtues,  and 
flaunt  not  their  triumphs.  Now,  we  of  3T2, 
being  naurally  of  the  most  retiring  disposition 
in  the  world,  and  ever  anxious  to  ])]ease  our 
beloved  Seniors,  willingly  formed  the  back- 
ground in  every  gathering.  The  back  desks  in 
"63,"  the  back  pews  in  the  Cha])el,  the  back 
places  on  the  stage,  the  corners  in  the  Common 
Room, — all  these  have  we  taken  to  i)lease  the 
mighty  ones.  Knowing  all  this,  is  there  anyone 
so  ill-conditioned  as  to  think  we  would  wiF 
ingly  have  taken  up  so  much  space  in  the  last 
issue  of  this  august  magazine?  Ah,  no — 
believe  me,  it  was  with  a  shrinking  and  abashed 
countenance  that  3T2  gazed  U])on  the  ])ages 
devoted  to  her.  To  think  that  we,  who  had 
firmly  believed  ourselves  so  insignificant  to 
our  elders,  could  actually  be  of  such  impor- 
tance ! 

With  a  natural  dii¥idence  we  began  to  read 
"Initiation  as  Seen  by  a  Sophomore."  Ah! 
what  was  not  revealed  to  us  in  those  columns! 
To  think  that  those  whom  we  had  held  in  such 
awe,  and  considered  so  much  above  us,  had 
spent  so  much  time  considering  ways  and 
means  of  entertaining  us !  To  think  that  all 
the  horrors  of  initiation  were  only  their  well- 
meant  desires  to  ))lace  us  on  the  right  ])ath! 
What  an  apology  Ave  owe  you,  0  Sophomores. 
A  blush  of  shame  sweeps  over  our  faces  as  we 
recollect  your  Avrecked  rooms,  and  the  calumny 
Ave  heaped  upon  you  in  the  secret  chambers  of 
our  hearts.  Forgive  us — it  Avas  only  Freshman 
ignorance  Avhich  blinded  our  eyes  to  your  thous- 
and kindnesses.    Noav  that  you  ha\'e  so  graci- 


ously opened  our  young  eyes  to  your  goodness, 
■never  more  shall  we  speak  of  you  so,  never 
more  shall  the  Avoi'ds:  "Doavu  Avitli  the  Sophs" 
echo  through  the  corridors  of  L.A.C. 

Hearts  a  little  saddened  by  the  injustice 
we  had  done  our  beloved  Second  Year,  we 
began  to  read  "Diary  of  Little  Mona  Lisa," 
Avhich  Ave  understood  Avas  meant  to  represent 
one  of  our  unworthy  members.  But,  on  reading 
this,  Ave  felt  in  all  modesty  that  justice  had  not 
been  done  us,  that  something  Avas  lacking. 
Mona  Lisa,  Ave  felt,  Avas  a  little  too  egoistical, 
a  little  too  boastful  and  conceited  to  be  truly 
representative  of  3T2.  Surely  none  of  us  Avould 
have  the  temerity  to  criticize  the  Seniors,  to 
kiss  the  Head  of  the  House  Committee  ( !)  and 
as  for  thinking  of  ]iossessing  the  debating 
shield — ()  sacrilege!  So,  disappointed,  Ave 
turned,  and  gazed  Avith  honest  jiride  upon  those 
literary  and  ])oetical  gems  ])cnned  by  tAvo 
talented  members  of  3T2.  A  poet  in  our  midst 
— Avhat  glory  Avill  be  yours  in  future,  3T2 ! 
Dorothy  Smith,  3T2. 


CHERCHEZ  LA  FEMME! 

The  identity  of  Mona  Lisa  !  A  ]n"oblem  for 
the  ages — no  less  for  the  humble  student  than 
for  the  artist.  For  are  not  Ave  of  L.A.C.  to-day 
asking  each  other  the  (juestion  that  finds  no 
answer — "Who  is  Mona  Lisa  ?" 

There  are  those  among  us  (])articularly  of 
the  intellectual-Freshman-go-to-the-Polity-Club 
ty])c)  who  Avould  (])erish  the  thought)  lay  the 
honour  (?)  at  the  door  (nund)er  22)  of  a  much 
respected  member  of  the  Senior  class  and 
House  Committee. 

Dust,  A'ain  dust,  thrown  in  our  unsus]iecting 
eyes!  I  aslv  you,  felloAv-students  (and  felloAv 
sus])eets)    whoiri    does    the    description    of   the 
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enigmatic  lady  fit?  Who  ])hiloso])hizes  and 
analyses  and  symi)atliizcs,  in  season  and  out 
(particularly  at  the  breakfast  table  when  we 
all  are  trying  des])erately  to  concentrate  mi 
the  possibilities  of  another  little  sleep)  ?  Who 
lives  daily  in  the  com])any  of  the  great  and  in- 
tellectual, and  sits  nightly  in  "the  seats  of  the 
mighty"  (Room  28)  ? 

Who  sallies  forth  each  fortnight  to  that 
Olympus  of  the  brilliant  —  the  Polity  Olub  — 
and  returns  with  enough  startling  information 
to  convince  us  all  of  our  own  ignorance  (and 
to  thank  Heaven  for  it — where  ignorance  is 
bliss  .   .  .   )? 

Who,  I  ask  you,  but  a  Preshniian  of  Fresh- 
men could  have  compiled  the  heart-revealing 
document  published  over  the  signature  of 
Mona  Lisa  ?  The  answer,  fellow  sufferers,  is — 
cherchez  la  femme   (in  Room  25). 

P.S.— Unless   she's  vitsing  in  28. 

Ruth  Treacv  3T2. 


Footnote. 

We  are  sorry  to  state  that  none  of  our  detec- 
tives in  embryo  have  been  sufficiently  perspica- 
cious to  discover  tlie  real  identity  of  Mona 
Lisa.  Various  suggestions  have  been  made  at 
random  in  addition  to  those  written  in  full, 
but  they  have  all  fallen  wide  of  the  mark. 
Some  of  our  neighbours  in  the  High  School 
have  been  known  to  embarass  a  certain  well 
known  Senior  by  ])ointing  an  accusing  finger 
at  her  and  whispering  quite  audibly  as  she  pass- 
ed:  "There  she  is.  There's  Mona  Lisa."  But 
the  lady  in  question  ])leads  "Not  guilty." 

The  innocent  little  Freshie  has  a  dual  per- 
sonality, being  the  joint  creation  of  two  mem- 
bers of  the  editorial  staff,  Miss  Helena  Mc- 
Grath  and  Miss  Helen  Radigan.  Now  that  the 
solution  of  the  problem  has  been  found,  we 
needs  must  bid  a  fond  but  irrevocable  farewell 
to  the  guileless  maiden  whose  identity  has  been 
the  cause  of  so  much  discussion  and  idle  s])ecu- 
lation.  We  bid  her  bon  voyage  over  the  sea 
of  college  life  and  leave  her  to  jnirsue  the  rest 
of  her  journey  in  peace. 


SCHOOL  SPIRIT. 

What  is  this  thing — school  spirit?  We  heard 
so  much  about  it  even  when  we  first  entered 
upon,  our  school  life.  Our  brothers,  fresh  from 
the  frenzied  enthusiasm  of  a  hard-won  rugby 
game,  extolled  its  merits  to  the  skies.  And  yet 
it  seems  to  us  that  they  linked  it  strongly  with 
college  yells,  surging  crowds  and  coon  coats. 
Our  older  sisters,  after  graduation,  described 
the  ;-:ob,s  that  choked  them  when  they  listened 
to  the  praises  of  the  "loved  Alma  Mater"  and 
the  many  "sad  farewells"  sung  in  the  Vale- 
dictory. They  attributed  their  emotion,  at  least 
a  great  i)art  of  it,  to  an  abundance  of  school 
ti])irit. 

When  as  shy  young  Freshmen  we  were 
brought  into  the  awful  presence  of  our  Senior 
initiators,  we  promised  to  be  school-sjiirited 
students  to  the  very  end  of  our  academic  so- 
journ. Of  course  then  we  were  at  a  loss  to 
know  Avhat  it  was  all  about,  but  now  that 
exi)erience  has  taught  us  wisdom,  we  feel  in 
a  position  to  write  something  definite  about  this 
same-  school  spirit,  that  others  may  not  groi)e 
in  the  dark  as  we  did. 

School  spirit  is  a  foundation  stone  on  which 
the  success  of  a  school  undeniably  rests.  Just 
as  a  country  without  the  backbone  of  patriotism 
and  lifeblood  of  loyalty  will  gradually  sink 
into  failure,  so,  too,  a  school  without  strong 
unfailing  school  spirit  will  defeat  its  i)urpose ; 
namely  that  of  fitting  youth  to  take  its  place 
as  future  citizens,  first  of  an  earthly  and  then 
of  a  heavenly  country. 

School  spirit  is  a  tangible  characteristic  in 
rach  individual,  embodying  loyalty,  co-opera- 
tior.  and  enthusiasm  for  every  i)hase  of  school 
life.  If  such  a  s])irit  dominates  a  large  group 
in  a  school,  then  straightway  greater  union  and 
wider,  more  complete  success  is  assured.    We 
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GRADUATES.    LORETTO   ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

Left   to   right:      Misses  Aileen   Robh,   Molly   McGrath,    Marie  Nash,  Veronica  Coyne,   Gertrude   Cain,   Roberta 
Rankin,  Muriel  Quinn. 


may  say  that  school  s])irit  is  an  energetic  motive 
force  pushing-  tirelessly  forward  to  a  higher 
goal  than  that  already  reached. 

It  draws  out  hidden  personalities  and  dis- 
covery leaders,  it  appreciates  originality  in 
every  shape  and  form,  and  is  [)erhaps  the 
strongest  im])etus  to  cham])ion  efficiency  in 
both  study  and  s])ort.  In  short,  school  spirit 
makes  the  school  a  real,  living  thing  in  the 
minds  of  its  students  and  wields  a  potent  in- 
fluence on  their  lives. 

"But  what  good  is  all  this  school-spirit  go- 
ing to  do  me;  I  am  only  going  to  spend  a  few 
years  at  school!"  we  are  asked.  School  s])irit, 
if  you  acquire  it,  will  have  made  a  woman  of 
you  by  the  time  your  school  days  are  over,  and, 


in  the  meantime,  you  will  get  far  more  jjleasure 
out  of  life. 

From  a  moral  viewpoint  school-spirit  fosters 
unselfishness,  obedience,  self-control  and,  we 
may  add,  a  certain  willingness  to  labour.  From 
a  more  social  aspect  we  do  not  say  that  school- 
spirit  will  make  you  "])0])ular  in  six  months," 
but  it  will  make  you  a  happier,  more  interest- 
ing girl  with  whom  to  live.  It  will  help  you 
to  be  co-ojjerative,  tolerant  of  other  people, 
and  generous.  Lastly,  ijour  school-spirit  will 
make  ijour  school  a  success.  Remember,  it  de- 
pends on  you,  individually.  What  do  you  think 
about  it  ? 

Mary  McLaughlin,  Form  V, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 


The  Fourth  Generation  Graduates  at  Loretto  Abbey 


GREAT 

GRANDMOTHER 

I860. 


GRANDMOTHER 
1880 


MOTHER 
1905. 


DAUGHTER 
1929. 


MARY  ALICE  McCAPFREY. 

(:\rrs  William  C.  Gonualy) 

This  is  one  of  the  earliest  i)ietures  we 
have  of  her.  The  child  in  her  arms  is  her 
eldest  son,  Charles  Alexander  Gormaly,  who 
had  the  distinction  of  being  the  first  little 
boy  to  attend  Loretto  Abbey,  and  is  now  the 
father  of  two  Loretto  nnns. 


And  her  danghter, 

MARY  PRANCES  GORMALY 

(Mrs.  Peter  J.  Rooney). 

This  is  her  graduation  picture  and  shows 
her  wearing  her  graduation  medal. 


And  her  daughter, 

ALICE  MARY  AGNES  ROONEY 

(Mrs.   Robert  B.   Rankin) 

This  also  is  a  graduation  jiicture  showing 
her  wearing  her  graduation   medal. 


And  her  daughter, 

ROBERTA  MARGARET  RANKIX. 

In  thi  3  picture,  taken  shortly  before  her 
graduation  on  June  5th,  she  is  wearing  her 
medal  and  ribbon  of  the  Sodality  of  the 
Children  of  Mary. 
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GRADUATES,    1929,  LORETTO  ACADEMY.    ENGLEWOOD.    CHICAGO. 

Left   to    centre:     Misses   Helen   Gibbons,    Mary   Hogan,  Genevieve  Maher,    Lois   Murphy,    Genevieve    McKugo, 

Josephine   Halleran,   Eleanor   Kolar. 
Right    to    centre:    Misses    Anna    Fitzpatrick,    Margaret    Rick,    Eileen    McMinn,    Mary    Donahue,    Anna    Kuhl, 

Elizabeth  O'Leary,  Ruth  Donahue.  Photograph  by  Covington  Studio. 


THE  STORY  THAT  WASN'T. 

Jane,  buried  in  deep  thought,  slowly  mounted 
the  stairs  to  her  "studio."  Let's  see — to-day 
was  the  sixth  or  seventh — no,  it  wasn't,  either — 
it  was  the  tenth,  and  she  had  to  have  that  story 
written  for  the  "Rainbow"  by  the  twelfth. 
Good  Nif^ht! — and  Jane  ran  U])  the  stairs  three 
Hteps  at  a  time.  She  really  must  get  to  work. 
!She  had  i)romised  her  editor  a  story  for  the 
next  issue  and  here  it  was  two  days  before  and 
not  even  a  line  had  been  written.    Of  course 


it  really  didn't  matter,  but  once  Jane  said  a 
thing  she  kept  her  word  and  she  wasn't  going 
to  be  different  this  time — not  she. 

The  "studio,"  as  Jane  called  the  room  she 
monopolized  on  the  fourth  floor,  (to  be  away 
from  the  family  and  let  genius  burn!)  was  a 
bright  airy  chamber,  furnished  rather  s])arely, 
it  is  true,  but  there  were  pictures  enough  on 
the  walls  to  make  up  for  the  lack  of  such  a 
common  thing  as  furniture.  "Pictures  are  in- 
spiration," she  told  her  family  when  they  said 
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GRADUATES,  LORETTO  ACADEMY,  SAULT  STE.  MARIE,  MICH. 

Left  to  right Standing:      Misses  Irene  White  and    Delena  Gravelle. 

Seated:       M!sses    Catherine    Traynor,    Rita    McCarthy,    Edna    Murphy    (valedictorian),    Pauline    Mc- 
Gowan. 


it  looked  like  an  art  gallery.  In  front  of  a  large 
curtained  window  was  a  huge  old  chestertield 
in  which  Jane  was  wont  to  sit  and  think  plots 
for  her  numerous  stories  (most  of  which  ended 
in  the  waste-i)ai)er  basket).  In  the  middle  of 
the  room  stood  a  desk  with  a  comfortable  chair 
before  it  and  on  the  desk  were  several  sheets 
of  clean  paper,  a  few  well-sharpened  pencils, 
two  {)ens,  an  eraser,  a  beetle  of  ink  and  a  blot- 
ter. Jane  believed  in  having  everything  in 
readiness  in  case  genius  should  suddenly  erupt ! 
That  was  all  except  for  an  old  violin  in  one 
corner,  and  on  this  beloved  instrument  Jane 
wove  her  stories. 

It  was  to  the  violin  that  Jane  went  now  for 
Ji.elp ;  when  everything  else  ceased  to  inspire  a 
story  or  verse  the  old  violin  had  come  to  the 


rescue  and  the  muse  had  whispered !  She 
brought  the  instrument  over  to  the  chesterfield, 
sat  down  and  began  to  play  one  tune,  then 
another. 

Kreisler  I  How  wonderful  he  had  been  when 
she  had  heard  him  last  week.  Was  there  any- 
one just  like  him,  she  wondered.  She  let  the 
violin  drop  and  looked  out  of  the  window. — 
If  only  she  could  play  like  Kreisler! 

Yes  the  storyl  Hm-m-m-my  !  How  nice  and 
warm  the  winter  sun  was !  Well — let's  see — 
— m-m — ■ 

But  the  way  Kreisler  stood  holding  his  vio- 
lin!  And  then,  most  wonderful  of  all,  after  it 
was  all  over  a  friend  of  her  dad's  had  been 
able  to  take  her  around  to  see  the  great  man 
himself.  He  had  been  just  as  she  had  imagined. 
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GKAUUATtS.  LORETTO    ACADEMY,  STRATFORD. 

Left  to  right:       Misses  Mary  Tillman,  Anne  O'Flaherty    (valedictorian),      Alexinc      Du      Charmc,     Evelyn 
Goettler. 


And  then  the  crowds !  Where  did  all  the  crowds 
come  from?  Would  she  ever  be  able  to  t>'et  out 
from  the  curb  and  into  the  car.'  And  what 
noise!  Everyone  seemed  to  be  shouting  and 
then  someone  was  caMi-m'  I'.cr.  "Jane!  Jane!" 
But  the  sound  was  from  far  away  and  i)res- 
ently  everytliiUjU  wns  (ir.ict,  find  as  she  turned 
her  head,  Krcish'r  hiiuseif  \v-fis  staiuliiij^'  there 
and  beekoiiiii.u'  to  her.  lie  led  her  once 
more  throuiih  tli(>  tluvitic  und  back  into 
the  room  where  she  had  first  seen  him. 
He  did  not  looic  at  her  once,  but  went 
to  the  table  where  his  violin  rested,  took 
the  instrument  up  aiul  handed  it  to  her. 
"Phi\.''  he  said,  and  then  went  over  to  the 
window  and  looked  out.  Jane  felt  rather  queer 
— not  frio-htened  at  all.   The  violin  was  so  li<>'hl:. 


Without  a  thought  of  the  great  man  in  front 
of  her  she  began  to  play.  But  such  music !  She 
had  never  heard  anything  like  it  before,  yet 
;:he  i)laye(l  on  and  she  played  we!'  -slie  knew 
it  without  being  told.  The  man  at  the  wiiulow 
remained  i)erfectly  still  ;ill  the  while,  but  as 
Jane  at  last  drojjped  the  bow,  he  turne;!  around, 
looked  at  her  for  an  instant,  then  si)i'aiig  For- 
ward: "You  have  it,  girl!"  he  cried.  "You 
have  senius!"  lie  crossed  the  room  and  had 
just  reached  Jane  when  suddenly — it  seemed 
to  be  raining!  Surely  though  it  could  not  be 
raining  in  the  house.  She  was  moving  towards 
the  door  when  a  big  drop  came  right   on  her 

nose • 

"Wake    ui)!    Wake    up.    Sis!"    It    was   her 
brother   Bob    standing    over    her    with    a    big 
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pitcher  of  water.  "Didn't  you  hear  me  calling? 
We  are  waiting  for  you  for  dinner.  IIow  goes 
the  story?" 

"()  Bob!  I  didn't  even  start  it,"  came  tlie 
reply  as  Jane  quickly  sprang  from  the  Ches- 
terfield. "But  yes,  I  did,  I  did!  I'll  write  it  to- 
morrow" 

Veronica  Coyne,  Form  IV, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


FATHER  FRANCIS  FINN,  S.J. 

The  soil  of  our  fair  Canada,  and  indeed  of 
every  country  of  the  world,  is  dotted  with 
monuments,  memorials  to  the  brave,  the  re- 
nowned, and  the  conqueror.  Yet  how  man}^  of 
those  whose  exploits  are  so  commemorated  iiave 
left  behind  them  as  lasting  a  memorial  a;;  has 
the  late  Father  Francis  Finn,  S.J.,  who  has  a 
shrine  all  his  own  in  the  heart  of  every  boy 
and  girl  the  world  over,  who  has  read  and  de- 
lighted in  the  stories  he  wrote  for  them? 


Seventy  years  ago  Father  Finn  was  born  in 
St.  Louis,  ]\Iissouri.  lie  i>assed  through  an  un- 
eventful childhood,  ])layed,  worked,  and  ))rayed 
with  all  the  zest  of  any  other  little  American 
bov'.  No  one  realized  what  talent  lay  hidden 
in  that  little  mind  nor  guessed  that  from  his 
l)en  in  the  years  to  come  would  flow  stories 
that  would  be  unequalled  favorites  not  only  of 
American  youth  but  of  youth  in  the  older  lands 
across  the  seas.  It  is  impossible  to  estimate  the 
good  these  books  have  done;  they  have  supplied 
just  the  type  of  book  that  every  normal  boy 
and  girl  craves  and  they  have  kept  many  from 
reading  objectionable  and  harmful  books. 

I'n  1877,  when  not  yet  twenty  years  old, 
Francis  Finn  entered  the  Society  of  Jesus,  "one 
of  the  happiest  days  of  my  life,"  as  he  described 
it.  For  more  than  half  a  century,  until  God 
called  him  nine  short  months  ago.  Father  Finn 
worked  and  prayed  and  led  the  happj"  and  very 
active  life  of  a  Jesuit.  It  was  as  a  member  of 
the  Society  of  Jesus  that  Father  Finn   wrote 
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LORETTO  PUPILS  IN  THE  CANADIAN  WEST. 

Grade   VIII.,    St.    Joseph's       School,  Saskatoon,   Sask. 

Leift  to  right First  row:      Dan  Leddy,  Vincent    Coley,    Misses     Helen     O'Grady,     Mary 

Miller,  Aurore  Desmarais,  Margaret  O'Connor.  ,  Second  row:  Sylvester  Schreib 
er,  Tom  Smithw^ick,  Jack  Frederick,  Misses  Annie  Wittman,  Rita  White,  Jose- 
phine Brown,   Sadie  Lundy. 


all  his  books.  His  inspiration  was  the  yonth 
with  which  he  daily  came  in  contact.  As  he 
played  ball  or  picnicked  with  the  boys,  as  he 
painstakingly  taught  them  the  rudiments  of 
Greek  and  Latin,  as  he  knelt  with  them  at 
prayer,  he  was  gathering,  unconsciously  though 
it  was,  material  that  enabled  him  to  ])roduce 
heroes  true  to  life,  boys  that  were  real  boys. 

It  is  difficult  to  imagine  a  Catholic  boy  who 
does  not  know  Percy  Wynn  and  Harry  Dee, 
or  Tom  Playfair,  and  the  yards  of  his  beloved 
St.  Mary's.  Girls  too  remember  that  Father 
Finn's  first  and  last  books  were  for  girls  and 
had  a  heroine  instead  of  a  hero  :  "Ada  Merton," 
written  in  Philosophy  days  at  Woodstock  Col- 
lege, and  "The  Fairy  of  the  Snows,"  written 
not  long  before  he  laid  aside  his  pen  forever. 

Cincinnati  has  yet  another  testiniouifil  to 
his  love  for  youth  and  his  solicitude  for  its 
welfare.    It   was  for   St.   Xavier's   School,   the 


school  for  all  nations,  that  Father  Finn  toiled 
with  all  the  ardour  of  his  spirit.  He  demanded 
for  these  children  a  free  Catholic  education  and 
he  obtained  it  for  them.  Picture  him  walking 
through  the  streets  near  his  school,  Irish, 
Polish,  German,  Syrian  and  Greek  children 
forming  a  bodyguard  about  him  and  even 
forcing  ])assers-by  to  atep  aside.  He  talked, 
laughed,  and  received  the  confidences  of  these 
young  Americans  whom  he  had  given  their 
"chance."  With  the  humility  of  one  who  is 
truly  great  he  took  an  iulerest  in  everything 
that  interested  them. 

Shortly  before  Father  Finn  died,  thinking 
to  amuse  him,  we  sent  him  a  coi)y  of  a  "Rain- 
bow" containing  an  article,  written  by  one  of 
the  i^upils,  humorously  commenting  upon  the 
popuhii'ity  of  his  books  at  Loretto  Abbey  Col- 
lege School,  Jind  wo  wci'c  touched  and  became 
more  than  evei-  Ins  admirers  when  he  sent  us 
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a  gracious  little  note  thanking  us  and  asking 
us  to  pray  I'or  him.  "Tell  the  girls  of  your 
school,"  he  wrote,  "that  if  I  continue  to  recover 
in  the  next  few  weeks  as  I  have  in  the  ])ast  few 
\\  eeks,  I  hope  to  be  able  to  write  a  few  more 
books  for  them  before  I  lay  aside  my  pen  for- 
ever." We  had  not  even  known  that  he  was  ill. 
We  did  set  to  work  in  earnest  to  pray  for  him. 
But  the  next  we  heard  of  our  friend  was  that 
God  had  taken  him  to  his  well-earned  reward. 

Audrey  Ilance,  Form  IV, 
Loretto  Al)bey  College  School,  Toronto. 


MY  IDEA  OF  SCHOOL  SPIRIT 

School  S])irit,  as  1  see  it,  is  the  co-o])eration 
of  a  body  of  students  among  themselves  and 
with  the  teachers.  It  is  the  teaming  u]),  as  it 
were,  of  these  two  elements — the  teaching  and 
the  taught — so  that  the  greatest  amount  of 
good  may  be  accomplished.  And  very  little 
indeed  can  be  accom]dished  when  the  student 
body  ))ulls  in  the  oi)i)osite  direction  or  refuses 
to  stand  together.  In  fact  the  whole  thing 
might  be  summed  uj)  in  the  old  adage  that: 
"Together  we  stand,  divided  we  fall." 

It  is  the  School  Si)irit  that  sends  the  cheer 
through  the  lines  at  school  athletic  events  and 
games,  and  spurs  the  ])articii)ants  on  to  vic- 
tory. It  is  School  Spirit  that  urges  silence  in 
the  halls  and  class  rooms;  School  Spirit  that 
draws  the  girls  to  social  gatherings  and  impels 
them  to  work  with  enthusiasm  that  the  school 
may  be  progressive.  School  S])irit  is  the  sacri- 
fice sometimes  of  one's  own  i)ersonal  desires  to 
the  demand  of  the  majority.  It  is  the  life  of 
the  school. 

iNIarjorie  Leary,  '30. 
Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 


®0  (§ur  (SraliuatPH 

Let  no  foolish  troubles  upset  you; 
Just  counteract  them  with  a  song. 
And  remember  you  went  to  Lore  Mo, 
Whose  graduates  never  go  wrong. 

After  years,  when  the  world  has  acclaimed  you 
As  models  of  true  womanhood. 
We'll  dream  of  the  things  you  have  done, 
And  climb  to  the  heights  where  you  stood. 

So  strive,  pray,  and  \york,  and  you'll  compier 
Tlie  mere  petty  whims  of  the  world  ; 
And  remember,  remember  Loretto — 
Her  banner  o'er  you  is  unfurled. 

Catherine  Walsh,  '30. 
Loretto  High  School, 

Englewood,  Chicago. 


3luttp  on  tl|r  Pratrtrfi 

When  the  birds  begin  to  sing. 
And  the  butterfly's  in  wing; 
When  the  flowers  begin  to  bloom. 
And  the  trees  their  leaves  to  groom: 
It  is  June ! 

When  the  sun  sends  brighter  rays. 
Gladdening  hearts  in  many  ways; 
When  the  farmer  sees  his  grain 
Freshened  oft  by  sweet,  clear  rain: 
It  is  June ! 

When  the  feeling  in  the  breast 
Is,  "How  glorious  is  the  West!" 
And  the  love  of  God  grows  stronger. 
And  we  pause  in  prayer  the  longer : 
It  is  June ! 

Mary   Simons,   Grade  XII, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask. 
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GRADUATES,.  LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE  SCHOOL,  TORONTO. 

Left  to  right Third  row,  standing:  Misses  Helene  Adams,  Audrey  Hance,  Margaret  McCormick,  Made- 
leine   Norman,    Aileen    Robinson,    Mary    Alexander. 

Second  row,  seated:  Misses  Kathleen  Healy,  Patricia  Healey,  Catherine  Fenn,  Agnes  Cain,  Gertrude 
S'weeney,  Beatrice  Plewes. 

Front    row:      Misses   Winifred    Purkis,    Agnes    Horgan,    Mary   McEneney. 


A  GREAT  ACHIEVEMENT. 

In  almost  every  line  of  business  there  comes 
at  some  time  or  other  a  period  of  depression, 
commonly  known  as  a  "slum])."  The  reasons 
for  this  vary  according  to  the  type  of  business. 
In  the  banking'  business,  for  example,  a  loss 
of  confidence  on  the  part  of  the  people  would 
cause  a  run  on  the  bank,  with  the  result  that 
the  bank  Avould  fail.  In  the  building  business 
a  similar  failure  could  be  caused  by  a  strike, 
or  by  a  shortage  of  material  which  would  bo 
vitally  necessarj^  to  finish  a  job.  And  so  on 
all  through  the  different  industries.  On  the 
other  hand  there  might  be  an  abundance  of 
material  with  which  to  work,  but  no  nuichiuery 


or  organization  to  make  this  material  ])roduce 
results.  This  would  likewise  cause  a  period  of 
non-ju'oduction  or  depression. 

Cardinal  Mundelein,  when  he  came  to  Chi- 
cago as  Bishop  in  1916,.  foresaw  the  need  of 
a  "factory  and  machinery"  to  take  care  of  the 
abundant  material  in  the  form  of  the  youth  of 
Chicago  who  were  to  su])i)ly  the  future  "re- 
ligious market"  with  priests. 

He  immediately  set  to  work  building  the 
Quigley  Memorial  Seminary  which  serves  not 
only  as  a  memorial  to  his  predecessor,  the  be- 
loved Archbishop  Quigley,  but  is  also  the  finest 
institution  of  its  kind  in  the  world  for  ])rei)ar- 
ing  young  boys  for  the  priesthood.   Not  content 
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with  tliis  aceom])lisliinent,  in  his  zeal  to  •>'ive 
the  best  of  everything-  to  these  yoiinji'  men,  he 
built  the  University  of  iSt.  Mary-of-the-Lake, 
situated  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city  in  the 
town  of  Mundelein.  This  institution  consists 
of  eifi'ht  ma<>'niticent  ])uildings  in  a  settin**'  in- 
describably beautiful  and  boasts  a  faculty'  of 
Jesuit  priests  which  makes  it  the  forenu)sl: 
Theological  Seminary  in  the  world. 

Before  Cardinal  Mundelein  undertook  this 
g'reat  acliievement  the  boys  who  had  vocation 
for  the  priesthood  had  to  go  to  Pennsylvania 
or  Baltimore  for  their  training,  and  many  wiio 
were  too  poor  to  go  so  far  aw;iy  were  left  with- 
out "machinery  and  factory."  But  now  that 
we  have  the  finest  "factory  and  macliinery" 
in  the  world  within  easy  reacli  ol'  all  Chicago 
it  is  up  to  the  boys  of  this  city  to  sec  that  tiiere 
is  no  "slump"  in  the  "religious  market"  caused 
by  a  shortage  of  material. 

Bill  Lynch,  Eighth  Grade. 

St.  Bride's  School,  Chicago. 


A  FRIEND 


If  I  can  soothe  a  stormy  heart 

When  others  try  in  vain. 

Or  lay  cool  palms  of  sympathy 

Upon  a  burning  pain ; 

If  I  should  find,  along  the  way, 

A  cynic — shattered  soul. 

And  shape  it  tenderly  again 

To  semblance  of  the  whole; 

If  I  can  bring  a  thought  of  God 

To  someone,  at  the  end — 

If  I  can  do  these  things,  I'd  know 

It  true,  Avere  I  called — friend. 

Patsy  Laird,  Form  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Palls,  Out. 


"THE  MAKING  OF  MISS  GRADUATE." 

Undoubtedly,  as  the  sweet,  almost  tremulous 
strains  of  "Alma  Mater"  filled  the  Auditorium 
cf  Loretto,  Englewood,  awakening  many  memo- 
ries of  happy  school  days  gone  by  and  giving 
KMiewed  life  to  haunting  visions  ol'  foiid  friend- 
shijis  formed  in  those  happy  times  ol'  youiigei- 
dreams,  now  hidden  away  in  the  cloisters  of 
the  heart,  many  eyes  filled  witli  tears,  when 
precious  treasured  moments,  long  since  de- 
l)arted,  were  recalled. 

The  graceful,  (piestioning  "]\Iiss  Graduate," 
(  averging  with  hesitating  stei)S  from  the  ])ro- 
teeting  arms  of  Alma  Mater,  aroused  the  (^uick 
.-.ympathy    of    the    audience.     Everyone    was 
acutely  aware  of  the  gravity  of  her  problem. 
The  contrast  of  Duty  in  her  somber  robe,  with 
the   gay   s])rites,  Pleasure  and  Folly,  and   tlie 
majestic    figures    of    Wealth    and    Fame,    was 
cleverly   ])resented.    It  was   easy  to   see   how 
innocent   young   eyes   could   be   so   dazzled   as 
to    be   completely   blind   to    the   value    of   the 
friendshi])  and  comi)anionship  of  "Stern  Duty." 
Miss  Graduate  had  indeed  been  wakened  from 
golden  dreams  to  silver  and  bronze  realities. 
Such  was  the  heart-stirring  scene  when  the 
Otteral  Players  presented  "The  Making  of  Miss 
Graduate,"  written  by  the  master  pen  of  Rev- 
erend Father  Daniel  Lord   S.  J.    The   actors 
fairly    lived    their    roles,    while    the    lighting 
effects  and  scenery  were  handled  with  |)i-ofes- 
sional  finish.    As  the  curtains  were  drawn  on 
the  tableau  of  Miss  Graduate  and  the  revealed 
xerai)h  Duty,  their  hands  clasi)ed  in  close  com- 
panionship and  understanding,  starting  on  the 
long  journey  through  life,  in  the  hearts  of  all 
was    the    hoi)eful    assurance    that    our   heroine 
would  always  treasure  and  heed  Loretto's  tra- 
ditional motto,  "Cruci  dum  si)iro  fido." 
Kathleen  (iarvey,  '30. 
Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 
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Retiring  executive  of  the  Gradu- 
ates' Club,  Loreftto  Abbey  College 
School.  Left  to  right:  Miss  Mary 
Lacey,  President;  Miss  Marie  Heffer- 
nan,  Vice-President;  Miss  Joan  Hop- 
kins, Secretary;  Miss  Dorothy  Kew, 
Treasurer. 


Miss   Doris 
McFarland. 


^<J*»J»^*I«<S»  ♦♦♦♦I*  ♦*♦♦**' 


The  Club  has  had  a  particularly  successful 
year,  and  in  addition  to  the  usual  activities, 
presented  a  scholarslii])  of  $50  for  Loretto  Ab- 
bey CoUegre  School,  to  the  i)uiiil  ranking  hip-h- 
cst  in  the  Toronto  Sejiarate  Scliools,  taujjht  by 
Loretto  nuns,  in  a  special  examination  set  for 
girls  in  the  Fourth  Class.  This  scholarship  was 
won  by  Miss  Doris  McFarland,  St.  Anthony's 
School.  She  is  the  daughter  of  JNIr.  and  ^Irs. 
F.  J.  McFarland,  1159  Dovercourt  Road,  to 
whom  we  oflFer  our  congral illations. 


AN  ECHO  OF  1814. 

ifave  you  waited,  little  sweetheart 
Are  yon  to  your  promise  true? 
[  have  waited,  hoped  and  wondered, 
And  at  last  I  am  with  you. 


Let  me  tell  you  of  the  battles: 
Mow  tlie  Mohawks  fought  and  fell ; 
How  the  enemy  surrendered 
At  a  piercing  Mohawk  yell. 

Josei)h  Brant's  brave  spirit  led  us 
'riirough  dark   days  and   stormier  nights, 
While  defending  British  arms  at 
In^aser  Dams  and  Queenston  Heights. 

la  the  fiercest  of  the  fighting, 
Tln-otigh  the  deei)-mouthed  canuou's  roar, 
Whispered  Avords  of  cheer  came  from  you; 
Winds  my  answer  to  you  bore. 

I*]veu  in  my  restless  slumber 
Underneath  a  starlit  sky, 
1  roamed  with  you  in  autumn  sunshine 
Wliile  our  youthful  hours  fled  by. 

Down  the  Grand's  dear,  peaceful  waters 
You  came  paddling  at  my  call, 
-And  I  kissed  3'ou  in  the  moonlight, 
There  beside  our  Avaterfall. 

Then  the  awful  dawn  came  stealing; 
Life  and  Duty  claimed  their  share: 
iMohaAvk  war-drums,  wildly  beaten, 
(chilled  the  bravest  of  them  there. 

Many  a  sweetheart  rues  that  victory, 
Ottawa,  Huron,  Shawnee,  too. 
I'd  go  through  it  all  again,  dear 
Little  ]\Iohawk,  just  for  you. 

Down  life's  swift  and  treacherous  current 
You'll  be  safe  in  my  canoe. 
From  love's  dawn  to  golden  sunset. 
Little  Mohawk,  I  love  you. 

Margaret  Gillen,  Form  HI. 

Loretto  Academy, 

Hamilton. 
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LA  LieGENDE  DE  QU'APPELLE. 

La  jolie  ])etite  ville  de  Qu'Api)ene  est  a  en- 
viron soixante  niilles  au  nord  de  Regina.  En- 
tourree  d'arbres  et  situee  dans  une  vallee,  elle 
est  tout  pres  de  la  riviere  Saskatchewan.  Les 
nombreux  touristes  qui  visitent  cette  place 
d'etc  demandent  souvent  (jn'on  leur  raconte 
la  logende  de  Qu'Appelle. 

Permettez-moi  d'ecrire  la  legende  comme 
on  me  I'a  racontee. 

Un  jeune  Canadien,  fiance  avec  une  Indienne 
qui  habitait  le  rivage  du  lac,  etait  parti  au 
printemps  en  voyage  vers  Test.  Sa  fiancee 
lui  avait  promis  de  devenir  son  epouse  a  I'au- 
tomme. 

\ers  la  fin  de  septembre  le  jeune  homme  se 
hata  de  revenir  vers  I'ouest  pour  y  revoir  sa 
reine  du  nord.  II  voyageait  nuit  et  jour  afin 
de  pouvoir  bientot  lancer  son  canot  sur  les  lacs. 
II  traversa  les  lacs  ne  prenant  meme  le  temps 
ni  de  manger  ni  de  dormir.  Son  coeur  depas- 
sant  la  vitesse  de  sa  pagaie  s'envolait  avant  lui 
afin  de  contempler  I'ardeur  jaillissant  des  yeux 
de  sa  jeune  fiancee. 

Le  temps  passa,  mais  avec  une  lenteur  insup- 
portable. Enfin  arriva  le  jour  ou  il  pu  dire, 
"Demain  je  serai  avec  ma  reine  du  nord."  II 
se  reposa  alors  songeant  a  la  joie  qui  lui  etait 
reservee.  Soudain  il  entendit  du  rivarge  obscur 
une  douce  voix  rai)])eler.  "Qu'appelle?"  re- 
pondit-il ;  mais  pas  de  response.  Puis  il  s'arreta 
afin  d'ecouter  plus  attentivement.  Encore  une 
fois  cette  voix  etrange  se  mela  au  bruit  melan- 
colique  du  vent.  C'etait  une  voix  de  femme,^ — 
il  ecouta  encore, — et,  oui,  elle  ra])])elait.  Alors 
il  demanda  encore  une  fois — "Qu'appelle  .  .  . 
qu'appelle?"  Mais  pas  de  reponrse !  Seul 
"Qu'appelle,"  I'echo  de  sa  voix  qui  revint. 

"Ca,  et  rien  que  ca,"  disait-il  a  liaute  voix 
tandis  que  I'obscurite  de  la  nuit  I'entourrait. 


Le  lune  s'elev^it  a  Test  en  silence  comme  une 
apparition  pale  et  insensible. 

Quand  son  canot  atteignit  la  porte  de  la 
tente  le  jeune  homme  n'osa  pas  hesiter.  II  en- 
tcndait  les  gemissements  d'hommes  et  de 
femmes;  il  voyait  la  lueur  de  la  flamme  au 
rivagc.  Aucun  language  ne  pent  exprimer 
Vangoisse,  la  douleur  ni  I'amertume  qui  inonda 
sa  vie  lorsqu'  il  entra  et  vit  celle  qu'il  devait 
cpouser  dans  quelques  jours.  II  realisa  alors 
que  sa  place  avait  etc  usurpee  par  la  seule 
emule — la  mort. 

Le  chagrin  vint  enfin  comme  un  orage  en 
ete.  II  ne  pouvait  entrevoir  aucun  bonheur 
dans  le  future.  Ma.is  quelqu'un  lui  dit  bien 
doucement:  "Elle  vous  a  appele  plusieurs  fois 
la  nuit  derniere."  Puis  il  demanda  quand  est-ce 
que  les  tendres  levres  avaient  respire  pour  la 
derniere  fois.  "Elle  vous  a  appele— et  alors  la 
vie  s'est  eteinte— a  I'heure  que  la  lune  se  levait," 
lui  repondirent-ils. 

Le  jeune  Canadien  quitta  les  lacs  pour  ne 
plus  y  retourner  car  celle  qu'il  aimait  tant 
n 'etait  plus  la. 

Le  touriste  eleve  sa  tente  sur  le  rivage  ear 
il  trouve  que  c'est  la  vallee    la    plus  jolie  de 

Vouest. 

Bien  des  annes  se  sont  eeoulees  depuis,  mais 
ton  jours  les  voyageurs  disent  que  lorsque  la 
lune  se  leve  ils  entendent  des  voix  etranges 
au  lointain. 

"Les  blancs"  aiment  les  lacs  hantes  et  ils 
voyagent  de  loin  pour  ,v  voir  leur  beaute 
eblouissante.  Mais  pour  moi,  le  jour,  la  nuit, 
les  saisons,  tons  sont  oublies  lorsque  j'entends 
les  chasseurs  raconter  pourquoi  "les  blancs" 
ont  nomme  la  vallee  "Qu'Appelle." 

Jeanne  Bereau,  Grade  XII. 
Loretto  Academy,  Sedley,  Sask. 
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ST.  JOAN. 

To  the  world  Joan  of  Arc  i.^  a  heroine,  and 
tJie  world  will  always  cease  its  <>-rind  to  honor 
one  of  her  mettle.  To  us  she  is  a  saint  of  God. 
As  a  wai"  heroine,  this  simple  <>'irl  receivers  tlic 
world's  centennial  commemorations,  bul:  as  a 
martyr  saint  she  receives  the  constant  love  and 
V(n('ra1i()n  ot  Christ's  Church. 

What  (jualities  have  borne  her  triumi)liant 
tlnon^h  five  centuries.'  It  must  be  her  enlirc 
>;ul)inission  to  God;  her  eternal  si)irit  of  youth- - 
for  Joan  is  not  dead.  There  is  manifest  so.ne- 
thin<>'  of  her  spirit  in  that  all-modern  <i'ir!  who 
fiuides  her  i)lane  upwards — a  pioneer  in  the 
con(iueHt  of  the  sky.  But  we  find  her  also  in 
that  <>'ir]  who  ])laces  a-ide  the  honors  of  the 
world  and  wears  the  uniform  of  Christ. 

A  link  draws  us  back  from  our  cities  to 
the  little  village  of  Domren^v,  France,  where 
mobs  nightly  burned  and  killed;  where  the 
dead  lay  heaped  in  the  streets,  removed  only 
by  the  devouring  wolves.  One  peasant  girl 
was  different  from  the  rest.  She  was  Joan 
D'Arc,  daughter  of  Jacques  D'Arc  and  Isabel 
Romee,  laborers.  One  of  five  children,  Joan 
had  been  light-hearted  and  merry  until  her 
fourteenth  year  when  she  became  grave, 
dreamy  and  abstracted;  God  was  calling  her. 
He  told  her  she  must  lift  lier  bleeding  country 
after  the  defeats  of  one  hundi-ed  years,  and 
])lace  the  dishonored  king  upon  his  throne.  No 
heed  was  given  to  her  i)leadings  for  soldiers 
and  she  was  forced  to  set  out  with  an  im- 
provised band.  Victory  followed  victory.  In 
the  capital,  Joan  was  given  command  of  all 
the  forces  of  her  country,  and  this  general  of 
God  defeated  England,  and  a  French  king  ruled 
again.  Then  she  was  captured,  given  a  mean- 
ingless trial  by  ecclesiastics,  and  finally  was 
burned  at  the  stake. 


She  was  a  perfect  martyr  save  only  One; 
and  how  she  resembled  Him!  How  like  His 
agony  was  her  ])leading  and  final  submission 
to  the  messenger  of  God.  She  was  insulted  by 
the  soldiers  as  He;  she  died  a  death  of  ignominy 
a?  He  did,  and  her  last  words  were  words  of 
forgiveness. 

The  world  owes  a  debt  of  honor  to  Joan 
of  Arc.  France  and  Englaiul  both  owe  her 
reparation  for  the  wi-ongs  she  suffered,  for  her 
betrayal  and  death.  But  the  greatest  debt  of 
all  is  due  from  Catholic  girls,  for  Joan  is  one 
of  us.  How  may  we  honor  you,  Joan,  through 
])atrioti-m,  fortitude,  mercy,  charity  or  love? 
The  resi)onse  comes  back  from  the  white-robed 
figure  chained  to  the  stake  and  through  those 
rutfcring  lips  come  the  words — ^"Let  the  white 
flame  of  God's  love  burn  forever  in  your  heart." 
Gertrude  Scanlan,  '30. 

Loretto  High  School,  Englewood,  Chicago. 


GRADUATION  DAY. 

{By  a  Post-Graduate.) 

Gracious  day  of  happiness, 
Longed  for  all  these  years, 
A  day  that  makes  to  overflow 
The  joyous  pent-uj)  tears. 

O  day  of  days  now  here  at  last, 
0  hoped  for,  cherished  day. 
That  blots  out  sorrows  of  the  past 
And  opens  up  a  shining  way. 

Greetings  to  each  dear  graduate 
And  praise  that  God  has  willed 
For  you  and  loving  school-mates 
Your  cup  of  joy  be  filled. 

Dorothea  Cain,  Form  V, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 
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A  RIDE  FOR  LIFE. 
(A  True  Story) 

During;'  llit^  two  years  tliat  I  lived  on  a  cattle 
raiicli  ill  iioi'thern  Alberta  1  had  many  interest- 
iit;:'  ('..pcriences,  ])!easant  and  otherwise.  Of 
them  all  the  (^ne  I  am  about  to  relate  is  the 
most  vivid,  an  experience  weird  and  terrible, 
;;iich  as  1  hope  never  to  meet  again. 

Oiu  al'ternoon  I  saddled  my  horse,  whom  1 
had  chi'istened  'Red,"  both  because  of  his 
eoh)iiriiiji-  and  his  disposition,  and  set  off  alone 
on  a  1eii-mi!e  ride  to  meet  the  ex])ress.  As  the 
I  rain  was  two  hours  late  it  was  quite  dark  when 
I  tui'iied  mv  horse's  head  homewards.  P^r  this 
reason  I  toolc  a  short  cut,  a  lonely  road  lyin<r 
across  a  mountain  (piite  un.inliablted.  The 
usual  road  was  three  miles  longer. 

It  was  darker  now  and  I  was  surrounded  by 
dense  bush  on  either  side.  Immediately  my 
iu)a!»'ination  beg'an  to  run  riot.  There  was  one 
real  danger;  that  I  knew  well.  Up  in  the  north 
country  there  are  yet  many  wolves,  though  they 
are  slowly  becoming'  extinct.  They  will  not 
come  near  a  settlement,  but  now  and  again  the 
farmers  are  troubled  by  them,  and  every  winter 
two  or  three  loads  of  the  sk'ns  of  these  tind)ei- 
wolves  were  brought  for  sale  into  our  neai'est 
town.  The  Watsons,  who  lived  in  the  first  house 
at  the  farther  end  of  the  road  I  was  travelling, 
because  of  their  proximity  to  the  forest,  kept  a 
pack  of  wolf-hounds.  Once  I  reached  their 
house  1  \vould  be  safe. 

Urging  "Red"  to  a  galloj)  T  tried  to  turn 
m}'  mind  to  more  ])leasant  thoughts.  Then,  all 
of  a  Kudden  my  heart  nearly  sto])ped  beating 
for  out  of  the  blaciv  sinster  wall  of  forest  came 
the  sharp  hunting-cry  of  a  wolf.  For  a  monu-nt 
r  lost  all  control  of  myself.  In  a  flash  I  realised 
that  I  had  a  good  two  miles  to  cover  before  I 
was  out  of  the  danger  zone.     Two  long  lonely 


miles,   and   death   creeping   closer   and   closer. 
I  gave  myself  a  shake  and  began  to  think  rap- 
idly.    I  reckoned  that  the  wolf  was  yet  some 
miles  behind,  but  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost. 
I  sprang  from  my  saddle  and  hastily  tightened 
the  ainch  and  threw  away  the  pack  containing 
mail,  groceries,  ami  other  supplies,  the  })recious 
])ack  I  had  gone  so  far  to  fetch.    But  I  could 
not  risk  the  added  weight.    Then  I  sprang  back 
in'o   the   saddle   and   brought   my   whip   down 
sharply  on  "Red's"  flanks.    Away  he  si)rang  at 
the  blow,  forward  in  a  nuid  gallop.    Fi\'e,  ten, 
fifteen  minutes  ])assed,  and  not  a  sound  reached 
my  tense  and  sensitive  ears  except  the  steady 
beat  of  "Red's"  hoofs.     Then  once  again  that 
blood-curdling  yell  pierced  the  night  and  1  grew 
sick  with  terror  for  it  was  nearer  than  before. 
The  wolves  have  different  cries  for  diftVrnir  oc- 
casions.     One   is  for  hunting;   another   is    I  he 
mating  call.    They  are  quite  similar  and  jtcopie 
who  are  not  familiar  with  them  would  hardly 
distinguish,  but  the  hunting-cry  is  in  a  higher 
key.     The  wolf  leader  is  always  ahead  -of  the 
pack  and  gives  the  call  whether  to  follow  or 
retreat.  I  let  out  the  reins,  and  "Red,"  catching 
the  scent  galloped  as  if  jiossessed  by  a  demon. 
For  well  he  knew  that  following  the  long,  lean, 
grey  body  of  the  wolf  leader  was  the  pack-  -and 
that  meant  death  for  us  both.    Ilis  mouth  was 
streaked  with  foam,  his  nostrils  red,  and  every 
muscle    stretched    to    the    utmost.    Would  we 
nudce  it:'    Would  "Red"  hold  out?    For  one  in- 
stant I  looked  behind  me  and  uttered  an  agoniz- 
ing prayer,  for  I  could  hear  the  swift  silent  lope 
of  Ihe  leader  closing  in  upon  us,  and  see   the 
gleaming    red    eyes    as    he    i)ressed    close    to 
"Red's"  hoofs.    I  sliut  my  eyes,  leaned  foi-ward 
and  said  in  a  tense  voice,  "Red!  Just  ten  yards 
more!" — for  it  was  now  or  never.     Using  all 
his  force  for  a  final  plunge,  "Red"  lea])ed  for- 
ward.  A  light!  Was  I  dreaming?— Thaidc  Ood! 
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—for  we  were  safe.  Watson's  wolf-hounds  came 
rushing  up  and  Bob  came  out  with  a  lantern. 
His  face  went  ashen  as  he  looked  from  the 
drii)])ing,  exhausted  horse,  to  myself,  who  aajis 
nearly  fainting-.  "Wolves,"  he  muttered,  as  he 
helped  me  alight.  The  family  came  rushing  out. 
Bob  threw  the  saddle  off  and  the  blaiikols  oii 
and  led  the  trembling  horse  to  the  stable.  As 
i'or  myself  1  went  dead  to  the  world. 

l>arbara  Cowper,  Form  lA, 
Loretto  Abbey  C.ollege  School, 
Brunsw-ck  Avenue,  Toronto. 


CITY  SKY-LINE. 


Seven   tall   smoke-stacks 
Against  the  morning  sky — 

Clouds  of  rose  and  amethyst, 
A  gossamer  and  silver  mist, 
A  dewy  rose  th.e  sunbeams  kissed. 
And  swallows  flying  high. 

Seven  tall  smoke-stacks 
Against  the  morning  sky. 

Seven  tall  smoke-stacks 
Against  the  evening  glow — 

Saffron  hills  and  ])uri)le  vales. 
Silver  boats  with  rosy  sails, 
Wakening  stars  in  cloudy  dales — 
A  white  moth  flying  low. 

Seven  tall  smoke-stacks 
Against  the  evening  glow. 

Ruth  Treacy,  3T2, 
Loretto  Abbey  College,  Toronto. 


LORETTO    ACADEMY,    WOODLAWN, 
GRADUATE  WINS  DISTINCTION. 

Miss  Edwina  Liebner, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  S.  L. 
Leibner,  7831  Saginaw 
avenue,  student  at  St. 
Mary's  College,  Notre 
Dame,  Tnd.,  was  recently 
awarded  the  highest  honor 
in  the  elementary  depart- 
ment for  i)ractice  teaching. 
Miss  Leibner  is  now  work- 
ing for  the  bachelor  of  science  degree.  She  is 
r.  graduate  of  Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn, 
Chicago,  in  1927. 


M-.ss 
Edwina  Liebner. 


A  SCENE. 

I  am  sitting  at  the  window  facing  the  bay. 
The  sun  is  setting,  but  you  cannot  see  the  round 
ball  of  fire  because  it  is  hidden  beliind  mists 
which,  hel])  to  make  the  water  and  opposite 
shore  seem  enchanted.  The  water  is  as  calm 
as  a  pond  and  each  ripple  is  painted  by  a 
fairy's  hand.  There  is  every  colour  in  the 
rainbow  and  a  few  more.  The  sky  is  painted 
to  nmtch  the  water.  One  part  of  the  opposite 
shore,  which  was  gutted  by  a  fire,  is  not  now 
a  tract  of  blackened  stumps,  but  an  area  of 
mystery  and  beauty.  But  the  most  beautiful 
part  of  this  shore  is  where  the  silver  birches 
stand,  like  tall  slender  ladies  dressed  in  white, 
and  surrounded  by  va])ours  of  every  hue.  The 
little  pier,  that  runs  out  into  the  water  for  a 
few  hundred  yards  seems  to  be  a  fairy  walk. 
Everything  is  calm  and  peaceful— now.  Calm 
and  i)eaceful  now,  but  a  native  of  this  i^art  of 
the  country  would  tell  you  that  all  this  be- 
speaks storms  and  forest  fires  to  follow. 

Dorothy  Ilalloran,  Commercial  Class, 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 
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GLIMPSES  OF  THE  LIVES  OF  OUR  MISSIONARIES 


AVe  realize  very  little  of  the  actual  lives  of 
our  own  missionaries  here  in  Canada.  A  few 
gHmpses  in  passing'  may  help  us  to  bettci-  ap- 
preciate tlieir  work. 

At  6  o'clock  on  a  Saturday  ni<:;']it  we  see  a 
humble  ]n'iest  ajiproaching  our  liou  e.  lie  ac- 
cepts our  hospitality,  but  with  a])olo<.j'ies,  and 
refuses  much  that  we  Avouid  like  to  do  for  him. 


we  know  his  need  for  haste,  for  he  has  depend- 
ino-  entirely  upon  him  for  their  needs  of  both 
soul  and  body  seventy-three  children  of  the 
forest,  as  well  as  several  scattered  families  in 
the  surround!  11 1^'  di-itriet. 

•  Very  important  to  us  is  the  visit  of  our 
ling'uist  missionary.  He  is  the  frieml  of  the 
new  Canadians.    He  can  come  but  oikc  a  \  ear. 


1  ;  M  ft--l 


AT  LORETTO  CONVENT,  SIOUX  LOOKOUT,  ONT. 


Before  retiriu"'  we  leave  everything'  ready  for 
his  Mass  at  midnight,  for,  not  wishing  to  dis- 
turb us,  he  refuses  even  a  server.  (3n  the  fol- 
lowing morning  when  he  is  far  away  where 
the  needs  of  spreading  God's  kingdom  are  even 
greater  than  here,  we  learn  that  he  is  the  Pro- 
vincial of  the  Oblate  Fathers. 

Another  day,  another  missionary,  the  In- 
dians' friend,  arrives,  bringing  us  a  fish  of  22 
pounds,  bought  from  the  Indians.  He,  too,  hur- 
ries away  on  the  following  morning  to  minister 
to  the  needs  of  his  spiritual  children.    AVell  do 


Early  on  Saturday  morning,  accompanied  by 
the  parish  ])riest,  he  begins  his  visits  to  the 
homes  of  the  Tkranians,  Italians,  and  Polish. 
What  j()\'  to  these  jioor  exiles  to  hear  again  in 
their  own  language  the  words  of  a  prie  .t.  He 
tells  them  of  their  only  opportunity,  on  the 
following  morning,  to  fulfil  their  Easter  obli- 
gations, blesses  their  honu^s,  soothes  theii-  sor- 
rows, and  then  passes  on,  for  he  has  forty  homes 
to  visit.  His  Sunday  is  spent  in  administoring 
the  Sacraments  to  them  and  in  preaching  to 
them  in  their  several  languages. 
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LORETTO 

AT 

(SIM3.MM. 

HELD  IN  TORONTO 


PUPILS 

THE 


(Eflnu^ttttDtt 


MAY  n  AND  12,  1929 


JOHN  RENAHAN   (ST.  ANTHONY'S  SCHOOL).  W.-iO  LZD  THE  PARADE. 


ST.   A^^THONY■S  SCHOOL  GIRLS. 

.Miss    Mary   Mnirhead.    Leader. 
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Miss  Simone  Poupore, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights 


Upper  right:  Loretto  Abbey  College 
School        Unit.  Miss        Margaret 

Graham   .leader. 

Centre  right:  Gerard  Barrett  (St.  An- 
thony's School  )as  Peter  the  Her- 
mit, who  led  the  Junior  Units  in 
the    parade    . 


Loretto  pui)ils,  faithful  Crusaders  ahvavs, 
attended  the  Convention  in  large  numbers.  The 
delegates  from  Guelph,  Stratford,  Niagara 
Palis,  and  Hamilton,  were  gladly  welcomed 
by  their  fellow-students  at  Loretto  Abbe\. 
Armour  Heights,  and  Loretto  Abl)e\  College 
School.  Outstanding  Loretto  features  uf  the 
Convention  were  the  masterly  paper  on  the 
Home  Missions,  read  by  Miss  Simone  Poupore 
of  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  at  the  Sat- 
urday afternoon  session  which  took  place  in 
the  Auditorium  of  Loretto  Abbey ;  the  demons- 
tration of  a  model  Crusade  Meeting  and  Play 
given  at  the  same  session  by  the  pupils  of  St. 
Anthony's  School,  Toronto,  whose  excellent 
I)erformance  took  the  audience  by  storm;  and 
the  Loretto  Abbey  College  School  Unit  in  the 
parade  on  Sunday  afternoon. 


The 


Auditorium,     Loretto     Abbey, 
Armour  Heights. 


48 


THE      RAINBOW 


LORETTO  PUPIL  WINS  IN  PIANO 
CONTEST. 

Miss  Loretto  Mclntyre,  clau<;liter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Patrick  Mclntyre,  lUirnham  Avenue,  Chi- 
cago, won  third  prize  in  the  first  Annual  Arch- 
diocesan  Competitive  Piano  Recital  held  in  Chi- 
cago under  the  auspices  of  Am])ico  Hall  and 
directed  by  Reverend  Daniel  Cunningham,  Su- 
perintendent of  Parochial  Schools.  All  ])upils 
in  the  Parochial  and  High  Schools,  studying 
piano  under  the  direction  of  the  Sisters,  were 
eligible,  and  over  six  thousand  took  part.  They 
competed  first  for  gold  and  blue  ribbons.  The 
winners  of  gold  ribbons  i)layed  for  medals,  sil- 


ver and  gold.    The  winners  of  gold  medals  met 
in  sectional  contests  to  compete  for  silver  cups. 

]\Iiss  Loretto  Mclntyre,  a  first  year  High 
School  i)U[)il  at  Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn, 
and  studying  piano  under  one  of  our  nuns  at 
St.  Bride's  Convent,  was  the  winner  of  one  of 
the  twenty  silver  cups  awarded  in  the  different 
districts  of  the  city.  On  June  1  st  the  silver  cu]) 
winners  ])layed  in  the  final  contest  held  in  the 
Auditorium  Theatre  before  an  audience  of  three 
thousand.  Miss  Mclntyre  won  the  third  prize, 
a  valuable  wrist  watch.  Her  selections  were : 
Two  Part  Inventions,  NumberS,  Bach ;  and 
Kammenoi  Ostrow,  Rubenstein. 


A  Shady  Ravine   and   Bridge   in  the  Grounds     of  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
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SCHOOL  CHRONICLES 


Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

April  20tli, — One  of  the  most  exciting  days 
of  the  year;  the  team  from  Loretto,  Niagara, 
came  to  play  us  basketball.    We  won. 

April, — The  Juniors'  play  "Precious  Pic- 
kle" for  the  Missions.  We  are  proud  of  their 
histrionic  ability. 

Ai)ril  27th, — Our  return  game  with  the  Palls 
team,  at  Niagara.  We  thank  them  for  their 
hospitality  and  congratulate  them,  for  this  time 
they  won. 

May  4th, — An  interesting  and  educative 
hour  with  Reverend  Father  Carson,  of  the 
White  Fathers,  a  missionary  from  Africa,  who 
illustrated  his  talk  with  slides  showing  some- 
thing of  the  lives  of  the  natives  and  of  the  trials 
and  difficulties  of  the  missionaries.  Miss  Simone 
Poupore  moved  a  vote  of  thanks  on  behalf  of 
the  school. 

May  7th — Our  ])hysical  culture  demonstra- 
tion in  the  presence  of  a  large  audience.  The 
club-swinging,  drills  and  marching  were  high- 
ly creditable  to  our  instructor,  Miss  Philli])s, 
who  worked  so  untiringly  with  us  throughout 
the  year.  On  May  8th  "Sigma  Nu"  entertained 
at  tea  in  honour  of  Miss  Phillips,  whose  mar- 
riage to  Mr.  Harold  B.  Brown  took  place  re- 
cently. Miss  Katherine  Roche  spoke  and  made 
a  presentation  on  behalf  of  the  school. 

May  10th, — Mrs.  Whitton,  whose  beautiful 
contralto  voice  is  well  known,  sang  for  us  for 
the  first  time  this  evening.  We  say  the  "first 
time"  because  we  are  eager  to  have  her  come 
again. 

May  11th  and  12th, — The  two  exciting  days 
of  the  Students'  Mission  Crusade  Convention. 


We  were  all  present  with  our  fellow-Loretto 
students  from  Brunswick  Avenue,  from 
Stratford,  Niagara,  Hamilton,  and  Guelph, 
for  the  opening  Mass  celebrated  by  His 
Grace  the  Archbishop  of  Toronto,  at  the  Ca- 
thedral on  Saturday  morning,  and  at  the  meet- 
ings in  St.  Michael's  Hall,  here  at  the  Abbey, 
and  the  final  demonstration  of  St.  Michael's 
College  on  Sunday  afternoon. 

June  5th, — The  eighty-second  annual  Gra- 
duation, and  the  first  at  the  new  Abbey ;  a'  very 
beautiful  and  inspiring  scene.  Reverend  Fath- 
er John  E.  Burke,  C.S.P.,  the  speaker  of  the 
afternoon,  in  congratulating  the  graduates, 
their  parents  and  their  teachers,  dwelt  especial- 
ly on  the  new  Abbey  itself,  an  institution  which 
])robably  surpassed,  in  its  complete  equipment, 
any  of  its  kind  in  the  Dominion.  Sincere  con- 
gratulations Avere  offered  to  the  organizers  of 
such  an  enterprise  which  bes])oke  the  genius 
and  the  prophet,  not  only  on  the  part  of  archi- 
tect or  contractor,  but  particularly  on  the  part 
of  the  religious  who  planned  such  a  wonderful 
construction,  which  meant  i)roviding  for  tlie 
wants  of  a  far  future  as  well  as  for  the  present. 
"Above  all  it  bes])eaks  courage,"  emphasized 
the  eloquent  speaker,  who  was  able  to  prove  his 
statement  by  giving  a  financial  estimate  of 
such  a  venture  as  the  building  of  this  estab- 
lishment. 

June  7th,— Reverend  Dr.  O'Reilly  of  St. 
Augustine's  Seminary  gave  an  interesting  and 
much-enjoyed  lecture  on  "Bernadette  of 
Lourdes." 

June  8th,— The  first  birthday  of  the  Abbey 
at  Armour  Heights  was  celebrated  by  a  tea 
party  in  the  gymnasium.    Throughout    the  af- 
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ternoon  while  the  guests  came  and  went  our 
Junior  Orclicstra   played  from   tlie  balcony. 

June  9tli, — A  delightful  farewell  banquet 
for  the  graduates  given  by  the  undergraduates. 

June  11th,— After  their  final  meeting  of  the 
year  the  Loretto  Abbey  Alumnae  entertained 
at  tea  in  honour  of  the  graduates  of  this  year. 

Enid  D.  Craig. 


Loretto  High  School,  Englewood,  Chicago. 

April  7th, — Father  Kane,  the  first  alumnus 
of  St.  Bernard's  parochial  school  to  be  ordain- 
ed at  Mundelein,  sang  his  first  Solemn  High 
Mass  in  St.  Bernards  Church.  On  Monday 
morning  he  visited  the  Grammar  and  High 
School  and  left  us  a  half  holiday  as  a  souvenir 
of  his  ordination. 

May  6th,  7th  and  8th, — On  the  afternoon 
of  May  6th,  and  on  the  evenings  of  May  7th 
and  8th  the  Otterol  players  presented  "The 
Making  of  Miss  Graduate,"  a  pageant  by  Rev- 
erend Daniel  A.  Lord,  S.J. 

May  6th, — Ascension  Thursday — The  Jun- 
iors attended  a  convention  of  the  Sodality  at 
Longwood. 

The  Seniors  enjoyed  a  holiday  in  the  coun- 
ary.  At  9  a.m.  we  left  the  High  School  in  a 
chartered  bus  for  Indiana  State  Park.  Each 
was  encundjered  with  a  mere  fraction  of  a  jhc- 
nic  luncheon,  though  its  weight  and  ai)i)ear- 
ance  pronounced  it  a  generous  whole.  Our 
])astimes  were  varied :  hiking  along  densely- 
wooded  paths,  wading  in  the  clear  waters  of 
Lake  Michigan,  enjoying  the  fragrance  of  the 
spring  blossoms,  becoming  better  acquainted 
wdth  the  appearance  and  song  of  the  strange 
birds,  were  but  a  few  of  the  enjoyable  experi- 
ences of  this  very  eventful  day. 

May  15th,  16th  and  17th, — The  annual  re- 
treat    was     conducted  by  Reverend     Father 


Cook,  S.J.  The  sermons  made  a  lasting  impres- 
sion on  the  puf)ils,  for  his  personal  experiences 
imprinted  deep  lessons  of  religion. 

May  22nd. — Mrs.  O'Leary,  the  governor  of 
the  Illinois  chapter  of  the  International  Fed- 
eration of  Catholic  Alumnae,  addressed  the 
High  School  pupils  in  the  assembly  hall.  She 
explained  the  advantages  of  being  a  member  of 
the  school  and  of  the  International  Alumnae. 


We  otfer  heartfelt  sympathy  to  our  be- 
loved Senior,  Miss  Mary  Ilogan,  and  to  the 
ether  members  of  the  family  mourning 
the  loss  of  a  son  and  brother,  John  Hogan, 
an  alumnus  of  St.  Bernard's  parochial 
school  and  of  De  La  Salle  High  School, 
who  died  on  the  first  evening  of  the  month 
of  commencement,  at  the*  close  of  his 
freshman  year  at  St.  Ambrose  College. 
May  the  Divine  Omniscience  that  guided 
him  through  youth  and  claimed  him  at  the 
])ortals  of  a  noble  Catholic  manhood,  con- 
sole his  relatives  in  their  sorrow  and  grant 
eternal  happiness  to  his  beautiful  soul. 
Genevieve  McKusro. 


Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  Chicago. 

Ai)ril  5th, — The  Seniors  sponsored  a  Bridge 
and  Bunco  Party  for  the  school.  It  was  a  de- 
cided, success. 

April  12th, — Mr.  Ramon  Yaque  entertained 
us  with  many  beautiful  vocal  selections.  He 
was  pleased  with  the  enthusiasm  of  his  audi- 
ence and  promised  to  give  an  entirely  Italian 
concert  for  us  on  his  return  from  Paris. 

April  17th, — The  Freshmen  presented  their 
play,  "Mrs.  AA^illis'  Will,"  a  comedy  we  all  en- 
joyed. 

April  19th, — We  were  fortunate  in  having 
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Doctor  Walsh,  of  New  York,  speak  to  us  on 
Mussolini  and  the  Roman  Question.  The  talk 
was  beneficial  as  well  as  interesting,  givino;  a 
vivid  insight  into  the  praiseworthy  character 
oi'  Premier  Benito  Mussolini.  Dr.  Walsh  des- 
cribed the  life  and  actions  of  the  Italian  lead- 
er, the  works  he  has  accomplished  for  the  good 
of  his  country  and  the  benefits  he  has  achieved 
for  the  Catholic  Church,  through  the  recent 
treaty. 

April  25th, — The  Alumnae  and  Ladies'  Aux- 
iliary gave  a  benefit  dinner,  at  which  the  Sen- 
iors, in  uniform,  served  the  guests,  lending  a 
distinctive  touch.  It  was  a  pronounced  success 
both  socially  and  financially.  Over  500  people 
were  ])resent.  After  the  dinner  a  basketball 
game  was  scheduled,  in  order  to  give  mothers 
a  chance    to    see  their  daughters  "in  action." 

May  9th, — Loretto  Woodlawn  was  repre- 
sented by  seventeen  delegates  at  the  meeting 
of  the  Students'  Spiritual  Council  at  Longwood 
Academy. 

May  11th, — The  music  pu])ils  gave  a  ])iano 
recital.  The  talent  Loretto  possesses  in  this 
line  is  too  ]:)rominent  to  be  unmentioned  here. 
Her  representative  in  the  Archdiocese  Com- 
petitive Piano  Recital  brought  to  her  the  hon- 
ors of  the  third  prize,  a  wrist  watch,  won  by 
Miss  Loretto  Mclntyre. 

]\Iay  21st, — The  members  of  the  Spanish 
class  were  the  hostesses  of  the  school.  The,y 
])resented  their  S])anish  play,  "Mi  Movio  Es- 
])anol — My  Spanish  Sweetheart."  This  was  to 
exhibit  the  progress  they  have  made  in  two 
years  in  the  study  of  that  language.  We  all 
enjoyed  it. 

May  27th  and  28th  were  eventful  days.  We 
gave  our  play,  "Fair  Women."  The  hall  was 
crowded  to  cai)acity  at  both  evening  and  after- 
noon ])erformances.  The  enthusiasm  of  the 
audience  inspired  all  actresses  to  do  their  parts 


well.  The  beautiful  and  contrasting  costumes 
made  a  picturesque  scene. 

May  31st,^ — In  a  solemn  and  beautiful  pro- 
cession we  crowned  the  statue  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin.  The  crowning  was  followed  by  Bene- 
diction of  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 

June  6th, — ^The  Junior-Senior  Luncheon. 
This  affair  was  spectacular,  sad,  happy,  and  im- 
pressive. It  was  held  in  the  school  parlors  and 
about  seventy  girls  were  present.  Each  Senior 
was  given  an  engraved  "Loretto  '29"  bracelet. 
The  Seniors  would  like  to  express  their  grati- 
tude again  to  the  Juniors  for  their  loving 
thoughtfulness;  the  memory  they  will  cherish 
all  through  life. 

June  11th,- — Graduation. 


Loretto   Convent,   Sioux  Lookout,   Ont. 

May  26tli, — Joe  Tintinali,  one  of  our  very 
small  boys,  went  home  to  God.  Our  deepest 
sympathy  is  offered  to  the  bereaved  family,  and 
we  find  consolation  in  the  thought  that  one  of 
our  own  little  boys  is  with  his  Father  in  Heaven. 

June  6th,  —  Excitement  and  melodious 
sounds  fill  the  air  in  and  about  the  music  hall 
for  this  is  the  great  day  of  the  examinations. 

June  9th, — The  day  of  the  Indian  Treaty. 
The  next  town  to  ours  is  the  meeting-place. 
There  may  be  seen  a  picture  like  that  our  fore- 
fathers saw  on  the  banks  of  the  St.  Lawrence. 
Part  of  the  annual  allowance  granted  to  each 
Indian  is  ])aid  on  this  day,  so  large  numbers 
are  present. 

Verolla  Moran. 


Loretto  Convent,  Sedley,  Sask. 

May  Lst, — We  have  formed  our  JMay  bands 
under  the  protection  of  "Our  Lady  of  Lor- 
etto" and  "Our  Lady  of  Victory." 
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May  10th, — Many  new  shrubs  and  flowers 
have  been  planted  on  the  convent  grounds.  Best 
of  all,  we  have  a  new  basketball  set  and  swings. 
Our  tennis  court  is  in  constant  use. 

May  14th, — ^A  very  queer  day — a  blizzard 
and  heavy  snow  practically  all  day ! 

May  23rd, — Summer  again  and  our  week- 
end to  celebrate  Victory  Day ! 

May  31st,— The  last  day  of  May!  Each 
class  in  the  school  placed  a  wreath  about  our 
Blessed  Mother's  statue.  The  leader  of  the 
victorious  side  in  Grade  XII., — that  of  Our 
Lady  of  Victory, — had  the  honour  of  crowning 
our  Blessed  Mother.  The  Act  of  Consecration 
was  devoutly  read  by  one  of  the  High  School 
boys,  Sebastian  Froh.  Benediction  of  the  Bless- 
ed Sacrament  followed.  In  the  evening,  in  the 
convent  chapel,  the  boarders  again  crowned 
Our  Lady  and  renewed  their  Act  of  Consecra- 

Elizabetli  Wolbaum. 


Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 

April, — National  Flag  Contest.  The  Na- 
tional Flag  Contest,  sponsored  by  Hearst  news- 
papers, in  different  parts  of  the  United  States, 
ended  with  the  medal  for  this  unit  being  award- 
ed to  Miss  Ethel  Kobera  and  honorable  mention 
certificates  to  Miss  Loretto  Milbauer  and  Miss 
Lillie  Mae  Oremus. 

April  27th, — Three  Commercial  students, 
Misses  Murphy,  Lucas,  and  Fox,  went  forth 
to  represent  Loretto  in  the  district  commercial 
contest,  and  came  home  with  honors.  Two 
firsts  and  one  second  in  Typing.  We  are  proud 
of  them ! 

May  21st,— "The  Girls  of  1776"  Could  a 
girl  of  1929  be  '18th  century'!"  You  wouldn't 
ask  if  you  had  seen  us  as  sweet  demure  ladies 
of  1776,  in  ankle-length    skirts,     and    fainting 


helplessly  here  and  there.  Could  the  genuine 
belles  have  seen  us  looking  and  acting  as  we 
suppose  they  looked  and  acted,  depend  upon 
it  they  would  have  been  more  than  flattered. 

May  26th  -  28th, — These  three  days  were 
spent  in  retreat  given  by  Reverend  Father 
Samuel  AVilson,  Chicago.  The  theuie  of  the  Re- 
treat was  "Live  by  Principle,"  which  we  have 
all  resolved  to  do. 

Mary  Furlong. 


Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 

May  8th, — Guelph  Musical  Festival  Educa- 
tional Program  by  the  Toronto  Symphony  Or- 
chestra with  Dr.  Luigi  Von  Kunitz,  conductor, 
assisted  by  Bettina  Vegara,  violinist,  given  in 
the  auditorium  of  the  Collegiate  Vocational  In- 
stitute and  enjoyed  by  more  than  two  thousand 
])upils  of  the  various  schools,  including  the  ])u- 
pils  of  Loretto  Academy.  We  were  held  spell- 
bound by  the  soul-inspiring  orchestral  and  vio- 
lin selections,  until  the  ovation  extended  Mr. 
Edward  Johnston  on  his  appearance  in  the  hall, 
interrupted  for  a  time  the  program,  but  so 
touched  the  heart  of  the  world-famous  singer 
that  he  responded  to  the  wishes  of  the  all-ex- 
])ectant  audience  by  singing  for  them. 

May  11th  and  12th,^ — Pour  delegates.  Misses 
Marguerite  IMcGowan,  Margaret  Cheevers,  Mil- 
dred Moran  and  Edna  Fagel,  of  the  Crusade 
Unit  of  Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  attended  the 
Convention  of  the  C.C.S.M.C.  in  Toronto. 

May  17th, — The  Little  Flower  Ijiterary  and 
Mission  Club  held  its  closing  meeting  of  the 
year  1928-29.  An  enjoyable  program  was 
given,  consisting  of  choruses  by  the  Senior 
Choral  Class,  instrumental  solos  by  Misses  Ruth 
Savage,  Lenore  Holland  and  Marie  Barry,  and 
a  vocal  solo  by  Miss  Eleanor  Savage.  Special 
features  of  the  program  were  the  reading  of 
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papers  on  tlie  work  of  the  Convention  by  each 
one  of  the  Guelph  delegates  and  the  renewal 
of  the  Crusade  pledge. 

May  26th, — The  following  young  ladies  of 
the  Academy  were  received  into  the  Sodality 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  in  the  Church  of  Our 
Lady;  Misses  Margaret  Bennett,  Margaret 
Chamberlain,  Bessie  Ilealey,  Mary  Ileffernan, 
Lily  Marcello,  Madeline  Merlihan,  Grace 
O'Brien,  Clara  Wright,  Elizabeth  Hart  and 
and  Margaret  Thompson. 

May  31st, — IMay  procession  around  the 
grounds  of  the  Academy  to  the  Chapel  where 
the  Crowning  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  took  i)lace, 
followed  by  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment. 

June  7th, — The  pupils  of  First  Year  High 
School  ])resented  an  amusing  play,  "The  Sew- 
ing Circle."  Part  of  the  proceeds  was  given 
for  mission  work. 

June  11th, — Announcement  made  of  ]\Iiss 
Teehan  as  the  winner  of  the  Christian  Doctrine 
prize  of  a  ten  dollar  gold  i)iece,  graciously  pre- 
sented by  Reverend  Father  Wafer  Doyle,  S.J. 

June  13th, — A  very  enjoyable  Music  Recital 
given  by  a  number  of  pupils  of  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, assisted  by  the  Choral  Class  of  St.  Agnes' 
School,  in  the  ])resence  of  a  large  number  of 
parents  and  friends,  who  a])plauded  enthusias- 
tically Especially  admired  was  the  presenta- 
tion of: 

Scenes  From  the  Childhood  of  Mozart. 

Scene  I. — The  Living  Room  of  Leo])old  Mozart. 

Leopold  Mozart    Edna  Fagel 

Mother  Mozart    Agnes  Wakefield 

PViends  of  IMozart  Family: 

Schachtner Henrietta  ]\IcGillivray 

Rohrs Veronica  INIurray 

Neidemeyer JMargaret  Cheevers 

Marie  Mozart   Betty  Goetz 


Wolfgang  Mozart Edward  Fulmer 

Scene  II. — ^Court  of  the  Emperor  of  Austria. 

Emperor  of  Austria Marie  Barry 

Empress  of  Austria   Mildred  Moran 

Gentleman  in  Waiting. Margaret  Swartzenburg 
Waginseil,  the  Court  Composer.  .Grace  O'Brien 

Wolfgang  Mozart Edward  Fulmer 

Marie  Mozart Betty  Goetz 

A  Duchess Margaret  Cheevers 

Ladies-in- Waiting Bessie    Healey, 

Madeline  Merlihan 

June  14th, — Closing  Exercises  took  ]>lace  in 
the  presence  of  many  parents  and  friends.  The 
program  consisted  of  choruses  by  Senior  and 
Junior  Choral  Classes,  instrumental  solos  by 
Misses  ]Marie  Barry  and  Lenore  Holland,  a  vocal 
duet  by  Misses  Ruth  and  Eleanor  Savage,  and 
distribution  of  prizes  and  testimonials  of  merit 
by  Reverend  Father  Dunn,  S.J. 

At  the  close  of  the  program  Father  Dunn 
gave  an  address,  very  ai)propriate  to  the  occa- 
sion, in  which  he  stressed  the  fact  that  during 
what  is  usually  looked  upon  as  the  drudgery 
of  school  life  each  one  erected  an  edifice  of 
character  on  the  formation  of  which  depended 
not  only  welfare  on  this  earth,  but  eternal  hap- 
])iness  hereafter.  He  compared  the  different 
branches  of  knowledge  to  the  bricks  and  mor- 
tar which  form  the  walls,  but  said  that  the 
strength  and  embellishment  of  the  buildings 
nnist  come  from  the  development  of  those  God- 
given  faculties  of  intellect,  memory,  and  will, 
which  leads  to  a  knowledge  of  truth,  the  at- 
tainment of  which  is  the  aim  of  true  Christian 
education. 

After  the  Exercises  dainty  refreshments 
were  served  in  the  Auditorium  for  the  pupils 
and  their  guests,  the  Entrance  Class  of  St. 
Agnes'  School. 

Margaret  Bicker. 
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Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 

May  3rd, — The  annual  Retreat  for  the  stu- 
dents of  the  Academy  was  opened  to-day  by 
Reverend  Father  Burns,  S.J.,  of  Guelph;  the 
exercises  were  followed  with  great  earnestness. 

May  13th, — Miss  Mary  Purcell  and  Miss 
Mary  Tillmann  were  our  delegates  at  the 
C.C.S.M.C.  Convention  held  in  Toronto.  They 
were  very  much  impressed,  and  our  zeal  for 
the  Missions  was  increased  by  their  report  on 
the  various  Avays  of  helping  in  the  Crusade 
work. 

May  21st, — Junior  piano  recital !  All  were 
delighted  with  the  talent  displayed  by  these 
minims. 

May  23rd, — The  Senior  Boarders  attended 
"The  Taming  of  the  Shrew"  given  by  the  Nor- 
mal School  students. 

May  28th, — ^A  recital  was  given  by  the 
•senior  music  ])ui)ils.  Solos,  duets,  duos  and  vo- 
cal selections  varied  the  artistically  rendered 
program  and  received  enthusiastic  applause. 

May  31st, — The  closing  of  May !  After  the 
procession,  all  assembled  in  the  Chapel,  where 
Miss  Mary  Tillmann  had  the  honour  of  crown- 
ing the  Blessed  Virgin.  The  Act  of  Conse- 
cration was  followed  by  Benediction  of  the 
Most  Blessed  Sacrament,-, 

June  3rd, — Graduation  Day  ! 

Mary  Tillman. 


Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 

Among  other  Crusade  activities  this  spring 
was  a  Bridge  for  the  benefit  of  the  Catholic 
Social  Service  Centre  in  Welland.  The  pro- 
ceeds were  sent  to  Miss  Iluggins. 

June  5th, — Graduation  and  Closing  Exer- 
cises. Right  Reverend  J.  T.  McNally,  Bishop 
of  Hamilton,  the  speaker  of  the  evening,  who 


conferred  the  honours  on  the  graduates  and  pre- 
sented the  prizes,  told  the  pupils  that  if  they 
followed  the  examples  and  the  teaching  they 
had  received  at  Loretto  they  themselves  would 
be  able  to  give  proper  example.  He  said  they 
should  be  models  of  womanhood  and  that  he 
knew  they  would  set  splendid  examples.  Now 
that  the  nuns  were  planning  to  enlarge  the 
institution,  the  pupils  should  be  especially 
helpful  and  loyal. 

Following  the  presentation  of  the  Gibson 
Scholarship  His  Lordship  asked  the  audience 
to  stand  in  memory  of  the  late  Sir  John  M.  Gib- 
son, who  had  been  such  a  faithful  friend  of 
Loretto  Academy  and  had  been  associated  with 
it  for  so  many  years,  and  had  regularly  attend- 
ed the  commencement  exercises  with  the  late 
Bishop  Dowling. 

There  were  a  large  number  of  priests  pre 
sent,  including  Reverend  Fathers  Leyes,  Camp- 
bell, Englert,  Gleason,  Plinchey,  and  Reverend 
M.  Cline,  Reverend  W.  A.  McCann,  Reverend 
Dr.  Ryan,  Reverend  Dr.  O'Reilly,  and  Right 
Reverend  Monsignor  Blair,  of  Toronto. 


Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Toronto. 

May  17th, — The  annual  retreat  for  the  older 
girls  of  the  School  closed  to-day.  It  was  given 
by  Reverend  Father  Burns,  S.J.,  and  was  made 
by  some  one  hundred  and  fifty  pupils. 

May  30th, — Graduation  Day.  Reverend  Fa- 
ther Robert,  C.S.P.,  gave  an  eloquent  address  to 
the  large  audience.  A  reception  for  the.  parents 
followed  the  exercises  and  the  day's  festivities 
ended  with  a  banquet  for  the  graduating  class 
given  by  the  Graduates'  Club. 

May  31st, — On  the  day  following  gradua- 
tion we  had  our  traditional  May  procession. 
Each  girl  carried  a  rose,  and  the  graduates 
their  bouquets,  to  lay  at  the  feet  of  our  Blessed 
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Mother.  Miss  Agnes  Ilorgan  crowned  the  Bless- 
ed Virgin's  statue.  Benediction  was  ])receded 
by  an  eloquent  talk  on  devotion  to  our  Blessed 
Mother,  by  Reverend  John  E.  Burke,  C.S.P. 

June  12th  and  13th, — ^The  retreat  for  the 
younger  pupils  given  by  Reverend  Father 
Barry,  C.SS.R. 

June  14th, — Closing  exercises,  display  of 
music,  art,  physical  culture,  etc.,  followed  by  a 
reception  for  the  parents. 

Audrey  Ilance. 


Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ontario,. 

]\Iarch  loth, — Two  ])hiys  in  honour  of  St 
Patrick's  Day:  "Joint  Owners,"  and  Reverend 
Father  Lord's  exquisite  "The  Sight  of  the 
Blind." 

April  20th, — Our  tirst  game  of  the  year 
Avith  the  Abbey.     We  lost  by  three  points. 

April  27th, — The  return  game  with  the  Ab- 
bey; this  time  we  came  out  ahead,  winning  the 
coveted  tro])]iy,  the  beautiful  silver  cu]). 

May  20th,— The  whole  School  went  to  Buf- 
falo for  the  big  Sodality  Conference  held  at 
Canisius  College.  It  was  very  interesting, 
though  it  lacked  the  zest  that  Reverend  Father 
Lord,  S.J.,  j)ut  into  the  last  one. 

June  3rd, — The  animal  ban({uet  given  by  the 
Juniors  for  the  graduating  class.     The  decora- 


tions in  the  class  colours  were  very  effective, 
and  a  single  rose  was  at  each  Senior's  i)lace. 
The  favors  were  little  leather-covered  and  ini- 
tialed address  books. 

June  7th, — Graduation.  The  play  was  an 
excellent  rendering  of  Van  Dyke's  "Legend  of 
Service"  by  six  of  the  graduating  class.  The 
Papal  Medal  for  Church  History  was  presented 
to  Miss  Rita  Leahy,  and  the  Bronze  Medal  for 
Literature  given  bj^  His  Excellency  Lord  Wil- 
lingdon.  Governor  General  of  Canada,  to  Miss 
Patsy  Laird.  The  s])eaker  was  Reverend  Fa- 
ther J.  Garcia,  CM.,  Niagara  University. 

Patsy  Laird. 


St.  Bride's  School,  Chicago. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  June  18th,  the  gradu- 
ating class  of  St.  Bride's  School  gave  a  play, 
"The  Class  of  1929,"  in  the  church  hall.  The 
l)lay,  written  es])ecially  for  the  class,  won  for 
the  i)iii)ils  and  tlieir  teachers  the  enthusiastic 
admiration  of  the  large  audience.  On  the 
stage,  a  veritable  garden  of  flowers,  the  class 
of  '29,  a  picture  of  golden  youth,  sweet,  inno- 
cent, and  vibrating  with  life,  convinced  their 
audience  that  the  youth  of  to-day  is  at  least 
the  equal  of  the  youth  of  bygone  days.  The 
play  itself,  the  music,  and  the  acting  were  all 
pronounced  excellent. 
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®b^   SatnbntU  On   Thursday   afternoon,    April    18th,    the 

» Loretto  Alumnae  Association  held  their  third 
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and  all  literary  communications  to  the  Editorial  Office,  Loretto 

Abbey    College.    387    Brunswick    Ave..    Toronto.    4.  sistcd  by  the  Committee  :      MrS.  P.  ClaUCCy,  MrS. 

'=====^'=========================='=^'''=^^^^'^'^^      William   P.   Bayley,   Mrs.    Matthew   Lamburn, 

Associate  Editors.  ;^.Iiss   Teresa   Lalor   and   Mrs.   T.   A.  Andison. 

''"wLWve!  Toronto'  .^'^."":Miss  Helena  McGrath,  2T9,         The  proceeds  of  the  Bridge-for  a  Scholarship 

Editor-in-Chief.  .  ti       -       j.i  -i      aa    •     ■  ii       t  •    i, 

Loretto   Abbey   College   Alum-  givcn  annually  to  the  pupil  attaining  the  high- 

nae,    Toronto    Miss    Mary    Harkins,    B.A.  .  .  .  . 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights.  cst  Standing  111  the  Matriculation  Examination 

Toronto     Miss  Mary  McLaughlin. 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  — \Yf^vc  further  augmented  by  a  sale  of  home- 

Erunswick    Ave.,    Toronto .  .Miss  Audrey    Hance.  »                        -^ 

St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  Toronto.  .Miss  Mary  Thomas.  marlo  r^unrlv  in    r^lmvo-P  nf   ATy«      Tnlin  TTnrlriny 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  0nt..Miss  Margaret    Bicker.  maClC  CailQ}  ,  in    CUargC  01    iVirS.   dOUll  IiarKlUS, 

Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  ^^.  _.  _,.  „,             ^^           ,,  ,     ^, 

ont Miss  Patsy  Laird.  Misses   Irene   Finn,   Clara    Carroll,    and   Mary 

Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton, 

Ont Miss  Helen  McCuiioch.  Powcr.     Somc  forty  pupils  of  Lorctto  Abbey 

Loretto    Academy,    Stratford, 

Lore°t?o  Academy!  ■Engiewood,- ■'^''' ^^'^  '^'""'^""'  Armour   Heights   wcrc    also    present,    wearing 

Chicago      Miss  Genevieve  McKugo.  xi      •       t    j.-       x-  i  ij.         x-         i,n 

Loretto   Academy,   sauit   ste.  their  distinctive  and  very  attractive  blue-mono- 
Marie,  Mich Miss  Mary  Furlong. 

Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn,  gramed   UnilOrmS. 

Chicago      Miss     Elfreda     Wilson. 

Loretto  Academy,   Sediey,  ,     ^   ^  ,„  ,^  The  chief  busincss  of  the  meeting  was  the 

Sask Miss  Elizabeth  Wolbaum.  '^ 

^°'Zl  Sr."': .'""'. '*.°°^:  .Miss  veroiia  Moran.  reading  of  the  Constitution,  drawn  up  thirty 

St.    Mary's    School,    Saskatoon,  i  •    i     i  •!•..•  •. 

Sask Miss  Mary  Forbes.  ycars  ago,  which  lias  remained  intact  since  its 

St.  Bride's  Convent,   Chicago.  .?iliss  Kathryn  Bonfii'ld. 

original     draft     until     yesterday,  when  a  few 

slight  amendments  Avere  made.  This  matter  was 
^L'UiVliM/\il.    IN w  1  iLD  in  the  hands  of  a  special  committee  of  three: 

I  r»Di?TTr»  Aiitn/iMAc-  Acc/^z-.A-i-iz-vM  ^liBH  Alma  Suiall,  Mrs.  John  Harkins  and  Miss 

LORETTO  ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION 

LORETTO  ABBEY,  TORONTO.  Mary   Powcr.      Mrs.    D.    Rae    MacKenzie,   the 

Patroness      MOTHER  GENERAL  PULCHERIA.        Prp^jiflpnt     nrps^irlprl    at    tlip    nipptino- 

Hon.    President     MOTHER  M.   AGATHA.  i  i  CJ^iUf  ill,    jJitMUfU    di     iiiL    mftiiii^. 

Honorary     Vico-Presidem MRS.    D.    RAE    MACKENZIE. 

President     MRS.  FRANK  CASSIDY.  *       *       *       *       * 

First  Vice-President MRS.   THOMAS  KILGOUR. 

Second    Vice-President     MRS.   E.   VAN   DINE. 

Treasurer   MISS  ALICE  GORMALY.  The  revised  Constitutions    of    the    Loretto 

Recording   Secretary    MISS   MARY   HARKINS. 

Corresponding   Secretary    MRS.    DAVID     O'MEARA.  AlnrnTinp     A««nr>ifltinn     TiOrpttn    Abbpv     arp    lU«;t 

Convener  of  House  Committee.. MRS.    HUGH   RYAN.  iiiumnac    ASSOCiailOU,    JjOICTTO    iVUU(\,    die    JU.M 

Convener    of    Entertainment.  ..  MISS  MONA  COXWELL.  ^.    .i  n       •  i         i       i     i?  xi 

Convener  of  Membership  MRS.  E.  R.  DE  VANEY.  oti   the   prcss.     Copics   may    DC   had   trom   the 

Convener    of    Press     MISS  KATHLEEN  CORBETT. 

Secretary.     (Price  10  cents). 

Presidents  of  Loretto  Associations. 

***** 

Loretto  Abbey  College,  Toronto .  Miss  Elsie  Irvine. 

Niagara    Falls     Miss   Florence  Mullin.  mi        xi  •    j.      x!      j.  i  j.-  c   i.\        i  ^^ 

Hamilton.  Ont Mrs.  H.  c.  Sweeney.  The  thirty-first  auuual  meeting  ot  the  Lor- 

Stratford,     Ont Miss    Jane    Megan.  .       .  i     i  i     •        j.i        t 

Englewood,    Chicago    Uisr.    Mary   L.    Scanlan.  ctto    AlumnaC    AsSOCiatlOU    WaS    held    111    the    ll- 

Sault    Ste.   Marie,    Mich Miss     Gertrude    Newhouse. 

joiiet    111    (St.  Mary's  High  brarv   of   Loretto   Abbev,   Armour   Heights,   a 

School)    "  •   '  ^ 

■"""femyr..^.^*'. '^^''''.'.'''^'Mrs.  Hayes  Kennedy.  ^oom  which  has  been  beautifully  fumishcd  by 

Woodlawn,    Chicago    Mrs.    James    P.    Galligan.  ,,  .  ...  -,        ^  •    ^  i  j.    j    e 

New    York,    N.Y Mrs.  Edward   Scanlon.  the    AsSOCiatlOn,    and    whlCh    WaS    deCOratecl    lOx 

Detroit,    Mich Mrs.  E.  B.  Kelly. 

Buffalo,  N.Y Miss  Mary  Maxwell.  the  occasioii  with  a  luass  of  bcautiful  fiowcrs. 

Chicago     Club,     Chicago,     111... Mrs.    Fergus    Moriarty. 
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The  retirinji:  President,  Mrs  D.  Rae  MacKenzie, 
was  in  the  chair,  and  gave  a  splendid  re])ort 
of  the  work  of  the  year.  Other  reports  were 
given  by  Mrs.  T.  Kilgour,  Miss  Teresa  Lalor, 
Mrs.  W.  Baley,  Mrs.  Matthew  Lambnrn,  and 
Mrs.  John  Ilarkins. 

A  spiritual  bouquet  will  be  offered  to  His 
Holiness  Pope  Pius  XI.,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
golden  jubilee  of  his  ordination  A  book  was 
inscribed  with  the  names  of  those  contributing 
to  this  spiritual  offering. 

Mrs.  James  W.  Mallon,  Convener  of  the 
nominating  committee,  brought  in  the  foregoing 
list  of  officers  for  the  coming  year.  The  Lor- 
etto  graduates  of  1929  were  the  guests  of  hon- 
our at  the  tea  which  followed.  The  tea-room 
was  in  charge  of  Miss  Irene  Finn  and  Miss 
Anne  Kelly.  Mrs.  A.  M.  Roesler  and  Mrs. 
Peter  Rooney  presided  at  the  tea  table.  The 
assistants  were :  Mrs.  R.  S.  Weir,  Mrs.  W.  D. 
Wilson,  Mrs.  C.  Townsend,  Mrs.  V.  A.  Mac- 
Donough,  and  Misses  Elizabeth  Deacon,  Mar- 
jorie  Kilgour,  Lillian  Gough,  Agnes  Rooney, 
Eileen  Kelly,  and  members  of  the  executive. 


Miss  Mona  Clark  attended  the  Annual  Con- 
vention of  the  Canadian  Women's  Press  Asso- 
ciation, this  year  held  at  St.  John,  N.B. 

***** 

The  L.A.A.  extends  congratulations  to  Miss 
Mollie  Hopkins  and  Miss  Hopkins,  who  won  the 
deferred  scholarships  for  the  year  1926  and 
1927. 

At  the  Pankhurst  Memorial  Service  held  in 
Convocation  Hall  on  Friday  evening,  June  14th, 
our  President,  Mrs  D.  Rae  MacKenzie,  repre- 
sented the  Alumnae  Association  and  made  the 
formal  presentation  of  our  donation. 

The  retiring  President,  Mrs.  D  Rae  Mac- 
Kenzie, and  the  Execittive,  entertained  the 
new  President,  Mrs.  Frank  Cassidy,  and  her 
Executive,  at  a  luncheon  in  the  Venetian  Room 
of  the  new  Royal  York  Hotel  on  Saturday, 
June  22nd. 

***** 

Mrs.  John  J.  Daley  and  her  daughter,  Miss 
Mildred  Daley  were  present  at  a  Bridge 
given  by  the  Loretto  Club  of  New  York  City, 
at  the  University  Club  on  Saturday,  June  1st. 


Mrs.  Thomas  Kilgour  entertained  the  Execu- 
tive of  the  L.A.A.  for  the  years  1927,  1928  and 
1929  at  a  very  enjoyable  tea  at  her  country 
house  at  Oakville,  on  Monday,  June  17th.  Miss 
Teresa  Lalor  the  Vice-President,  on  behalf  of 
the  Executive,  presented  the  retiring  President, 
Mrs.  D.  Rae  MacKenzie,  with  a  gift,  and  ex- 
pressed the  appreciation  of  the  Executive  of 
her  outstanding  work  for  the  Association.  Tea 
was  served  in  the  garden,  beautiful  with  sum- 
mer flowers.  Other  members  of  the  Executive 
present  were :  Miss  Irene  Finn;  Mrs.  Matthew 
Lamburn,  Mrs.  F.  Clancey,  Mrs.  Thomas  Kil- 
gour, Mrs.  W.  Bayley,  and  Mrs.  John  Harkins. 


Loretto  Hamilton  Alumnae. 

At  the  annual  Alumnae  Dinner,  on  May 
20th,  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  guests  were 
present.  Mrs.  Forrestal,  London,  Out.,  was  the 
chief  speaker  of  the  evening.  Miss  Maloney, 
Toronto,  also  s])oke. 


Loretto  Woodlawn  Alumnae. 

On  Saturday  afternoon,  June  15th,  the  Class 
of  1929  were  the  guests  of  honour  at  a  luncheon 
and  musicale,  given  by  the  Loretto  Woodlawn 
Alumnae  at  the  Shoreland  Hotel,  South  Shore 
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Drive,  Chicaj?o.  Mrs.  James  P.  Galligan,  the 
President,  Miss  Marie  Zang,  Vice-President, 
and  Mrs.  Fred.  Winterfield,  Treasurer  of  the 
Ahimnae,  formed  the  reception  committee. 
Miss  Gladys  A.  Burns  was  toast  mistress. 


Loretto  Alumnae,  New  York  City. 

The  new  Executive  recently  elected  is:  Pre- 
.sident,  Mrs.  Edward  Scanlon;  Vice-President, 
Miss  Marie  Quirk;  Treasurer,  Miss  Julia  Mc- 
Cann ;  Corresponding  Secretary,  Miss  Edna 
Dalton;  Recording  Secretary,  Miss  O'Meara. 


Loretto  Alumnae,  Englewood,  Cihicagfo. 

The  twenty-third  Annual  Reunion  of  the 
Loretto  Alumnae,  Englewood,  will  be  held  in 
the  South  Ballroom  of  the  Stevens  Hotel  on 
Saturday,  June  22nd.  Miss  Mary  Scanlon  is 
chairman  of  the  luncheon.  Assisting  her  are 
the  officers :  Mrs.  Joseph  Webber,  Miss  Mary 
Collins,  Miss  Elaine  Du  Charme,  Miss  Eleanor 
Loftus,  and  ^liss  Lillian  Scanlan.  The  welcome 
to  the  graduates  of  1929  will  be  given  by  Miss 
Lida  Perrite.  The  Senior  President,  Miss 
Eileen  ]\lcMinn,  will  respond  for  her  class.  A 
dramatic  aiul  musical  program  will  follow.  Miss 
Norine  Mulvihill  will  direct  the  singing  of  the 
Loretto  School  Song. 


Tlie  marriage  of  Miss  Genevieve  Thora 
Boyes,  eldest  daughter  of  Dr.  E.  T.  Boyes  and 
Mrs.  Boyes,  to  Mr.  Charles  Iliggins,  was  solemn- 
ized in  St.  Patrick's  Cathedral,  Hamilton,  on 
April  1st,  the  Very  Reverend  Dean  C'assidy  offi- 
ciating. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Iliggins  will  live  at  40 
Orchard  Hill,  Hamilton,  Out. 

^Tiss  Dolly  Crane  was  married  to  Mr.  Prank 
Case}'  in  St  Patrick's  Cathedral,  Hamilton,  on 


May  27th.  The  ceremony  was  performed  by 
the  Very  Rev.  Dean  Cassidy.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Casey  will  live  in  Niagara  Palls,  Ont. 

£-^  *%  ^  ^  ^ 

The  marriage  of  ]\Iiss  Yetive  Hood  to  Mr. 
John  Batton  took  place  in  Niagara  Palls,  Ont., 
on  April  15th.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Batton  will  live 
at  Niagara  Palls,  Ont.  The  bride  is  a  former 
pupil  of  Loretto  Academy. 

#        ■::■       ■::-.       *        * 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Karl 
Weber  (Mary  Noyes,  Loretto  Niagara  Alum- 
nae) on  the  birth  of  a  son. 

Congratulations  to  ]\Iiss  Mary  McDevitt, 
ex-'27,  L.A.C.,  on  her  giiaduation  from  the 
Mercy  School  of  Nursing,  Pittsburg. 

Mother  M.  Clothilde  Downey  died  at  Lor- 
etto Abbey  on  April  12th,  and  Mother  M.  St. 
Maurus  O'Gorman  at  Loretto  Acedemy,  Nia- 
gara Palls,  on  June  17th.  Both  were  distin- 
guished as  teachers  and  have  left  a  beautiful 
and  inspiring  memory  in  the  hearts  of  the 
many  pupils  and  friends  who  mourn  their  loss, 
but  above  all  in  the  community  of  which  they 
were  beloved  and  wholly  devoted  members. 

*  ii  *  #  * 

Loretto  has  suffered  a  grievous  loss  in  the 
death  of  Reverend  Pather  A.  J.  McCaffrey,  SL 
Mary's  Church,  Wei  land.  He  was  at  one  time 
chaplain  to  Loretto  Abbey,  where  he  left  a 
lasting  memory  of  his  zeal  and  devotion.  The 
AVelland  "Evening  Tribune"  said  of  him  :  "His 
simple  directness  of  character,  his  unassuming 
natural  dignity  and  his  genial  disposition  made 
for  him  a  place  in  the  friendship  and  love  of 
every  class  of  citizen,  irrespective  of  denomina- 
tional, of  social  or  of  racial  lines." 
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Loretto  Offers  Deepest  Sympathy  to: 

Mother  M.  Hihiry  and  otlier  members  of 
the  family  on  tlie  death  of  their  mother. 

Reverend  Father  Athol  Mnrray  and  other 
members  of  the  family  on  the  death  of  their 
father,  JMr.  James  Peter  Murray. 

Reverend  P^ather  Lynch,  St.  Bride's  Church, 
Chicago,  on  the  death  of  his  sister.  Sister 
Maura. 

^Irs.  John  P.  Rogers  and  family,  on  the 
death  of  Mr.  Rogers,  and  also  to  his  sister,  Mrs. 
E.  R.  De  Vaney. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  E.  James,  Reverend  Father 
James,  and  the  other  members  of  the  family, 
on  the  death  of  Miss  Carmel  James. 

Mrs.  J.  C.  Brady  on  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band. 

Miss  Cooper  on  the  death  of  her  sister,  ^Miss 
Annie  Josephine  Cooper. 

Mrs.  Whelan  (Laura  Commee),  Port  Ar- 
thur, on  the  deaths  of  her  husband,  and  of  her 
sister.  Miss  I^ouise  Commee. 

Miss  Mary  L.  Scanlan,  President  of  the  Lor- 
etto Alumnae,  Englewood,  Chicago,  on  the 
death  of  her  mother. 

Mrs.  Charles  McKenna  aiul  family  on    the 
death  of  her  son,  Mr.  D.  A.  McKenna. 
Mr.  R.  Hanks  on  the  death  of  his  wife. 


The  Misses  Ealand  on  the  death  of  their 
mother. 

Mrs.  John  Noonan  and  Mrs.  J.  Lariviere, 
Detroit,  Mich.,  on  the  death  of  their  brother, 
Mr.  John  G.  Gilbert. 

Mr.  Richard  Silk,  Joliet,  111.,  on  the  death 
of  his  wife. 

Mr.  Denis  Ryan  on  the  death  of  his  wife 
(Katie  Murphy). 

Mrs.  Cook  on  the  death  of  her  mother,  Mrs. 
Stewart. 

Mrs.  Dem])sey  on  the  death  of  her  sister, 
^Irs.  McKee. 

Mr.  John  Barrett  on  the  death  of  his  sister, 
Miss  Loretto  Barrett. 

Mr.  J.  J.  Barrett  and  family  on  the  death 
of  his  wife,  and  also  to  her  sisters.  Mother  St. 
Augustine,  of  the  Sisters  of  Mercy,  j\Irs.  Feeley, 
Mrs.  Patriarche,  and  Miss  Ada  O'Brien. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Nelligan,  Hamilton, 
Reverend  Leo  Nelligan,  S.J.,  and  other  members 
of  the  family  on  the  death  of  their  brother, 
Mr.  James  Nelligan. 

Reverend  Father  L.  A.  Bttrcello  on  the 
death  of  his  sister,  Mrs.  L.  II.  Barre. 

Sister  Dolores,  of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph, 
Buffalo  (a  former  i)ui)il  of  Loretto  Academy, 
Niagara  Falls),  and  other  members  of  the  fam- 
ily on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  A.  Mc- 
Cormick. 
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NOW  ADIEU. 


TJie  world  is  sniilin<?, 

And  joys  beguiling-, 

F^eckon  you  to  come  and  play. 

Will  ,you  heed  their  wanton  calling, 

Like  the  leaves  in  Autumn  falling; 

Spend  life's  precious  hours  in  play? 


On  departing, 

Jjife's  journey  starting, 

W^ill  you  seek  the  better  way? 

List  when  the  voice  of  duty  calls  you. 

Patiently  bear  what  befalls  you. 

Spread  cheer  along  the  way ! 


You're  the  choosers. 

Winners  —  losers, 

And  the  great  world  now  claims  you. 

'remj)tations?  You've  been  trained  to  meet  them, 

And  when  Seniors  you  defeat  them. 

K  now  Loretto  High  acclaims  you  ; 

NoAv,  Adieu ! 

Marjorie  Leary,  '30. 

Loretto  High  School, 

Englewood,  Chicago. 


The 

Club  Coffee 

Company 
Specialists  in 

COFFEES  and  TEAS 

We  are  direct  importers  of 
Coffee  and  Tea  and  can  give  you 
excellent  value.  Samples  sent 
on  request.  Kindly  state  what 
price  you  are  paying,  and  we  feel 
sure  we  can  quote  less  for  same 
quality,  or  better  quality  at  same 
price. 

240  Church  Street,   Toronto 
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BIRK5 

DIAMOND6 
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jbrahalFcaxturu 
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l^l^ofni'.  97 I  a  re /j  /'J^i/ . 
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Cable  of  His  Holiness,  Pope  Pius  XL,  in  response  to  the  message  of 

congratulation  on  his  Golden  Jubilee  and  the 

prayers  ojffered  for  him: 

TO  ALL  THE  MEMBERS  OF  THE  INSTITUTE  OF  THE  BLESSED 
VIRGIN  MARY  IN  AMERICA:   HOLY  FATHER  APPRECIATIVE  OF 
GREETINGS.   BESTOWS  APOSTOLIC  BLESSING. 

(Signed)  CARDINAL  GASPARRI . 
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Earth's  noblest  thing — a  woman  perfected. 


VOL.  XXXVI. 
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Ollirtat  ti^t  iCtttg 


When  fifty,  sixty  years,  has  reigned 
A  king  or  queen,  whom  God  has  deigned 
Should  rule  men  here  on  earth, 
They   celebrate   with  joy   and  praise. 
That  happy  reign  of  fleeting  days. 
But  glory  lasts  with  Christ  the  King ; 
His  rule  is  not  a  passing  thing; 
Christ's  reign  is  always  Jubilee — 
He's  King  for  all  Eternity. 

Mary  Furlong,  '30. 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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HIS  EXCELLENCY, 
MOST  REVEREND  ANDREA  CASSULO,    D.D., 

Apostolic    Delegate    to    Canada    and    Newfoundland. 
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MOST  REVEREND  NEIL  McNEIL,  D.D. 

Archbishop    of    Toronto. 
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MARY  WARD  AND  EDUCATION 

By   MOTHER  M.   SALOME,    I.B.V.M.. 

The  Bar  Convent,  York,   England. 
Reprinted,  by  permission  from  "The  Sower." 


"Tt  is  a  duty  of  gratitude  to  recall  con- 
tinually to  the  Catholics  of  England,  and  in- 
deed of  the  whole  United  Kingdom,  as  well 
as  to  all  the  teaching  orders  of  religious  wo- 
men throughout  the  world  that  the  very  ex- 
istence of  the  modern  educational  and  charit- 
able congregations,  such  as  we  know  them  in 
their  almost  countless  multiplicity,  was  made 
possible  by  the  supernatural  foresight,  the 
heroic  ])erseverance,  and  the  terrible  disap- 
pointments and  suffering  of  Mary  Ward.  She 
waged  the  battle  to  the  point  of  apparent  de- 
feat of  which  they  are  reaping  the  victory. 
To  no  one  after  their  own  special  founders 
do  they  owe  greater  gratitude  than  to  Mary 
Ward."  So  wrote  Ilis  Eminence  (*ardinal 
Bourne  in  1921.* 

The  historian  Schels  expresses  himself  in 
similar  manner  in  1857:  "To  them  (Institute 
of  B.V.M.)  the  honour  is  due  of  opening  the 
way  for  the  new  congregations  of  women. 
With  the  foundation  of  their  society  the  new 
epoch  of  women's  institutions  begins.  Not  only 
have  numberless  congregations  followed  in 
their  footsteps  in  (piick  succession  and  availed 
themselves  of  their  i)rivileges,  but  on  their 
account,  as  time  went  on,  many  most  import- 
ant decisions  have  been  made  by  the  Holy  See. 
Concessions  granted  to  the  English  Virgins 
(Institute  of  B.V.M.)  have  formed  the  basis 
of  all  our  institutes  of  women. "t 


♦Preface   to   C.T.S.    Pamphlet,    "Mary   Ward." 
tDie    Neueren    religiosen    Frauengenossenschaften. 


Mary  Ward's  great  task  was  the  presenta- 
tion to  the  Ifoly  See  for  approbation,  an  in- 
stitute for  women  adapted  from  the  plan  of 
the  Society  of  Jesus,  with  its  constitutions  and 
customs  in  as  far  as  they  were  suitable  to  her 
sex,  yet  entirely  independent  of  them;  and 
this  presentation  was  not  a  matter  of  theory 
only,  but  a  practical  achievement.  When  the 
memorial  containing  Mary's  petition  was  laid 
before  Gregory  XV.^  and  later  before  Urban 
VIII.,  she  had  in  several  countries  of  Europe 
successful  houses  which  had  won  the  esteem 
of  Cardinals  and  nuncios,  as  well  as  crowned 
heads ;  whose  boarding  schools  were  tilled  with 
the  neglected  children  of  the  aristocracy,  and 
the  day  schools  overcrowded  with  the  eager, 
joj^ous  children  of  the  poor,  who  were  taught 
for  the  love  of  God  free  of  cost.  In  this  manner 
she  supplied  the  two  greatest  needs  of  her 
time. 

Here  it  may  be  well  to  explain  wherein  lay 
the  novelty  of  her  scheme.  It  was  not  the 
teaching  of  children  by  religious.  This  had 
been  undertaken  by  the  Ursulines,  who  in  ir)44 
adopted  the  religious  state  with  enclosure  and 
were  allowed  to  keep  on  the  boarding  schools 
they  had  been  successfully  conducting.  About 
thirty  years  later,  however,  severe  restrictions 
were  laid  upon  them  which  threatened  to  nar- 
row greatly  this  sphere  of  activity.  For  ex- 
ample, the  pupils  received  Avere  for  the  time 
of  their  stay  as  bound  to  enclosure  as  the  nuns 
themselves,  though  lodged  entirely  apart  from 
them.  \ 


THE      RAINBOW 


69 


The  novelty  of  Mary's  scheme  lay  princip- 
ally in  two  points:  non-enclosure  and  the  gov- 
ernment of  the  whole  Insititute  by  a  chief  Su- 
perior immediately  subject  to  the  Holy  Father. 
It  is  hard  for  us  now-a-days  to  realize  the  ef- 
fect such  propositions  would  have  upon  the 
Ecclesiastical  and  social  world  of  the  time. 
Never  before  in  the  Church  were  the  laws  of 
enclosure  more  stringently  enforced.  Religious 
women  were  enclosed  or  they  were  not  reli- 
gious; there  was  no  alternative.  As  for  a  chief 
Superior,  such  a  thing  was  unthinkable.  Each 
convent  or  monastery  was  self-contained  and 
was  in  a  greater  or  less  degree  under  the 
jurisdiction  of  the  Bishops.  How  could  such 
legislation  be  reconciled  with  these  new  de- 
mands? Urban  VIII.  from  his  elevation,  saw 
and  appreciated  the  good  work  done.  He  was 
in  touch  with  Euro])ean  ecclesiastics  and  secu- 
lar princes  under  whose  protection  most  of  the 
houses  had  sprung  into  existence.  He  acknow- 
ledged to  Mary  herself  that  she  had  done  well. 
"We  know  that  you  have  carried  on  your 
Institute  well,"  he  said  as  she  knelt  at  his  feet 
after  its  suppression.  All  the  same  the  sup- 
})ression  came. 

The  reasons  for  this  judgment  of  the  Su- 
preme Pontiff  were  many.  His  own  explana- 
tion given  to  Mary  herself  at  this  same  audi- 
ence and  vouched  for  by  Mary's  biographers, 
must  suffice  here.  "We  have  permitted  the 
trial  of  your  virtue,  nor  must  you  think  it  much 
to  have  been  proved  as  you  have  been,  as  other 
Popes,  our  predecessors  have  done  in  similar 
cases;  they,  too,  exercised  the  endurance  of 
the  servants  of  God."* 

The  trial  of  her  virtue  had  been  a  bitter 
thing.  Mary  Ward  had  been  imprisoned  as 
a  "heretic,  schismatic     and     rebel     to     holy 


*See    Pageti   Brere    Ricordo;    Lives   by   Bissel,    Loh- 
ner,  W.   Wigmore. 


Church,"  she,  who  had  sighed  all  her  life  to 
die  for  her  faith.  Her  ten  foundations  had 
been  suppressed  and  her  two  hundred  children 
dismissed  to  go  where  they  would.  That  work, 
God-given  as  she  ever  humbly  but  steadfastly 
maintained,  destined  to  last  to  the  end  of  the 
world  as  she  firmly  believed,  had  been  reduc- 
ed to  nothing  at  the  word  of  God's  own  Vicar 
and  lay  a  crumbled  ruin  about  her.  How  did 
the  virtue  of  the  servant  of  God  endure  such  a 
trial?  We  may  reverently  ask.  Super-abun- 
dant evidence  has  come  down  the  centuries, 
all  of  which  shows  her  as  serene  and  peaceful 
to  the  last  hour  of  her  life  as  if  the  catastrophe 
had  been  of  her  own  contriving,  as  joyous  and 
as  full  of  trust  in  God  as  if  her  expectations 
had  been  fulfilled  to  the  letter.  When  on  her 
death-bed,  surrounded  by  her  heart-broken 
children,  she  chided  their  sadness,  saying, 
"Come,  let  us  rather  sing  and  praise  God  joy- 
full}'  for  all  His  infinite  loving  kindness,"  and 
she  intoned  a  hymn  of  praise  and  sang  it  to 
the  end.  Twenty-four  hours  after,  she  repeat- 
ed the  holy  Name  thrice  and  died. 

Mary  Ward  did  not  live  to  see  the  "great 
glory  to  God"  it  was  [)romised  she  should 
bring  Him.  About  fifty  years  after  her  death 
Clement  XI.  approved  the  rules  of  Mary's  In- 
stitute. It  had  already  spread  its  beneficent 
work  in  England,  Italy  and  Bavaria  and  from 
the  time  of  the  Confirmation  increased  until 
now  it  has  taken  root  all  over  the  world,  num- 
bering in  1925:  Institute  houses,  129;  mem- 
bers, 3,613;  postulants,  348;  pupils,  39,738. 

Though  Mary  did  not  see  the  triumph  she 
was  its  initiator,  for  with  a  courage  that  does 
not  recognize  defeat  she  began  her  work  all 
over  again  under  the  aus])ices  of  the  very  Pon- 
tifl'  who  had  brought  it  all  to  naught.  The 
great  work  of  her  life,  after  her  own  perfec- 
tion, was  education,  and  so  clear  and  definite 
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was  her  plan  that  it  has  left  an  indelible  stamp 
upon  Institute  methods  to  this  day.  Schools  in 
Rome  were  re-opened  much  to  the  dismay  of 
Mary's  opposers.  The  Pope  was  annulling  his 
own  Bull,  they  said.  The  Paradeiser  Haus  in 
Munich  took  up  its  activities  again  in  1635, 
after  suffering  the  scourge  of  war  and  plague 
and  famine  in  common  with  the  afflicted  Ba- 
varians. Maximilian  I.  and  his  successors,  the 
imitators  of  his  generosity,  felt  themselves 
amply  repaid  for  all  their  munificence  and 
blessed  the  Institute  as  a  gift  from  God  to 
their  needy  subjects. 

Of  the  first  foundations,  St.  Omer  and  Liege 
we  have  interesting  details.  The  boarders  at 
St.  Omer  were  children  sent  away  from  Eng- 
land, their  native  land,  to  enjoy  the  plentitude 
of  Catholic  life  in  a  Catholic  country.  "These 
lived  wholly  under  their  care,  tabled,  etc." 
Mary  Ward  and  her  companions  escorted  them 
to  church  for  Mass,  sermons  and  vespers,  and 
edified  all  the  good  burghers  by  their  reverent 
recollection.  An  old  chronicler  tells  of  a  grand 
function  taking  place  in  the  "Grosse  Rue," 
where  the  English  ladies  dwelt.  In  1619,  "the 
new  Bishop  celebrated  Mass  in  the  chapel  of 
the  English  ladies,  confirming  some  of  them 
and  some  English  children,  two  or  three  of 
whom  were  superbly  dressed,  newly  come  from 
England."*  Here,  as  in  all  her  foundations,  a 
day  school  was  established  where  the  poor 
were  taught  gratis.  "Sciences  fitting  to  our 
sex  and  all  that  became  good  Christians  and 
worthy  Avomen."  They  learnt  "to  read  and 
write  and  sew  to  the  glory  of  God,"  besides 
being  firmly  grounded  in  their  religion. 

At  Liege  the  Institute  house  became  noted 
for  its  music,  the  liturgy  being  exquisitely  car- 
ried  out   according  to   the   Roman   ritual;   so 


*Jehon  Hendrick,   Bib.   de  St.   Omei 


much  SO  "that  the  clergy  of  Liege  vouchsafed 
to  say  they  might  and  did  learn  from  her." 
Prince  Ferdinand  often  said  Mass  in  their  cha- 
pel and  preferred  their  music  to  that  of  his 
own  choir  "as  surpassing  it,"  he  graciously 
said. 

Mary's  aim  in  education  was  the  formation 
of  character  and  the  preparation  of  the  chil- 
dren for  whatever  vocation  in  life  God  should 
call  them  to.  They  were  to  take  their  part  in 
the  regeneration  of  society.  As  women,  espe- 
cially as  Catholic  women,  they  had  a  position, 
power  and  responsibility  peculiar  to  them'- 
selves.  Their  minds  were  to  be  cultivated, 
tlieir  talents  directed  and  drawn  out,  their 
morals  guided  by  religious  precepts.  The  sub- 
jects taught  depended  on  the  social  position  of 
the  children  and  their  special  needs.  Great 
stress  was  laid  upon  languages,  which  were 
mostly  taught  by  conversational  methods. 
Lcitin,  as  being  the  language  of  the  Church, 
was  much  insisted  upon  by  Mary  Ward.  In 
several  of  her  letters  it  is  mentioned.  "I 
would  have  Cecilia  and  Catherine  to  begin  out 
of  hand  to  learn  the  rudiments  of  Latin;  fear 
not  the  loss  of  virtue  by  that  means,  for  this 
must  and  will  be  so  common  to  all  as  there 
will  be  no  cause  of  complaining.  I  hear  they 
work  at  the  Roman  antependium  and  that  I 
would  not  have  hindered,  but  what  time  can 
be  otherwise  found  besides  their  prayers,  let  it 
be  bestowed  on  their  Latin.  Vienna  10  ber, 
L  1627." 

Religious  instruction  was  to  be  given  everj' 
day  in  order  that  the  children  should  be  so 
permeated  with  it  as  to  adhere  loyally  to  it 
throughout  their  lives  and  be  able  to  help  oth- 
ers in  their  difficulties.  They  Avere  never  to  be 
idle,  but  taught  to  occupy  themselves  with  phy- 
sical exercises  and  intellectual  pursuits.  Order 
and    cleanliness    were    mercifully    insisted    on 
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and  greatest  care  was  taken  of  the  pu])ils' 
health.  They  were  not  to  sleep  on  their  backs, 
but  on  their  side,  and  never  to  lie  crooked  in 
bed.  With  relief  we  hear  of  a  bath-room  be- 
ing erected  because  of  the  inconveniences  of 
being  without.  Punishment  was  not  unknown 
— a  child's  badly  written  copy  might  be  put 
on  it«  head — but  little  resorted  to.  Love,  not 
fear,  was  to  be  the  guiding  motive.  "God  loves 
a  cheerful  giver,"  was  a  favorite  maxim  of 
^lary  Ward  and  over  and  over  again  she  ex- 
horts to  mirth  and  joyousness. 

The  greatest  care  was  always  taken  in  the 
choice  of  teachers  for  the  schools,  and  in  the 
training  of  novices  for  that  office.  Most  of  the 
members  in  Mary's  own  time  were  educated 
by  herself  in  the  schools,  and  wonderful  is  the 


old  record  of  their  teaching  qualities.  Of 
]\Iary  herself,  an  arch  enemy  wrote,  she  was 
"a  woman  of  singular  talent,"  and  Abbot, 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  said  "she  did  more 
harm  than  six  Jesuits."  Maximilian  I.  re- 
gretted that  Winefred  Bedingfield  was  a  wo- 
man ;  she  would  have  made  a  perfect  states- 
man, he  said.  Winefred  Wigmore  Vernon, 
"The  Little  Saint,"  as  she  was  called, 
could  speak  five  languages  fluently.  These 
were  Mary's  first  companions^  who  with 
others  too  numerous  to  mention  now, 
helped  Mary  loyally  and  faithfully  to  the  end 
of  their  lives  and  were  instrumental  in  verify- 
ing those  prophetic  words  she  had  heard  in 
1609,  promising  her  a  state  of  life  that  woiihl 
bring  great  glory  to  God. 


QIl|p  Jnuttattatt 


By  ROSE  TERRY. 


Invite  God  into  your  garden. 

No  matter  how  small  the  space, 

lie   will   come,  and   the   tiniest   blossom 

Will  reflect  the  light  of  His  face; 

You  will  hear  His  voice  in  the  rustling 

Of  timid,  hiding  things. 

And  a  melody  celestial 

In  the  whir  of  feeble  wings. 


Invite  him  into  your  home, 
He  will  come.  He  will  make  it  fair ; 
By  the  magic  which  turns  each  drudging 

task 
Into  joy,  you  will  know  He  is  there, 
And  duties  that  once  seemed  useless 
Will  shine  out  all  glorified, 
And  the  days  Avill  be  filled  with  wonder 
At  blessings  all  multiplied. 


Invite  Him  into  your  heart. 
He  will  come.  He  will  make  it  glow ; 
By  the  love  you  will  feel  for  your  fellow- 
men, 
His  presence  there  you  will  know  ; 
You  will  find  the  wrongs  that  oppressed  you, 
So  easy  to  forgive, 
'Twill  be  a  joy  to  walk  in  the  world. 
And.  a  glorious  thing  to  live. 
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DELEGATES   TO   FOURTH   BIENNIAL   CONVENTION   OF   ONTARIO    CHAPTER. 

ABBEY,   ARMOUR  HEIGHTS, 


THE  CONVENTION 

By  MRS.  FRANK  CASSIDY. 

President    of    the    Loretto    Alumnae    Association,   Toronto. 


As  delegate  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  we  liaci 
the  i)rivilege  of  attending  the  very  interesting 
session  of  the  Ontario  Chapter  of  the  Jnterna- 
lional  Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae,  held 
at  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto,  on  September 
18th  and  19th.  We  were  proud  to  read  the 
report   of   our  Association   for   the   past    two 


ON  THE  GROUNDS, 
Loretto    Abbey,    Armour    Heights. 


years,  a  most  outstanding  and  unusual  one. 
It  is  a  tribute  to  the  Past  President,  Mrs.  J). 
Kae  MacKenzie,  and  her  zealous  co-workers. 

Our  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  is  hon- 
oured in  having  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler,  a  Past 
President,  elected  as  Governor  of  the  Ontario 
Chapter,  I.F.C.A.,  and  Mrs.  James  Mallon,  also 
a  Past  President,  elected  as  Third  Vice-Gover- 
nor, and  Mrs.  E.  P.  Kelly,  as  Trustee. 

Reports  were  read  from  St.  Ursula's  Alum- 
nae, Ursuline  Convent,  Chatham;  two  from  the 
Alumnae  of  the  Congregation  of  Notre  Dame, 
Ottawa  (French  and  English),  Loretto,  Ham- 
ilton, and  Loretto,  Niagara,  as  well  as  our  own. 

We  begin  this  new  year  asking  the  help 
of  each  member,  or  rather  of  every  former 
pupil  of  Loretto.  AVe  need  the  loyalty  and  co- 
oi)eration  of  all. 

We  shall  be  delighted  to  welcome  e\evy 
one  in  the  name  of  Loretto. 
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INTERNATIONAL  FEDERATION  OF  CATMOLIC  ALUMNAE,  TAKEN  AT  LORETTO 
ON  SEPTEMBER  19.   1929. 


PRESIDENT'S  ADDRESS 

Thii'ty-first   Annual   Meeting    of   the    Loretto  Alumnae   Association,   Loretto   Abbey, 

Armour  Heights,  June  11th,  1929. 

By  MRS.   D.   RAE  MACKENZIE. 

President    1927-1929. 


Reverend  Mother  General,  Ladies  of  the  Insti- 
tute  of  the   Blessed   Virgin   Mary,   my   co- 
workers on'  this  Executive  Board,  and  mem- 
bers of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  Association : 
Two  years  ago  you  did  me  the  honour  of 
electing  me  your  president,  a  position  which  I 
accepted  with  but  little  com]:)rehension  of  eith- 
er its  responsibilities  or  its  traditions.    As  the 
months  have  gone  by,  more  and  more  have  I 
realized  that  not  only  must  I  prove  worthy  of 
the   confidence  you   placed  in   me,   but   that   I 
must  not  fail  that  long  line  of  noble,  energe- 
tic women  who,  as  presidents,  have  shaped  the 
destiny  of  this  Alumnae  for  thirty  years  and 
who  have  passed  on  to  me  the  torch  lit  by  our 
founders,  of  loyalty,  service  and  fraternity. 

In  rendering  an  account  of  my  stewardship 
it  is  my  first  duty  and  greatest  happiness  to 


thank  the  members  of  my  Executive  Committee 
for  their  unfailing  interest  and  co-operation, 
and  this  was  indeed  often  a  service  of  sacrifice, 
—  sacrifice  of  pleasure,  of  time  and  of  sorrow  to 
tlie  needs  and  demands  of  Loretto. 

Perhaps  never  before  in  our  history  did  an 
Executive  have  so  much  responsibility  thrust 
upon,  it,  nor  did  our  members  have  so  many 
opportunities  of  proving  their  loj'alty  to  Lor- 
etto. 

When  the  International  Federation  of  Ca- 
tholic Alumnae  Associations  asked  Loretto  to 
sponsor  their  eighth  convention,  with  scnrt'cly 
a  half  year  to  make  preparations  to  entertain 
delegates  from  every  State  in  the  U.S.A.  and 
every  Province  of  Canada,  Loretto's  children, 
nothing  daunted,  camie  to  her  assistance  and 
offered  their  every  facility,   knowing   that   in 
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this  undertaking  we  had  been  ofif'ered  the 
cliance  of  a  lifetime  to  advance  the  interests 
of  Loretto.  Some  idea  of  Toronto  Loretto's 
contribution  can  best  be  given  by  speaking  in 
numbers:  Two  Vice-Chairmen  and  the  Secre- 
tary of  the  Convention  Committee  were  chosen 
Irom  our  membership,  as  well  as  the  conveners 
of  eight  committees,  and  forty-two  of  our 
moniber,j,  apart  from  the  delegates,  were  in- 
terested guests  at  the  business  sessions;  at  the 
luncheon  at  the  New  Abbey — the  first  meal 
ever  served  within  its  walls — three  hundred 
and  sixty-four  guests  were  entertained,  and 
our  contribution  of  money  was  generous  past 
our  known  possibilities.  The  voluntary  pa- 
troness fund  subscribed  to  by  116  members 
totalled  $673.15  and  the  souvenir  ])rogramme 
— managed  totallj'  by  a  Toronto  committee- 
brought  in  over  $2,000.00.  When  you  consider 
that  there  were  eight  Loretto  Alumnae  Asso- 
ciations and  that  $6,000.00  rei)resented  the 
total  Convention  fund,  I  feel  we  may  well  be 
proud  of  our  donation.  Again  advancing  the 
interests  of  Loretto,  we  have  continued  our 
affiliation  with  the  Local  Council  of  Women, 
and  have  contributed  from  our  membershi}) 
list  their  Treasurer  and  an  active  worker  on 
each  of  the  two  committees  in  whose  work  we 
have  a  part — the  Educational  and  the  Arts  and 
Letters. 

In  a  more  material  way  we  have  tried  to 
help  Loretto  by  furnishing  this  libi-ary.  Tliis 
was  made  possible  by  the  forethought  of  the 
two  most  recent  past  presidents  who  started 
this  fund  and  by  the  contributions  of  the  indi- 
vidual members,  and  as  you  now  see  it,  it  repre- 
sents an  expenditure  of  nearly  $1,000.00. 

Our  educational  endeavours,  as  you  know, 
are  bearing  fruit  in  the  ever  increasing  line  of 
Tioretto  graduates  Avho  took  their  first  step 
towards  a  B.A.  under  the  ausjiices  and  help  of 


our  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  scholarships. 

The  third  of  our  reasons  for  laying  claim 
to  a  vital  existence  is  that  intangible  thing, 
a  fraternal  spirit.  Among  our  own  members 
we  have  tried  to  foster  that  by  the  social  quar- 
terly gatherings,  though  sadly  handicapped  by 
the  unavoidable  moving  of  our  meetings  from 
Convent  to  Convent.  But  we  have  indeed  kept 
faith  with  our  Omega  Chapter,  and  that  the 
consoling  doctrine  of  the  Communion  of  Saints 
is  as  precious  as  our  loved  onej,  Avas  strikingly 
exemplified  when  we  inaugurated  the  custom 
of  receiving  Holy  Communion  at  our  Annual 
Requiem  Mass.  Thirty-six  members  thus  sealed 
their  pledge  of  sisterly  love. 

Again  to  us  was  given  the  opportunity  of 
understanding  this  spirit  of  fraternity  in  a 
broader  sense,  Avhen  for  the  six  months  pre- 
vious, and  for  nearly  a  year  after,  we,  the 
Alumnae  Associations  of  eight  different  Lor- 
etto Convents,  worked  and  planned  for  our 
Loretto  Convention. 

As  a  little  special  service  this  year  we  have 
revised  the  Constitution,  and  our  thanks  are 
due  to  the  committee  who  spent  many  busy 
hours  rereading  old  records  in  pursuit  of  elu- 
sive amendments.  Now  in  its  concise  and  lucid 
form  it  is  indeed  a  rule  of  order  easy  of  access 
.'ind  clearly  understandable. 

In  the  two  years  of  my  incumbency  as  pre- 
sident, new  fields  have  opened  before  us,  broad- 
er activities  have  been  thrust  upon  us,  and 
greater  scope  for  interested  help  has  been  sug- 
gested to  us.  Shall  we  enlarge  our  interest? 
This  is  a  question  which  must  be  settled  by  the 
serious  and  thoughtful  decision  of  each  mem- 
ber. 

Your  officers  and  conveners  have  prepared 
reports.  Consider  them  carefully,  that  you  may 
have  an  intelligent  idea  of  the  workings  of 
your  organization. 
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That,  you  are  active  members  of  your 
Alumnae  proves  your  loyalty  to  Loretto,  and 
your  interest  in  keeping  alive  old  associations 
and  making  new  friendships  among  the  ranks 
of  Loretto's  daughters.  But  the  third  of  the 
triumvirate  of  objects  is  service,  and  I  would 
urge  each  one  of  j^ou  when  you  budget  your 
time  and  resources  for  the  coming  year  to  test 
your  spirit  of  loyalty  and  fraternity  by  mak- 
ing  the   sacrifice   of   giving   service     to      your 


Alumnae.      Remember   it   is   yours   and   needs 
you. 

The  President  of  the  International  Federa- 
tion of  Catholic  Alumnae  in  discussing  in  re- 
trospect the  Loretto  Convention,  said  it  wouhl 
go  down  in  the  Federation  Annals  as  the  (Con- 
vention of  achievement.  May  we  ])resume  also 
to  look  upon  this  thirty-first  year  of  our  Lor- 
etto Alumnae  Association  as  the  year  of 
achievement? 


g>mtt5  tl|f  BItnb 


By  P.  J.  COLEMAN.  M.A. 


When  I  was  a  little  chap, 

My  heart  to  all  nature  kind, 
I  lay  in  the  meadow's  lap, 

Watching  to  see  the  wind. 
For  with  smile  and  shake  of  the  head 

The  old  folk,  gray  and  wise, 
Whispered  the  wind  was  red 

And  seen  with  a  boy's  pure  eyes. 

So  full  of  a  childish  awe 

In  the  fields  I  often  lay, 
But  never  the  wind  I  saw, 

However  windy  the   day; 
Till  one  day  over  the  wheat, 

What  little  I  hoped  to  see, 
The  flight  of  its  twinkling  feet 

I  marked  as  plain  as  could  be. 

It  ran,  and  under  its  tread. 

In   shimmering   amber   and   gold. 

The  meadow   bent   down  its  head 
And  rippled  and  heaved  and  rolled. 

The  undulant  meadow  swayed 


And    darkened    and    glimmered    and 
glowed ; 
And  billowing  light  and  shade 
The  path  of  its  ])assing  showed. 

They  said  that  for  little  boys 

The  fairies  from  under  the  whins. 
If  you  listened  and  made  no  noise, 

Came  forth  with   their  violins. 
iSo  I  listened  and  often  I  thought 

Where  the  foxgloves  nodded  and  stirred 
The  wail  of  their  fiddles  ]  caught 

And  the  sound  of  their  dancing  heard. 

Ah,  credulous  heart  of  youth 

And  innocent  trust  of  a  boy ! 
What  boots  it  to  know  the  truth 

And  forfeit  our  faith  and  joy? 
Life's  sad  knoAVledge  and  lore 

Are  bought  at  a  bitter  cost, 
For  wisdom  can  never  restore 

Our  beautiful  dreams,  once  lost. 
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MACAULAY  AND  CARLYLE 

In  their  Attitude  Towards  History  and  the  Problems  of  their  Age 

By  M.  M.  ATHANASIA.   I.B.V.M. 
The  Victorian  Age,  the  period  within  whicli      In  his  "Essay  on  History,"  Maeaulay  gives  his 
was  achieved  the  work  of  these  two  writers, 
Macanhiy   and   Carlyle,   was   one   of   the   most 


important  and  significant  epochs  in  the  history 
of  England.  A  multitude  of  social  and  poli- 
tical forces,  culminating  in  the  great  Indus- 
trial upheaval  and  the  triumph  of  democracy, 
make  it  one  of  the  most  dramatic  of  eras. 
It  was  marked  by  four  outstanding  features. 


readers  his  own  attitude  towards  history  and 
historians,  lie  defines  his  idea  of  how  his- 
tory sliould  be  written  and  what  s[)ecial  equip- 
ment the  historian  should  bring  to  his  task. 
He  saj^s,  "To  be  a  really  great  historian  is  per- 
hai)s  the  rarest  of  intellectual  distinctions," 
and  the  reason  he  assigns  is  the  fact  that  tin; 
province  of  history  is  a  debatable  land,  lying 


First,  and  most  dominant,  the  establishment  of  between  that  of  reason,  on  the  one  hand,  and 
denu)cracy  as  the  order  of  the  da}^  and  the  imagination  on  the  other.  He  calls  history 
rise  of  the  middle  classes.    Secondly,  the  sjiread      "philosophy  teaching  by  examples,"  and    ae- 


of  popular  education,  of  religious  doubt  and 
in(piiry,  of  a  rationalistic  spirit,  and  of  profound 
social  unrest  consequent  on  economic  condi- 
tions, especially  in  mines  and  factories.  Third- 
ly, the  growth  of  trade  and  of  foreign  friendly 
relations,  and  comparative  peace.  Fourthly, 
the  rapid  progress  of  all  the  arts  and  sciences, 


counts  for  the  failure  of  historians,  in  either 
the  narrative  or  the  speculative  part  of  historj', 
by  the  almost  insuperable  difficulties  to  be  over- 
come by  the  ideal  historian.  "Such  a  one," 
he  goes  on  to  say,  "must  have  an  imagination 
})owerftd  enough  to  create  interest;  and  self- 
control  sufficient  to  prevent  him  from  draAving 


as  well  as  mechanical  inventions,  resulting  in      ui)on  it  to  supply  deficiencies  in  the  narrative; 


vast  industrial  achievements.  All  this  material 
progress,  as  well  as  the  perfecting  of  education- 
al systems,  affected  literature,  and  it  is  a  strik- 
ing fact,  that  most  of  the  great  literary  pro- 
ductions of  the  Victorian  Age  are  those  of  men 


and  secondly,  a  profound  and  ingenious  reason, 
with  such  self-command  as  will  cause  him  to 
refrain  from  casting  his  facts  in  the  mould  of 
his  hypothesis." 

The   perfect    historian,    Maeaulay    admits, 


who  took  an  active  part  in  public  affairs.   This  must  be  an  intellectual  prodigy.    In  his  mind, 

is  especially  true  of  the  writers  who  form  the  powers    scarcely   compatible   with   each   other, 

subject  of  this  paper.  must  be  temj^ered  into  an  exquisite  harmony; 

Thomas    Babington    Maeaulay    w^as    more  reason  and  imagination  must  go  hand  in  hand 

closely  associated  with  the  social  and  political  in  his  pages,  if  the  picture  is  to  be  true  to  life, 

struggles  of  his  age  than  any  of  his  literary  -—"a  presentation  of  the  character  and  spirit  of 

contemporaries,  and  is  one  of  the  most  typical  the  age  in  miniature."    Men  will  not  be  merely 

figures   of  the  nineteenth   century.     His   asso-  described,  but  intimately  known  to  us.    A  truly 

elation,  however,  was  not  that  of  a  sympathizer,  great   historian,   Maeaulay   thinks,   would   set 

but  of  a  reactionary.  himself  to  reclaim  those  materials  which  the 

He  is  famous  in  literature  for  his  "Essays,"  novelist  has  appropriated;  the  history  of  the 

Martial  Ballads,  and  his  "History  of  England."  government  and  of  the  people  would  be  exhib- 
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itod  in  inseparable  conjunction  and  interde- 
pendent. He  continues,  "we  should  not  have 
to  look  for  the  wars  and  votes  of  the  Puritans 
in  Clarendon,  and  their  phraseology  in  'Old 
Mortality/  for  one  half  of  King  James  in 
Kume  and  the  other  half  in  'The  fortunes  of 
Nigel.'  The  early  i)art  would  be  rich  with 
coloring  from  romance,  ballad,  and  chronicle 
— all  details  would  give  life  and  truth  to  the 
representation." 

While  Macaulay's  ideal  of  the  historian  is 
about  as  unattainable  as  Newman's  ideal  of  a 
gentleman,  his  own  work  in  hi'story  is  proof 
that  he  strove  earnestly  to  reach  it  as  nearly 
as  possible.  We  have  but  to  turn  to  the  pages 
of  his  "History  of  England,"  for  an  illustra- 
tion. This  monumental  Avork,  planned  for 
years,  was  begun  in  1843,  the  first  of  two 
volumes  appearing  in  1848,  followed  by  a  third 
and  fourth  in  1855.  No  popular  novel  of  the 
time  held  the  interest  of  its  readers  as  did 
this  incomplete  w^ork,  which  illustrates  so  per- 
fectly, even  though  a  fragment,  the  liai)py  com- 
bination of  reason  and  imagination  in  Macau- 
lay's  theory  of  how  history  should  be  written, 
and  his  own  marvellous  gras])  of  universal  his- 
tory. 

More  light  is  thrown  on  Macaulay's  ideal 
by  a  perusal  of  his  critical  essay  on  Von  llanke's 
"History  of  the  Popes."  Not  only  is  this  essay 
a  revelation  of  the  writer's  attitude  towards 
history,  but  also  a  fair  illustration  of  the  graces 
of  his  style,  especially  its  clearness  and  sim- 
plicity. In  this  review  he  also  reveals  his 
strong  bias  in  favor  of  great  institutions,  of 
great  enduring  conventions  upon  which  he 
saw  the  whole  structure  of  civilization  dex)end- 
ing.  Most  marked  is  his  reverence  for  the  Eng- 
lish Constitution.  One  of  his  most  famous 
passages  which  voices  this  passion  for  great 


institutions,  occurs  in  the  third  paragraph  of 
this  essay,  in  reference  to  the  Catholic  Church. 
In  his  "Essay  on  History,"  Macaulay   ar- 
raigns the  ancient  historians  as  lacking  in  ac- 
curacy and  reliability  for  the  most  part.     He 
concluded  that  there  was  more  truth,  philoso- 
])hy   of   history,   and   ])ower   of   generalization 
amongst  modern  historians  than  amongst  the 
ancients.     But   the   moderns,   too,   are   tainted 
Avith  the  same  distorting  of  facts  to  suit  gen- 
eral principles.     The  ancients     w^ere     seduced 
from  truth  by  their  imagination;  the  moderns, 
by  their  reason.     Macaulay  himself  is  blamed 
for  his  want  of  accuracy,  in  allowing  his  im- 
agination, or  his  political  bias,  to  "supplement 
deficiencies  in  the  narrative,"  and  he  is  not  uni- 
versally  considered   a   reliable   historian.      No 
one  disputes  the  charm  of  his  manner  of  pre- 
senting the  picture  of  human  progress  in  the 
period  of  which  he  writes.     His  greatness  lay 
in  the  power  of  bringing  into  one  mental  focus 
the  accunmlations  of  a  prodigious  memory ;  the 
range  of  vision;  the   grasp  of  detail  and  the 
insight  into   men,   measures   and   events,   that 
enabled  him  to  reduce  to  order  the  chaos  of 
humanity.     Chesterton    in    "Victorian    Age," 
says  :     ' '  Macaulay's  noble  enduring  quality  in 
our  literature  is  this,  that  he  had  truly  an  ab- 
stract i)assion  for  history;  a  warm,  poetic  and 
sincere   enthusiasm  for  great   things   as  such ; 
an  ardor  and  appetite  for  great  battles,  great 
cities,  great  men  ...  It  is  this  romance  of  his- 
tory that  was  the  only  thing  that  made  him 
moderately  just.     It  was  his  imagination  that 
was  well-balanced  and  broad.    His  reason  was 
one-sided  and  fanatical."     The  great  error  of 
Macaulay  Avas  in  assuming  the  role  of  an  aris- 
tocratic  reactionary    English    gentleman.      In 
spite  of  asserted  Liberalism,  this  vicAv-point  is 
emphasized  repeatedly,  especially  Avhen  Avrit- 
ing  history. 
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Between  Macaulay  and  Carlyle  as  histor- 
ians, there  are  many  points  of  contrast.  To 
Carlyle  the  whole  earth  is  but  the  embodiment 
of  an  idea;  but  Macaulay  lays  stress  on  the 
contrivance  itself,  rather  than  the  idea  behind 
it.  Carlyle  looked  upon  history  as  "a  collec- 
tion of  biographies  of  great  men,"  and  his  own 
histories  present  men  as  living,  acting,  failing 
or  triumphant.  Macaulay  had  not  Carlyle's 
power  of  comprehending  character,  as  may  be 
seen  in  comparing  their  respective  essays  on 
"Chartism"  and  "Frederick  the  Great,"  for 
example.  Ilis  philosophy  of  life,  as  compared 
with  Carlyle's,  is  superficial,  a  fact  evidenced 
by  his  essay  on  "History"  when  placed  side 
by  side  with  Carlyle's  on  "Biography." 

Elton,  in  his  History  of  Literature,  says  thai 
"History  is  usually  invoked  to  instruct  the  pre- 
sent in  the  wisdom  of  the  past ;  but  Carlyle 
likes  to  invert  this  process  and  read  the  past 
in  the  light  of  the  present."  In  "Heroes  and 
Hero  Worship"  he  goes  as  far  back  as  Odin, 
but  is  constantly  mindful  of  his  own  time.  In 
"Past  and  Present,"  a  mediaeval  Abbot  is 
taken  as  a  type  of  the  constructive  worker,  and 
by  means  of  the  story  of  his  career,  of  reforms, 
of  conflicts  with  Jews,  monks,  bishops  and 
kings,  his  establishment  of  order  in  the  social 
and  religious  activities  of  his  day,  Carlyle 
draws  a  contrast  between  the  past  and  the  pre- 
sent. That  Past  was  an  age  when  the  individual 
felt  and  acted  upon  his  responsibility  to  so- 
ciety. Life  was  a  unit,  and  religion  an  "all- 
embracing,  heavenly  canopy,"  like  an  atmos- 
phere. He  emphasizes — (what  he  reiterates  in 
other  writings) — that  order,  and  religion  must 
be  preserved  if  society  is  to  establish  itself. 
He  then  goes  on  to  analyze  modern  conditions 
and  institutions;  for  example,  aristocracy,  the 
"high  class  without  duties  to  perform,  shirk- 
ing responsibility."    The  clergy  and  laity  alike 


"have  forgotten  God."  The  only  man  of  power 
is  the  Captain  of  Industry.  He  then  reraark.s 
on  the  achievements  of  inventors  and  manu- 
facturers, but,  alas!  Mammon  rules  over  all. 
Carlyle  here  points  out  that  the  workman's  lot 
is  simply  unbearable,  and  appeals  to  the  Cap- 
tains of  Industry  to  become,  instead  of  wor- 
shippers of  Mammon,  noble  master  workers 
among  noble  workers. 

It  is  Carlyle's  real  glory  that  he  was  the 
first  to  see  clearly  that  the  wealth  of  the  state 
is  not  the  prosperity  of  the  people.  He  was 
the  first  prophet  of  the  Socialists.  In  "Past 
and  Present"  he  maintains  that  democracy,  as 
then  understood,  does  not  solve  the  economic 
])roblem.  He  was  in  sympathy  with  the  peo- 
ple, but  he  did  not  trust  them  to  govern  them- 
selves. He  believed  in  the  leader,  "heaven- 
sent." He  is  leading  up  gradually  to  the  idea 
that  the  state  should  have  more  and  more  pow- 
er. Unless  democracy  can  evolve  some  scheme 
whereby  employment,  education  of  the  masses, 
labor  and  wage  problems,  working  conditions, 
etc.,  etc.,  may  be  organized,  then  it  must  give 
way  to  some  other  form  of  government,  where 
the  best,  wisest,  and  strongest  men  must  rule, 
(.arlyle  idealized  the  hero,  "the  man  of 
strength,"  to  such  an  extent  that  he  is  credited 
with  preaching  the  gospel  of  "Might  makes 
right."  "Heroes  and  Hero  Worship"  illus- 
trates this  attitude,  as  does  "Cromwell"  and 
"Frederick  the  Great."  Frederick  was  to 
Carlyle  the  incarnation  of  fact  and  efficiency 
on  the  great  scale. 

Carlyle  held  the  theory  that  good  could  not 
be  definitely  defeated  in  this  world;  and  that 
everything  "in  the  long  run"  finds  its  right 
level ;  that  all  human  affairs  and  politics  were 
a  clouded  but  unbroken  revelation  of  the  di- 
vine. Chesterton  points  out  how  that  doctrine 
could    be     abused.       Carlyle    said   that   "The 
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French  Revolution  was  a  thing  settled  in  the 
divine  councils  to  be,  and  attacking  it  was 
fighting  against  God." 

Macaulaj^  could  project  himself  into  the 
past  aspects  of  history — into  the  abstract — but 
he  had  no  belief  in  Sociology  in  its  modern 
sense.  He  believed  in  the  natural  progress  of 
society  in  social  and  economic  matters.  He 
showed  himself  as  opposed  to  economic  pro- 
gress, whereas  Carlyle  took  an  enormous  in- 
terest in  the  cause.  Macaulay  enjoyed  all  the 
social  privileges  of  his  time,  but  he  kept  aloof 
from  all  the  people's  actual  ex])eriences, — a 
fact  that  does  not  redound  to  his  credit.  Un- 
like C'arlyle,  he  antagonized  the  C'hartist  Move- 
nu^nt,  and  thus  missed  the  great  opi)ortunity  of 
his  life  to  gain  experience  and  knowledge  of 
actual  conditions. 

Macaulay,  like  Carlyle,  o])posed  material- 
ism, and  defended  the  cause  of  the  spiritual  in 
life.  Like  Carlyle  also,  his  interest  in  science 
Avas  very  limited,  though  his  attitude  was  more 
lliat  of  aloofness,  whereas  Carlyle's  was  one  of 
scorn.  The  success  of  both,  as  historians  es- 
pecially, had  been  much  greater,  had  they  pro- 
fited by  the  lessons  science  and  scientific 
method  had  to  teach.  Both  insisted  on  the 
duty  of  responsibility  to  society,  on  the  part  of 
the  enlightened  individual.  Macaulay  brings 
this  out  in  the  essay  on  ''Warren  Hastings," 
and  Carlyle  in  "Past  and  Present."  "The  role 
of  the  doer"  is  emphasized  by  both.  Macau- 
lay's  view  of  contemporary  progress,  however, 
was  reactionary,  complacent  and  self-satisfied ; 
a  view  which  his  essay  on  "Southey's  Collo- 
quies on  Society"  reveals. 

Carlyle's  motto  of  "work,  silence,  sacri- 
fice," speaks  of  the  "worker" — though  by  no 

means  a  silent  one who  threw  himself  heart 

and  soul  into  the  welter  of  men's  lives,  with 


the  purpose  of  doing  what  lay  in  him  to  "re- 
deem the  time."  He  is  the  one  writer  whose 
work  includes  all  the  features  of  his  age.  Jn 
the  literary  field  he  is  the  representative  of 
the  remarkable  transition  from  the  writing 
of  History  to  that  of  Biography,  illustrated 
in  such  a  striking  manner  in  "Sartor  Resar- 
tus/'  in  his  "Life  of  John  Sterling,"  and 
"Cromwell."  He  devoted  his  whole  interest 
to  social  and  economic  uplift,  and  the  multi- 
])lied  events  of  the  Victorian  Age  furnished 
abundant  material  for  his  zeal.  The  upheavals 
in  government  and  politics,  in  science,  in  reli- 
gion—the industrial,  economic,  political  and 
social  changes  consequent  on  these  upheavals, 
— nearly  all  took  place  in  the  life-time  of  Car- 
lyle, and  in  all  he  took  a  vital  interest.  Like 
almost  every  writer  of  this  period,  Carlyle's 
outlook  was  determined  by  the  demands,  needs, 
and  events  of  humanitarian  democracy,  e.g., 
"Past  and  Present,"  "Chartism,"  "Signs  of 
the  Times,"  "Characteristics,"  and  other  pam- 
phlets, were  prompted  by  the  trend  of  public 
events.  Utilitarianism,  so  prevalent  in  the  ear- 
ly part  of  the  century,  found  in  Carlyle  one 
of  its  strongest  opponents,  while  Macaulay  de- 
nounced the  theory  openly,  still,  many  of  his 
views  are  Utilitarian  in  principle,  especially  in 
his  historical  Avritings. 

Both  men  are,  in  different  ways,  typical 
ol"  the  century,  and  somewhere  between  the 
two  extremes, — the  practical,  helpful  activity 
of  Macaulay,  and  the  spiritual  agony  and  con- 
flict of  Carlyle — we  shall  find  the  measure  of  an 
age  which  has  left  the  deepest  impression  on 
our  own. 

John  Morley  estimates  the  value  of  Car- 
Ijde's  writings  as  follows:  "One  of  his  chief 
and  just  glories  is  that  for  more  than  forty 
years  he  has  clearly  seen  and  kept  constantly 
and  consj)ieuously  in  his  own  sight,  and  that 
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of  his  readers,  the  profoundly  important  crisis 
in  the  midst  of  which  we  are  living.  The  mor- 
al and  social  dissolution  in  progress  about  us, 
the  enormous  peril  of  sailing  blindfold  and  hap- 
hazard without  rudder,  or  compass,  or  chart, 
have  always  been  fully  visible  to  him,  and  it  is 
no  fault  of  his  if  they  have  not  become  fully 
plain  to  his  contemporaries.  The  ])olicy  of 
drifting  has  had  no  countenance  from  him. 
That  a  society  should  be  likely  to  last  with 
hollow  and  scanty  faith,  with  no  government, 
with  a  number  of  institutions,  hardly  one  of 
them  real,  is  unthinkable.  What  seems  to 
many  of  us  the  extreme  inetficiency,  or  worse, 
of  his  solution  still  allows  us  to  feel  grateful 
for  the  vigor  and  perspicacity  with  which  he 


has  pressed  on  the  world  the  urgency  of  the 
l)robleni." 

But  although  Carlyle  failed  to  oft'er  any 
practical  solution  of  the  social  and  political 
problems  of  his  age,  he  awakened  his  country- 
men to  a  sense  of  the  real  situation,  and  the 
subsequent  history  of  the  economic  career  of 
the  English  people,  the  reforms  and  advances 
that  have  been  effected  in  the  hands  of  men 
^\•ho  turned  many  of  his  suggestions  in  a  more 
])ractical  direction,  bear  v/itness  to  the  great 
influence  wiehied  by  "the  prophet  who  first 
summoned  literature  to  look  with  imagination 
on  the  spectacle  ol'  tlie  new  day,  and  to  attack 
its  i)roblems  with  i)assionate  earnestness," 
Thomas  Cailvie,  the  "Censor  of  his  Age." 


f^atprbayfi 


You  mocking,  winsome  little  Pays, 

You  tantalizing  Yesterdays ! 

You  fly  on  airy,  gauzy  wings 

To  torture  us  poor  underlings ; 

With  sparkling  goblet  in  your  hand, 

You  give  imperious  command : 

Your  lips  say,  "Quaff,  oh,  quaff!" 

And  then  you  dart  away  and  laugh. 

Sometimes  an   effervescing  sip 

Will  faintly  touch  a  quivering  lip — 

Sometimes  'tis  honey-sweet 

And  our  defeat 

In  striving  for  an  endless  draught 

Leaves  us  heart-sore.    And  had  we  quaff ed- 

Who  knows  what  gall  had  been  the  lees? 

Sometimes  the  sip,  like  sting  of  bees  , 

So  acrid  is,  your  snatching  hand 

We  fain  would  bless;  a  magic  wand 

We  think  you  wave  o'er  Destiny, 


From  bitterness  to  set  us  free !  - 

Who  knows  how  sweet  had  been  the  lees 

Stirred  by  kind  Fate  in  rhapsodies 

O'er  her  magnetic  power 

To  change  a  passing  hour, 

O'er  her  potential  ways, 

Frustrating  Yesterdays ! 

All,  roguish,  thieving  Yesterdays, 
That  some  will  blame  and  some  will  jiraise, 
Havoc  you'll  make  of  life  until 
We  use  you  onl.y  to  fulfil 
Our  destiny:     the  balance  stands 
E'en  in  your  evanescent  hands. 
To  weigh  the  judgment  that  attends, 
A  judgment  some  day  naught  forfends: 
You  still  may  mock — we  ])ass  away 
Where  yestreens  die  and  lives  immortal  day! 

Dorothv  B. 
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CATHOLIC  EMANCIPATION 


By  MARY  HYNES.  B.A. 


DANIEL  O'CONNELL. 

This  year,  1929,  Catholics  are  celebrating 
the  centenary  of  Catholic  Emancipation,  an 
event  of  prodigious  im])ortance.  llow  was 
Emancipation  secured,  and  what  is  its  signifi- 
cance? 

Most  of  us  are  familiar  with  stories  of  the 
hardships  endured  by  the  priests  and  faithful 
of  Ireland,  who  were  forced  by  cruel  persecu- 
tion to  worship  in  the  most  secluded  ])arts  of 
their  mountains.  By  1793  most  of  these  cruel 
laws  had  been  abolished,  but  Catholics  were 
still  grievously  handicajiped  in  many  ways. 
The  reason  for  this  was  the  character  of  the 
Irish  parliament — a  body  representing  the  Pro- 
testant minority  and  resolutely  determined  to 
rule  with  a  firm  hand  the  Catholic  majority. 
Although  four-fifths  of  Ireland  was  Catholic 
no  Catholic  might  sit  iu   Pai'liauient.     The  op- 


])ression  which  Catholics  sufiPered  at  the  hands 
of  the  government  was  intolerable.  In  1800 
Peel  proposed  to  unite  England  and  Ireland 
under  one  Parliament.  After  the  union,  af- 
fected by  bribery  of  the  majority  of  the  Irish 
Parliament,  the  pledges  given  by  Pitt  to  bring 
about  Catholic  relief  were  never  redeemed  be- 
cause of  the  King's  determined  opposition  and 
the  hostile  attitude  of  the  British  Parliament. 
The  situation  of  the  Catholics  in  England 
was  different.  There  they  composed  only  a 
small  minority  and  although  they  too  suiif'ered 
many  humiliating  restrictions,  the  laws  against 
them  were  not  so  strictly  enforced  as  in  Ire- 
land. 

From  1800  on  there  were  repeated  attempts 
made  by  Grattan,  Plunkett  and  others  to 
ameliorate  the  condition  of  Irish  Catholics. 
These  Bills  were  all  accompanied  by  "securi- 
ties"— -for  example,  giving  the  King  the  right 
to  veto  the  appointment  of  Catholic  Bishops. 
These  Bills,  conceding  to  the  State  an  influence 
in  Church  aifairs,  did  not  become  law. 

In  Ireland  the  cause  of  freedom  was  un- 
dertaken by  one  who  has  been  called  the  "un- 
crowned King  of  Ireland" — Daniel  O'Connell. 
O'Connell  was  a  brilliant  lawyer  by  whose  ex- 
ceptional zeal  and  oratorical  power  the  confi- 
dence of  all  hearers  was  won. 

How  did  O'Connell  succeed  in  accomplish- 
ing his  aims  in  spite  of  apparently  insuperable 
difficulties?  He  first  created  a  Catholic  As- 
sociation open  to  anyone  who  subscribed.  Such 
organizations  had  formerly  been  composed  of 
members  from  the  wealthier  classes.  O'Connell's 
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ambition  was  to  enrol  the  entire  Catholic  i^opu- 
lation  in  an  immense  organization  whose  de- 
mands would  exert  a  real  influence.  The  fin- 
ances of  the  Association  w^ere  called  the  "Ca- 
tholic Rent" — a  penny  a  month  paid  by  each 
member.  This  Association  spread  enormously 
and  the  funds  were  devoted  to  propaganda, 
parliamentary  expenses,  education  for  the  poor- 
er classes  and  education  of  priests  for  America. 
Dr.  Doyle,  a  young  Irish  Bishop,  ardently  sup- 
])orted  O'Connell,  and  by  his  brilliant  exposi- 
tion of  the  Catholic  cause,  helped  greatly  to 
win  the  victory. 

The  British  Government  became  greatly 
alarmed  at  the  activities  of  the  Catholic  As- 
sociation and  suppressed  it.  O'Connell,  quite 
undaunted,  formed  a  "New  Catholic  Associa- 
tion" for  the  purpose  "of  public  or  private 
charity  and  such  other  purposes  as  are  not  pro- 
hibited by  the  Statute  of  George  IV." 

In  a  general  election  the  Catholic  Associa- 
tion put  forward  a  candidate  for  Waterford, 
who  defeated  Lord  George  Beresford,  a  man 
opposed  to  Catholic  claims,  but  who  had  been 
returned  as  member  for  twenty  years.  En- 
couraged by  his  success,  O'Connell  was  nom- 
inated to  oppose  Vesey  Fitzgerald  as  member 
for  Clare.  If  elected,  O'Connell  as  a  Catholic 
could  not  take  his  seat  at  Westminster  be- 
cause of  the  objectionable  oath  required. 
O'Connell's  method  is  best  explained  in  his 
own  words,  "The  discussion  which  the  at- 
tempts to  exclude  your  representative  from  the 
House  of  Commons  must  excite  will  create  a 
sensation  all  over  Europe  and  produce  such  a 
burst  of  contemptuous  indignation  against 
bigotry  in  every  enlightened  country  in 
the  world  that  it  will  render  it  impossible  for 
Peel  and  Wellington  any  longer  to  close  the 
doors  of  the  constitution  against  the  Catholics 
of  Ireland." 


O'Connell,  pledged  to  demand  unqualified 
emancipation,  was  triumphantlj^  returned 
with  a  magnificent  majority.  The  victory  was 
won. 

The  British  Government  was  faced  with  the 
l)rospect  of  civil  war  unless  concessions  were 
speedily  granted.  Rumours  of  sympathy  with 
the  Catholic  cause  came  from  France  and  from 
the  United  States.  In  England  many  of  the 
Whigs  and  Radicals  were  in  favour  of  grant- 
ing the  Catholic  claims.  Wellington  and  Peel 
with  difficulty  convinced  the  King  that  surren- 
der was  inevitable,  and  in  1829  the  oaths  which 
excluded  Catholic  members  from  Parliament 
were  withdrawn.  The  Bill,  it  is  true,  raised 
the  qualifications  for  voters  and  thus  excluded 
most  of  the  peasantry.  Many  restrictions  were 
also  left  on  the  clergy;  yet  the  measure  was  of 
utmost  significance,  because  by  it  the  Catholic 
l^opulation  of  Great  Britain  was  admitted  to 
the  political  life  of  the  nation. 

One  hundred  years  have  passed  since  that 
event,  and  in  Ireland  the  magnificent  centenary 
celebrations  of  this  year  manifested  the  tradi- 
tional faith  of  the  Irish  people.  The  Weekly 
Irish  Times  vividly  described  the  Pontifical 
High  Mass  in  Phoenix  Park,  Dublin,  which 
marked  the  close  of  the  celebrations  and  which 
was  attended  by  three  hundred  thousand  peo- 
ple. "It  was  an  astounding  sight.  From  the 
early  hours  of  the  morning  they  started  to 
assemble;  men  from  Antrim  and  from  Down; 
thousands  had  travelled  throughout  the  night 
to  be  present  at  that  great  moment  in  the  vast 
expanse  of  Phoenix  Park ;  that  moment  in 
which  a  simple  people  gave  expression  to  a 
fervent  faith,  when  men  and  women  were  hum- 
bled before  a  great  mystery  and  the  heart  of  a 
multitude  seemed  to  beat  in  unisoii  with  Ihe 
heart  of  all  creation." 
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A  LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE  GRADUATION 


VALEDICTORY 

At  Loretto  Abbey  College  Graduation — June   7th,    1929 

By  MAE  ROUSSELLE,  B.A. 


Loretto  Abbey  College  witnesses  this  night 
the  passing  of  2T9.  During  the  course  of  its 
voyage  over  academic  seas,  2T9  has  wea,therecl 
the  same  storms,  suflfered  some  casualties,  and 
enjoyed  its  sunnj-  days  of  smooth  sailing-— just 
like  any  other  year.  1929  has  been  marked 
by  more  than  one  great  event,  for  coincident 
with  our  graduation  is  the  celebration  of  the 
Golden  Jubilee  of  the  Sacerdotal  ordination  of 
Our  Holy  Father  the  Pope,  and  that  of  His 
Grace  Archbishop  Neil  McNeil,  the  ]niblication 
of  the  plans  for  the  new  St.  Michael's  College, 
and  the  opening  of  the  new  Loretto  Abbey  at 
Armour  Heights. 


A  record  of  fifty  years  devoted  service  to 
any  cause  is  something  to  evoke  admiration, 
and  when  that  cause  is  the  highest  and  noblest 
to  which  any  man's  life-work  can  be  devoted, 
a  special  tribute  of  gratitude  and  felicitation 
should  be  forthcoming.  The  Holy  Father  is  a 
great  churchman,  having  handled  with  con- 
summate skill  the  involved  questions  of  ec- 
clesiastical policy  that  have  met  him  during 
the  course  of  his  office.  His  is  a  real  diplomacy, 
because  despite  economical  and  social  and  po- 
litical disturbances  inevitable!  after  a  great 
war,  he  is  bringing  to  an  ainieable  solution 
the  vexed  question  of  Church  and  State,  one 
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of  many  years'  standing.  He  is  a  scholar  and 
a  critic  of  note — and  a  man  in  every  way  em- 
inently worthy  of  the  position  he  holds,  the 
highest  upon  earth. 

His  Grace  Archbishop  McNeil  is  a  man  who 
has  also  applied  to  his  pastoral  duties  the 
frviits  of  a  wide  and  sound  knowledge  of  the 
religious,  educational  and  social  conditions  of 
his  day,  and  to  him  also  a  tribute  of  gratitude 
and  felicitation  is  due. 

The  year  has  also  been  marked  by  the  pub- 
lication of  the  plans  for  a  new  St.  Michael's 
College.  As  graduates  of  Loretto  Abbey  Col- 
lege we  are  also  graduates  of  St.  Michael's, 
and  membership  in  this  organization  has  as- 
sumed an  added  attraction  because  we  will 
feel  ourselves  part  of  a  college  that  is  rapidly 
increasing  in  importance  and  prestige  as  a 
unit  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  and  we  can 
have  some  share  in  the  joy  that  the  realization 
of  their  dreams  Avill  bring  to  the  staff  of  St. 
Michael's  College. 

Finally,  this  year  is  the  first  in  the  history 
of  the  new  Loretto  Abbey,  to  which  every 
Loretto  student  can  look  with  pride,  for  it  is 
a  triumph  of  architecture  and  a  fitting  home 
wherein  to  enshrine  the  spirit  of  Loretto,  the 
traditions,  the  ideals  and  the  glories  of  an  in- 
stitute centuries  old. 

There  is  a  phrase  in  a  verse  of  rare  lyric 
quality— from  Rostand's  "Princess  Far  Away" 
— the  kind  of  phrase  that  keeps  singing  its  way 
into  your  heart  and  inviting  contemplation. 
It  has  reached  a  grand  climax  to-night  and 
seems  to  fit  into  the  time  and  occasion.  That 
phrase  is  from  the  Prince's  song  and  it  is  this : 

"For  the  dream  is  the  soul's  one  star, 
Life  is  what  its  visions  are." 


An  age  such  as  ours,  that  justly  claims  the 
achievement  of  things  visible,  has  a  tendency  to 
exalt  the  material  element  in  that  achievement 
to  the  exclusion  of  the  spiritual,  forgetting  that 
the  ideal  is  the  first  cause.  A  man  may  have 
the  material,  he  may  have  skilful  fingers,  excel- 
lent tools,  he  may  have  ability,  intelligence,  but 
with  all  these  he  will  not  move  towards  excellence 
of  achievement  unless  he  has  initially  placed 
before  him  the  ideal.  Granted  that  he  has  the 
equipment,  in  proportion  to  the  loftiness  and 
the  clearness  of  his  vision  will  be  the  greatness 
and  the  perfection  of  his  achievement. 

This  principle  has  been  consistently  proven 
throughout  the  course  of  history.  The  great 
age  of  Pericles,  following  the  Persian  Wars,  was 
a  period  of  flowering  of  sculpture,  literature, 
philosophy,  caused  by  a  grand  idealism.  Then 
the  natural  tendency  of  man  asserted  itself  and 
caused  him  to  worship  the  visible  and  material 
elements  in  such  accomplishments,  which  are 
after  all  the  smallest  elements,  and  the  great 
productive  period  came  to  an  end. 

In  our  age  the  visible  and  tangible  achieve- 
ments have  in  accordance  with  this  tendency 
given  rise  to  a  worship  of  the  material  ele- 
ments and  man  is  losing  sight  of  the  import- 
ance of  the  spiritual  cause,  the  vision,  the  ideal, 
which  is  at  the  basis  of  all  achievement. 

The  four  years  of  study  which  draw  to  its 
close  this  evening  has  placed  in  our  possession 
the  equipment,  material,  technical,  intellectual, 
and  spiritual,  to  be  used  in  the  shaping  of  our 
life.  But  the  moulding  and  fashioning  of  that 
lime  into  lines  of  beauty,  nobility  and  greatness 
will  depend  in  an  absolute  sense  on  the  ideal. 

The  future  of  any  graduating  year,  then,  de- 
pends on  its  power  to  measure  all  things  by 
their  lasting  worth  and  it  could  do  no  better 
than  to  have  for  its  talisman : 
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"Life  is  what  its  visions  are." 

Tn  expi'ossinu'  our  farewell  to  our  Alma  Ma 
ler  1  can  only  pay  a  fitting'  tribute  to  the  efforts 
tliat  have  been  uukU'  in  oiii'  behalf  by  her  fa 
cully.  We  have  hatl  an  opportunity  to  sound 
the  depth  (  f  eultured  minds  at  their  best.  It 
i:;  impcssibh;  that  the  influence  of  these  four 
years  of  contact  should  ever  fade. 

T  take  this  (  ccasion,  then,  to  wish  them  cA'ery 
success  and  happiness  and  to  express  our  deep 
est  appreciation  and  gratitude  and  to  assure 
them  that  whatever  befall  us,  high  or  low — 
through  weal  or  woe — we  will  always  feel  our- 
selves bound  by  unspeakable  bonds  of  affection 
and  lo^^alty  to  our  College. 


LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE  CHAPEL. 

A  frequent  trysting  place  for  many  a  College 
student. 


PLEASE ! 

Sweetest  Jesus  here  to-night, 
Make  me  quick  to  know  the  right ; 
Teach  me  how  to  keep  me  good 
And  to  do  the  things  1  should; 

Make  my  heart  and  Yours  as  one 
That  for  You  my  work  be  done ; 
Guide  my  actions,  halt  my  pride ; 
Never  let  me  cast  aside 
Your  dear  gifts  so  good  and  pure 
When  the  worldly  things  allure. 

Make  me  love  my  neighbour  too, 
But  most  of  all — make  me  love  You ! 
Miriam  Mracek, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Out. 


MOTHERHOUSE   OF   THE   INSTITUTE   OF 

THE    BLESSED     VIRGIN    MARY,     FOR 

GERMANY,  ESTABLISHED  IN  ROME. 

Reverend  Mother  M.  Giovanna,  I.B.V.M., 
has  been  elected  Superior  General  of  the  In- 
stitute of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  for  Ger- 
many, at  the  recent  elections  held  at  the  mo- 
therhouse  in  Munich,  and  the  motherhouse  for 
Germany  is  re-transferred  to  Rome.  Founded 
tliere  in  1631,  the  motherhouse  now,  in  1929, 
returns  to  the  Eternal  City.  In  tiie  interim 
lie  800  years  of  the  active  apostolic  labour  of 
this  zealous  congregation  of  -women,  the  daugh- 
ters of  their  great  foundress,  Mary  Ward. 
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MISS  MARY  CUMMINS. 

"A  Fair  Maiden  in  Her  Father's  Mansion." 

At  the  close  of  the  school  year  last  Jime, 
at  Loretto  Abbey.  Armour  Heights,  a  iirouj) 
o1i  <>'irls  were  ea^t'erly  disciissin<>'  their  plans  for 
the  holidays  and  for  the  return  to  school. 
Anio]i*i'  them,  full  of  life  and  hapi^iness.  M-as 
our  beloved  Mary  Cummins.  We  said  <iood-by 
little  thinking-  that  before  September  came 
death  would  have  taken  one  of  us.  And  now 
when  we  meet  again  Mary  has  gone  Home  to 
God.  We  who  knew  her  well  in  the  hapi)y 
intimacy  of  school  life,  know  that  when  God 
called  her  so  suddenly,  on  August  24th,  He 
found  her  |)re])ared.  We  cannot  better  eulo- 
gize her  than  by  reprinting  here  from  the  issue 
of  our  magazine  for  last  October,  her  own  ar- 
ticle on  "Christ  the  King,"  for  it  portrays  her 
pure  and  lovely  soul  as  no  words  of  ours  could 
do.    She  sent  the  article  with  a  little  note  say- 


ing that  it  was  not  what  she  would  like  it  to 
be,  but  that  she  hoped  it  might  be  i)rinled, 
that  she  wanted  to  write  something  about  Our 
Lord.  We  know  now,  in  the  light  of  her 
death,  that  the  article  and  the  letter  were  pro- 
phetic; but  in  God's  mercy  the  eyes  of  those 
who  loved  her  were  held  at  the  time.  On  Sep- 
tember 24th  a  ]\Iass  of  Requiem,  attended  by 
all  the  i)ui)ils,  was  offered  in  the  Chapel  of 
Loretto  Abbey,  for  the  repose  of  her  soul.  Our 
deep  .symi)athy  is  offered  to  her  relatives,  es- 
jucially  to  her  sorrowing  i)arents  and  her  lit- 
tle sister,  Miss  Madeleine  Cummins,  a  pupil 
here  at  the  Abbey. 
"She  is  not  dead,  the   child   of  our  aft'ection, 

But  gone  into  that  school 
Where  she  no  longer  needs  our  ])oor  i)rotec- 
tion. 

Where  Christ  Himself  doth  rule." 

Marguerite  Harris,  Form  H., 
Loretto  Abbev,  Armour  Heights. 


Christus  Rex. 

Long  before  any  earthly  king  sat  upon  a 
throne,  and  before  the  sun,  the  moon  and  the 
stars  were  made,  Christ  our  King  reigned,  for 
He  is  God  and  reigned  from  all  eternity.  For 
t^v()  thousand  years  He  has  reigned  as  Man 
and  He  will  continue  to  reign  after  all  earthly 
kings  are  gone  and  forgotten. 

A  king  is  one  who  rules  a  country.  He  im- 
])oses  laws  on  his  subjects,  sometimes  harsh 
laws,  and  may  i)unisli  if  they  are  not  observed, 
if  he  rules  with  justice  this  is  much.  But  our 
King  has  imposed  on  us  a  law  of  love,  and 
though  we  break  His  laws  many  times  He  with- 
holds His  ])unishments  and  forgives  us  again 
and.  again. 
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Very  few  of  iis  can  have  the  honour  and 
privilege  of  being  presented  to  the  king  of  our 
own  country  and  of  conversing  with  him.  But 
every  one  of  us  may  visit  Our  Divine  King,  not 
once,  but  as  often  as  we  wish.  For  He  is  al- 
ways present  in  His  Tabernacle,  always  ready 
to  hear  us,  and  the  more  often  we  visit  Him  the 
more  we  ])lease  Him.  If  our  own  earthly  king 
visited  our  country  or  our  city  hoAv  pleased 
and  proud  we  would  be.  If  he  came  into  our 
home  how  honored  we  would  feel!  But  our 
Divine  King  comes  not  only  into  our  cities  and 
our  homes,  but  into  our  very  hearts.  And 
when  He  comes  do  we  give  Him — not  the  wel- 
come He  deserves,  for  we  cannot  give  Him 
that — but  the  best  welcome  we  can?  Do  we 
look  upon  Him  as  our  dearest  and  truest 
Friend  and  keep  our  heart's  best  love  for  Him, 
or  do  we  leave  Him  neglected  in  His  Taber- 
nacle with  only  the  sanctuary  lamp  to  worshi]) 
Him.  For  it  is  only  His  Divine  love  for  us 
that  keeps  Him  there  amid  the  cold  indiffer- 
ence that  is  shown  Him. 

We  all  know  the  story  of  how  Herod  feared 
that  Christ  the  new-born  King  would  take 
away  his  throne.  But  that  was  not  the  throne 
Christ  wanted.  He  wanted  then,  a:s  He  Avants 
now,  to  reign  over  the  hearts  of  His  people,  and 
the  only  throne  He  sought  was  the  throne  of 
the  Cross.  If  we  Avould  be  true  followers  of 
oui'  King  as  the  saints  have  been  we  must  seek 
Him.  there  on  the  royal  throne  of  the  Cross; 
we  must  be  ])roud  to  stand  beneath  it.  It  is 
by  the  royal  road  of  the  Cross  that  we  enter 
into  the  Heavenly  Kingdom  of  Christ  our  King. 

We  cannot  imagine  the  joy  and  hap])iness 
of   His   Heavenly   Kingdom.      But    its    citizens 


are  our  best  example  of  the  homage  and  devo- 
tion that  should  be  paid  to  Him.  Their  eyes 
are  forever  fixed  on  His  Divine  Face ;  their 
hearts  are  centred  in  His  love. 

Our  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius  XL,  has  given 
us  the  Feast  o?  Jesus  Christ  King  to  remind  us 
of  His  royalty  and  to  help  us  to  live  as  loyal 
subjects  devoted  to  the  Sacred  Heart  of  Christ 
Our  King. 

Mary  Cummins,  Form  II., 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 
October,  1928. 


LORETTO  PUPILS,  STRATFORD,  WIN 

CARTIER-McGEE   SCHOLARSHIPS 

AND  PRIZES. 

Miss  Mary  Tillmann,  Loretto  Academy. 
Stratford,  has  been  awarded  the  $25.00  prize 
in  the  Cartier-JMcGee  Scholarship  Contest,  for 
the  best  essay  on  ''Father  Lacombe,  Mission- 
ary aiul  Nation-Builder,"  competed  for  by  the 
students  of  Loretto  Academy,  during  the  term 
ending  in  June. 

The  folloAving  pupils  of  Loretto  Academ\ 
were  winners  in  the  Cartier-McGee  Scholar- 
ship Contest,  in  the  Deanery  of  Stratford,  for 
essays  written  on  the  "Life  and  Times  of  the 
Rt.  Rev.  A.  MacDonell,  First  Bishop  of  King- 
ston" : 

Miss  Paula  Tillmann — 1st  prize  of  $15.00. 

Miss  Katherine  Stewart — 4th  prize  of  $5.00. 

Miss  Monica  Gaunt — 5th  prize  of  $5.00. 

Miss  Mary  Tillman  and  Miss  Paula  Tillman 
are  now  pupils  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights. 
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THE  LIFE  IN   LETTERS  OF  SIMPLICIA   BORGIA 


— -rTi 

i    U  ^S 

W.u^m* 

K    ' .Ji 

FOUR  O'CLOCK  TEA  IN  THE  COMMON  ROOM— 

The   College  Favorite  Social  Hour. 

Loretto  Abbey  College,  Toronto,  Ont., 
Sept.  29th,  1929. 
My  dearest  Mother, — 

Everything  is  simply  lovely  and  I  just  love 
College,  but  I  do  miss  you  and  Dad.  It  seems 
so  funny  not  to  have  you  around.  It's  almost 
a  week  since  I  wrote  you,  but  I've  been  so  busy 
I  didn't  have  time. 

First  of  all  I  had  to  register;  that  was  on 
Tuesday.  One  of  the  older  girls  Avas  going 
over  and  she  asked  me  to  go  with  her,  which 
I  did.  It  is  the  longest  walk  and  I  got  a  blister 
on  my  heel.  And  the  girl  I  was  with  seemed 
to  think  I  caused  her  inconvenience,  and  she 
really  had  to  go  over  anyhow. 

My  room-mate  and  I  went  to  Room  82. 
You  know  that's  where  they  sell  second- 
hand books;  but  they  had  only  a  few»of  the 
ones  we  needed  and  they  were  awfully  mussy, 
so  we  went  down  to  the  Press  and  got  some. 
They  were  terribly  expensive,  much  worse  than 
our  High  School  books.  It  took  nearly  all  my 
money,  and  we  have  some  fees  to  pay  for  the 


dift'erent  societies  in  the  College  too,  and  I 
wonder  if  you  w^ould  tell  Dad  that  maybe  he 
should  send  me  just  a  little  bit  more  money. 

Last  night  they  started  initiating  us  and 
they  make  us  wear  big  green  hair-ribbons.  Be- 
sides they  make  us  make  beds  for  the  upper 
year  girls  and  I  don't  think  they  have  any 
right  to  make  maids  out  of  us.     Do  you? 

This  morning  we  went  to  Mass  in  the  Cha- 
pel and  had  breakfast  afterwards. 

It's  raining  to-day  and  I  have  to  go  and 
practice   for   the   initiation   play. 

Your  loving  daughter, 

Simplicia. 

P.S.— Give  my  love  to  Dad.— S.B. 

P.SS. — The  meals  are  awfully  good,  but  I'm 
scared  to  eat.  because  they  say  almost  every- 
one gets  fat. — S.B. 

Loretto  Abbey  College, 
Sunday. 
Dear  Tomus, — 

The  candy  you  sent  me  was  just  luscious 
and  it  was  so  sweet  of  you  to  think  of  it. 
Thanks  ever  so  much.  I  ate  it  all  the  time 
on  the  train  and  I  still  had  a  little  left  when 
I  got  here.  It  was  such  a  nice  big  box.  My 
room-nui'te  liked  it  too.  But  mind  you,  Tomus, 
cue  day  what  was  left  disappeared.  One  of  the 
Sophs  said  the  Dean  confiscates  candy  and  we 
were  scared,  but  now  I  think  it  was  a  joke, 
because  afterwards  we  found  it  on  our  top 
shelf. 

I  was  so  sorry  you  couldn't  get  home  before 
I  left.  But  your  letters  this  summer  were  just 
wonderfullv   interesting.      It    must    have   been 
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marvellous  to  be  away  up  North  like  that. 
But  I'm  awfully  glad  you've  come  back  to 
civilization,  because  I  was  always  scared  you'd 
be  hit  by  a  log  or  something.  You  know, 
Daddy  read  something  about  a  meteoric  rock 
or  a  comet  or  something  falling  somewhere  up 
there  and  I  Avas  glad  you  were  on  your  way 
home  when  it  happened.  It  would  have  been 
awful. 

I  have  the  nicest  room-mate,  but  she  isn't 
just  like  the  girls  at  home.  She's  in  the  hard- 
est honour  course ;  she  must  be  clever. 

^ou'd  hardly  know  me  if  you  saw  me, 
Tomus;  they  make  us  part  our  hair  in  the  mid- 
dle and  wear  big  green  bows.  They  look  very 
silly  on  a  girl  of  my  age,  you  can  imagine ! 
But  you  always  did  like  green  on  me,  didn't 
you,  Tomus? 

The  Sophomores  are  going  to  have  a  ban- 
quet for  us  next  Thursday  night  and  the  Sen- 
iors are  going  \o  formally  gown  us  before  it. 
Isn't  that  thrilling?  Oh,  imagine,  I  nearly 
forgot  to  tell  you  we  have  to  put  on  a  play 
in  the  afternoon.  One  of  the  Freshies  is  writ- 
ing it  and  we  are  putting  it  on  ourselves  and 
everything.  Guess  who  is  to  be  the  "Sleeping 
Beauty?"  I  am!  Isn't  that  wonderful?  Of 
course  I've  acted  in  lots  of  plays  before,  but 
it's  all  such  a  bother. 

There's  just  heaps  more  I'd  like  to  tell  you, 
but  if  I  don't  write  to  the  G.  F.  she  might  get 
angry. 

Sincerely, 

Simplicia  Borgia. 

Sunday  night. 
Darlingest  Gemma. — 

I'm  terribly  sorry  I  didn't  write  you  sooner, 
but  I've  been  awfully  busy.  Everybody  always 
seems  to  have  so  much  to  do  here.  Isn't  it  too 
bad   you   failed   in  your  French   and   couldn't 


come?  It  would  be  much  nicer  if  you  were 
here.  You'd  love  it,  I  know ;  it's  great !  I'll 
be  so  sorry  next  year,  'cause  you'll  only  be  a 
Freshie  and  I'll  be  a  Sophomore.  But  it  really 
won't  make  any  difference. 

They  started  to  initiate  us  and  we  have  to 
wear  big  green  bows;  you  wouldn't  think  so, 
but  really  they  look  awfully  sweet  on  us.  And 
we  have  to  put  on  a  play,  "The  Sleeping 
Beauty,"  and  I'm  the  heroine.  And  they're 
having  a  dinner  for  us  next  Thursday  too. 

On  Monday  there  is  to  be  a  Mass  for  all 
St.  Michael's  College,  in  St.  Basil's  Church, 
y  ou  know  all  the  boys  will  be  there,  but  they 
say  most  of  them  aren't  interested  in  girls. 

But  then  the  Freshmen  Reception,  that's  a 
Newman  Club  affair,  is  to  be  on  Saturday, 
and  everybody  says  it's  just  wonderful.  They 
say  there  are  simply  millions  of  people  at  it 
and  everybody  dances  with  everybody  bet- 
cause  they  can't  find  all  the  new  people.  They 
pin  a  piece  of  paper  on  each  person  with  their 
name  on  it.  Won't  that  be  exciting?  I  just 
can't  wait.  The  girls  all  have  a  marvellous 
time  at  Newman. 

There's  a  Rugby  game  next  Saturday.  I'm 
going  to  go  to  it. 

I  must  stop  because  the  lights  have  flashed. 

Best  love, 

Simplicia. 
P.S. — I'd  just  adore  to  have  you  here..~S.B. 


MOTHER 


I   see  you   sitting  in   the   twilight   hour; 
And  think  what  favours  on  you  I  would  shower ; 
The  light  falls  softly  on  those  hairs  of  grey — 
I  wonder  if  I  chased  the  golden  ones  away. 

Nora  Alden, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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ANOTHER  YEAR. 

"Well,  if  it  isn't  my  old  friend  Margaret 
— and  back  on  time  too !  You  must  have  re- 
formed." This  light-hearted  greeting  from 
one  Abbey  pupil  to  another  on  the  first  day  of 
school  evoked  the  serious  answer:  "Yes,  for 
once  I  am  back  on  time.  This  year  may  be 
my  last  one  here  and  I  want  it  to  be  my  best. 
It  is  my  graduating  year,  and  you  know  'the 
greatest  praise  of  a  school  in  the  worthy  lives 
of  its  graduates,'  and  1  want  to  begin  that 
worthy  life  right  now  at  the  beginning  of  the 
year." 

And  so  the  doors  of  our  loving  and  much- 
loved  Alma  Mater  open  to  welcome  old  and 
new  students  alike.  But  whether  old  or  new, 
a  new  year  is  before  each  one  and  all  bring 
with  them  new  ambitions,  new  ideas,  and  great 
hopes  for  the  year's  achievements.  The  year 
is  ours,  with  all  our  School  can  give  us,  and  we 
know  it  gives  us  the  very  best. 

For  the  first  few  days  the  conversation  fol- 
lows closely  along  such  lines  as  "that  adorable 
roadster"  or  "up  at  the  cottage,"  but  soon  these 
and  similar  phrases  cease  to  be  heard,  and  tht 
talk  is  of  school  work,  comparing  notes  on 
Latin  and  Geometry,  discussing  which  classes 
we  like  best  and  why,  and  some  fledgling  chem- 
ist is  sure  to  remark  in  the  dining  room, 
"Please  pour  the  11,0." 

And  as  we  sit  in  the  study  hall  on  these 
fine  September  days  trying  to  collect  our  roam- 
ing thoughts  and  really  begin  the  year's  work 
in  earnest,  we  hear  from  the  music  corridor 
the  distant  notes  of  some  would-be  (and  de- 
termined-to-be) pianist,  and  fainter  and  from 
farther  still  the  energetic  efforts  of  some  equal- 
ly determined  violinist.  So  we  are  determin- 
ed.    This  is  going  to  be  the  best  year  yet,  so — 


the  text  books  open  and  we  study  hard  for  an 
hour. 

Then  come  our  sports,  and  how  we  all  look 
forward  to  our  field  day,  to  our  first  basketball 
game,  to  our  first  victory,  for  the  basketball 
team  is  the  pride  of  every  Abbey  girl's  heart. 

With  all  these  facts  in  mind,  let  us  begin 
this  school  year,  to  work  with  heart  and  soul. 
The  year  may  and  must  bring  its  ups  and 
downs,  the  little  troubles  that  look  so  big  at 
the  time  to  a  school  girl,  each  has  her  own  per- 
sonal difficulties  to  overcome,  but  with  our  true 
Loretto  loyalty  urging  us  on  ,  we  shall  conquer 
ourselves  and  our  difficulties,  and  though  the 
fight  may  be  hard  at  times,  we  shall  win,  to 
the  further  glory  of  the  white  and  blue. 
Mary  Heavener, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


WHAT  TO  DO? 


The  stately  old  Grandfather  Clock  in  Glen- 
holme  Hall  was  just  striking  ten,  as  Barbara 
Livingstone  made  her  appearance  in  the  library. 
It  was  a  sunny  morning  in  May,  one  of  those 
days  when  everything  seems  to  be  tinted  with 
gold;  the  big  bronze  statues  on  the  mantle 
fairly  glowed  with  life;  and  "Dear  Guardie" 
himself  seemed  years  younger  as  he  sat  in  his 
favourite  chair,  by  the  heavily-draped  French 
window,  reading  "The  Times"  as  was  his  cus- 
tom. 

Barbara,  standing  in  the  middle  oif  the 
spacious  old  library,  wondered  if  Guardie  was 
aware  of  her  presence.  Just  as  she  was  about 
to  step  lightly  out  of  the  room,  she  heard  the 
familiar  voice  say,  "Babs,  a  few  minutes  with 
Guardie ;  there  is  something  I  should  like  to 
talk  over  with  you."  "Of  course,"  laughed 
Babs  brightly,  as  she  skipped  over  to  his  chair 
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and  sat  down  beside  him.  "It  is  just  this,  Babs 
dear, — I  have  decided  to  give  you  five  thousand 
dollars."  "O  Guardie  dear!"  cried  Barbara, 
clapping  her  hands.  "Not  so  fast,"  said  the  old 
man.  "I  am  giving  you  this  money  for  a  i)ur- 
pose.  I  want  to  see  just  what  use  you  will  make 
of  it." 

"Five  thousand  dollars!  0  I  shan't 
have  any  difficulty  in  finding  a  use  for  it, 
I  want  such  a  lot  of  things!"  "Well,  here  it 
is,  Barbara,"  said  Guardie  as  he  stood  before 
his  desk  with  the  check  in  his  hand. 

It  was  half  past  seven  on  the  following  eve- 
ning and  Barbara  had  a  few  young  people  in 
with  her;  among  them  was  her  best  friend, 
Freda  Faulkner.  Freda  was  a  very  beautiful 
and  talented  young  girl  and  she  had  been  ad- 
vised by  many  of  her  teachers  to  go  abroad  to 
study  art.  Her  i)arents  could  not  afford  it,  so 
she  had  given  up  the  idea  altogether.  Barbara, 
sitting  across  the  bridge  table  from  Freda, 
thought  of  her  "thousands  in  the  bank"  and  of 
Freda's  art. 

Everything    over    and    Barbara    herself    in 

bed,  her  thoughts  turned  again  to  Freda.   "I've 

got  it — I'll  send  Freda  abroad    to    study.       I 

do  hope  she  won't  be  insulted  at  my  suggesting 

■such  a  thing." 

On  the  next  day,  another  "i)erfect  one," 
Freda  came  to  have  lunch  with  Babs.  At  the 
table,  Babs  made  the  suggestion.  Freda  Avas 
quite  taken  back,  but  she  was  not  annoyed, 
something  that  made  Babs  feel  so  much  better. 
"0  Barbara,  you  are  such  a  dear;  I  always 
knew  you  were  'big-hearted,'  but  now  I  know 
you  are  even  more  than  that.  It's  a  wonderful 
suggestion  of  yours;  but  of  course  I  couldn't 
think  of  accepting  it !" 

"0  but  you  must!  I  should  love  to  see  you 
over  there  where  you  belong — and  think,  after 
a  few  years  you  would   come   back  here   and 


be  the  budding  artist  of  the  district.  No  protes- 
tations, please.  You  are  going  to  Europe,  my 
Freda ;  it  is  an  understood  thing,"  said  Bar- 
bara as  she  settled  back  in  her  chair. 

***** 

"Well,  here  it  is  Tuesday  and  I  sail  on 
Thursday,  thanks  to  my  priceless  friend,  Bar- 
bara Livingstone ! 

Thursday  saw  Freda  and  her  family  at  the 
docks,  with  Babs  and  Guardie  tremendously 
excited  over  it  all.  Presently  the  "Leviathan" 
was  under  way  and  Freda  leaning  over  the  rail, 
waving  a  final  farewell  to  them  all. 

When  Guardie  and  Babs  reached  home,  there 
was  distressing  news  to  be  told;  they  could  feel 
it  in  the  very  atmosphere.  Presently  William, 
the  chauffeur,  said  that  his  brother's  little  girl 
had  been  in  an  accident  and  that  unless  they 
could  operate  and  put  a  "steel  bridge"  in  her 
leg,  she  would  be  a  cripple  for  life.  Poor  Guar- 
die, quite  overcome  by  the  news,  went  straight 
to  Barbara,  who  always  seemed  to  have  a  word 
of  cheer  or  sympathy.  She  did  not  fail  him 
this  time  either,  for  as  soon  as  he  told  her  she 
jumped  up  and  said,  "0  Guardie,  don't  be  so 
sad,  please ;  I  can  fix  her  up  myself.  You  know 
Gwen  Brant?  Well,  she  is  a  nurse  and  a  good 
one,  too.  I  can  send  little  Ruth  there,  have 
Gwen  look  after  her  and  get  a  good  doctor, 
and  a  nice  room.  Will  you  tell  William?  I  am 
sure  it  will  make  him  feel  better;  and  I'll  see 
to  the  rest." 

So  arrangements  were  made  and  little  Ruth 
was  admitted  to  the  hospital  where  she  had 
the  very  best  attention.  It  was  September  and 
Babs  had  just  received  a  letter  from  Freda, 
saying  how  much  she  was  accomplishing  in 
Italy,  and  thanking  Barbara  over  and  over 
again  for  her  kindness. 

Barbara  alone  in  her  room  Avas  thinking 
over  and  over  all  the  things  she  had  planned  to 
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get  with  the  money  Gnai'dic  liad  given  her  and 
to  her  amazement  she  found  she  had  not  yet 
thought  one  of  the  much-longed-for  articles. 
"Now  I  see  what  Guardie  meant  when  he  said 
tliat  one  was  always  repaid  for  w^hat  one  did 
for  another.  He  said  that  you  always  felt  su- 
premely happy  after  having  done  something 
worth  while.  Right  now  I  am  the  happiest 
girl  in  the  world,  or  at  least  one  of  the  hap- 
piest." 

William's  little  niece  made  a  splendid  re- 
covery, and  Freda  progressed  in  her  art.  Bar- 
bara gave  the  "Big  Christmas  Party"  at  the 
Orphanage  and  was  there  herself  to  see  all  the 
children  having  such  a  wonderful  time.  It 
brought  her  a  very  real  satisfaction.  Guardie, 
calling  for  her,  congratulated  her  on  the  good 
work  she  was  doing  with  her  money.  "Now 
don't  you  feel  happy?"  he  smiled  at  his  grand- 
daughter as  they  drove   along  the  boulevard 


with  all  its  lights  and  beautiful  snow-laden 
bushes.  "0  yes,  I  see  it  all  now,  Guardie  ;  what 
real  happiness  is,  I  mean." 

"Here  we  are,  home  again  !"  cried  Babs.  She 
gave  Guardie  a  parting  hug,  then  ran  upstairs. 
She  paused  at  the  top  to  call  a  cheery  good- 
night and  a  ' '  Thank  you  ever  so  much  for  call- 
ing in  at  the  orphanage  for  me." 

Alone  downstairs,  Guardie  went  into  his 
library  and  sat  down  before  his  friendly  old 
hearth.  Finally  he  thought  that  he  might  safely 
leave  his  entire  estate  to  Barbara.  "Now  that 
I  know  she  will  spend  wisely,  I  shall  will  it 
to  her.  She  is  young  and  can  enjoy  it  wisely — 
so  why  shouldn't  she  have  it?"  he  thought. 
"Yes,  I  will  see  about  it;  I  think  and  I  sin- 
cerely hope  that  she  will  always  be  good  and 
that  her  life  will  be  a  useful  and  happy  one." 

Enid.  D.  Craig, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 


©rrasurf 

By  LOLA  BEERS  MYSEN. 

I  have  become  an  alchemist 

Since  learning.  Dear,  that  you  are  dead, 

With  coffers  filled  to  overflow 

Of  precious  things  you  never  said. 


Caressing  every  golden  bit, 
(Behold  me  as  a  miser  too) 
I  love  best — things  you  never  did. 
But  somehow  ahvays  meant  to  do. 
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OUR  NEW  COURSE 


The  College  this  year  offers  a  new  one-year 
course  leading  to  the  degree  of  F.C.  (Freshman 
Conductor). 
Those  eligible  for  this  course  include : 

(a)  All  sophomores   (who  usually  comprise 

almost  the  entire  class),  and 
(1))   Some  few  upper  classmen  of  exceeding- 
ly kind  and  obliging  character  and   of 
non-terrorizing  appearance. 
Prerequisites : 

(a)  The  aspirant  must  herself  have  matricu- 
lated in  freshmanship,  tact,  patience,  and 
ansAvering  foolish  questions. 

(b)  She  must  present  a  medical  certificate 
certifying  that  her  pedal  extremities  are 
exceedingly  strong  and  capable  of  trudg- 
ing many  miles  across  campus,  and 
standing  long  hours  outside  Convoca- 
tion Hall. 

SUBJECTS  OF  COURSE : 
Freshman  Enrolling. 

la — This  course  consists  of  practical  exer- 
cises in  extracting  from  bewildered  Freshmen 
information  as  to  which  classes  they  intend  to 
enroll  in,  whether  or  not  they  are  registered, 
etc.,  etc.,  etc. 

lb — This  course  comprises  the  art  of  watch- 
ing, and  answering  the  questions  of  five  Fresh- 
men simultaneously,  and  keeping  said  Fresh- 
men from  being  run  over  between  L.A.C.  and 
U.C. 

Campus  Geography. 

A  course  of  lectures  and  map  exercises  in 
the  geography  of  such  obscure  places  as  the 
Biology  Building,  Room  82,  U.C,  and  Baldwin 
House.  Candidate  must  draw  at  examination 
a  map  capable  of  directing  a  Freshman  to  any 
spot  on  the  campus. 


College  Economics. 

la — This  course  includes  the  art  and  science 
(and  wiles  and  tricks)  of  selling  to  Freshmen 
as  many  as  possible  of  the  candidate's  old 
books. 

lb— The  candidate  for  this  course  must  be 
prepared  to  supply  the  Freshman  with  informa- 
tion as  to  where  to  purchase  stationery,  pen- 
nants, and  green  hair-ribbons. 

Mathematics. 

la— A  practical  course  in  reckoniug  two- 
thirds  of  the  various  prices, 

lb — The  student  in  this  course  must  be  able 
to  inform  Freshmen :  How  many  miles  to 
U.C.  How  many  students  in  College.  How 
many  late  leaves  per  week,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 

Further  courses  are  also  offered  leading  to 
the  degree  of  M.I.  (Master  Initiatorum).  These 
include  courses  in  hair-washing,  face-washing, 
and  Freshman  gulling. 

Ruthmarv  Treacv,  3T2. 


THE  ALPINE  HEIGHTS. 

Are  you  trying  to  rise  to  the  Alpine  Heights, 

Climbing  higher  day  by  day? 
Are  you  trying  to  find  the  brighter  lights, 

Though  you  struggle  along  the  way 

We  should  all  be  seeking  our  high  Ideal, 

Trying  so  hard  not  to  fall; 
We  should  all  respond  when  our  spirits  feel 

And  thrill  to  the  Alpine  Call. 

Mary  Urton,  Grade  IX., 
Loretto   Academy,   Sedley,   Sask. 
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CANADA'S  CAPITAL. 

"By  <?ift  of  beauty  and  of  royal  decree, 

Queen  of  the  North,  in  regal  state  you  reign, 
"Fair  capital  of  a  nation,  great  and  free, 
Buoyant  with  hope  and  rich  in  vast  domain." 

— T.  A.  Brown. 

Although  Ottawa  lacks  the  mediaeval  touch 
and  atmosphere  so  attractive  in  European  capi- 
tals, it  holds  what  no  other  Canadian  city  does 
— the  indefinable  fascination  and  charm  which 
are  inseparable  from  the  seat  of  government. 
To  write  a  history  of  Ottawa  would  require 
diligent  study  and  enthusiastic  research.  This 
is  but  a  sketch  of  the  points  of  greatest  inter- 
est and  the  attractions  of  this  beautiful  city 
that  may  appeal  to  the  visitor  as  they  appealed 
to  me. 

In  1827,  for  the  first  time  since  the  days  of 
Champlain,  the  site  of  Ottawa  figures  in  his- 
tory.. Bytown,  as  Ottawa  was  then  called,  was 
selected  as  the  eastern  terminus  of  a  military 
canal,  the  Rideau.  In  1859  Bytown  was  chosen 
by  Queen  Victoria  for  the  capital  of  Canada. 
Since  then  Ottawa  has  had  a  rapid  develop- 
ment, due  in  part  to  the  growth  and  develop- 
ment of  our  countr}'  necessitating  the  expan- 
sion of  government  miaehinery,  and  in  part  to 
the  great  water  power  available. 

Ottawa  is  yet  largely  a  city  of  opportunity. 
Water-power  and  immense  supply  of  timber 
induced  the  jnoneer  industries.  To-day  it  has 
splendid  comiaercial  buildings  and  residences, 
evidences  of  prosperity.  The  world-famed  pulp 
and  paper  works  at  the  Chaudiere  Palls  launch 
products  on  every  sea.  At  the  government  Ex- 
perimental Farm  many  of  the  scientific  devel- 
opments in  Canadian  agriculture  originate. 

Within  its  area  of  ten  square  miles  Ottawa 
has  twenty-seven  parks   and   thirty-five   miles 


FEDERAL  HOUSES  OF   PARLIAMENT,   OTTAWA. 

The    Peace    Tower    seen    through    the    portico    of    the 
Prime   Minister's   Entrance   at   East   Block. 


of  delightful  driveway  and  charming  stretches 
of  water  in  the  heart  of  the  city.  Rockliffe 
Park  is  a  naturally  beautiful  residential  sec- 
tion overlooking  the  Ottawa  River.  Recently 
the  Government  has  supervised  the  making  of 
Confederation  Park  in  the  central  part  of  the 
city. 

Among  the  beautiful  Catholic  churches  the 
Basilica  ranks  first.  It  is  of  interest  to  know 
that  the  University  of  Ottawa  is  a  Catholic 
institution,  and  that  recently  the  corner-stone 
of  a  college  for  English-speaking  Catholic  stu- 
dents has  been  laid.  There  are  forty-one 
separate  schools,  twenty  public  schools,  five 
high  schools  and  fourteen  colleges.  Looking 
out  from  Parliament  Hill,  one  is  confronted 
by  the  picturesque  stretch  of  Laurentian  coun- 
tryside. Ottawa  is  distinguished  by  a  regal 
atmosphere  that  makes  it  unique  among  Cana- 
dian cities. 
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The  Parliament  Buildings  are  of  Gothic 
design,  magnificently  situated  on  the  high 
bluffs  overlooking  the  Ottawa  River.  The  main 
edifice  has  been  completely  rebuilt  since  the 
fire  in  1916.  The  corner-stone  of  the  "Peace 
and  Victory  Tower"  was  laid  in  1919  by  the 
Prince  of  Wales.  The  principal  features  of  in- 
terest are  the  main  entrance  hall,  the  Hall  of 
Fame,  the  Chamber  of  the  House  of  Commons, 
the  Senate  Chamber,  the  Memorial  Chamber 
in  the  Peace  Tower,  and  the  Library.  The 
walls  of  the  chamber  of  the  House  of  Commons 
are  of  Tyndall  stone  with  panelling  of  oak.  The 
decorative  frieze  is  of  cork  plaster  and  is  very 
beautiful.  The  Senate  chamber  is  even  more 
ornate  and  impressive,  with  elaborate  carvings 
in  wood  and  stone.  Large  mural  paintings 
depict  scenes  in  which  Canadian  troops  dis- 
tinguished themselves  in  the  World  War.  The 
upholstery  in  the  House  of  Comomns  is  green, 
that  of  the  Senate  red. 

To  such  a  beautiful  architectural  pile  as  are 
the  Houses  of  Parliament  the  new  tower  is  a 
magnificent  completion.  High  in  its  summit  is 
the  Avonderful  carillon  of  fifty-three  bells.  In 
keeping  with  the  memorial  character  of  the 
tower  the  space  above  the  main  entrance  is 
reserved  for  the  Memorial  Chamber.  Its  ceil- 
ing is  fan-vaulted  and  its  walls  are  adorned 
by  scenes  commemorating  the  valour  of  our 
Canadian  troops.  In  the  centre  stands  the  Al- 
tar of  Remembrance  into  which  is  let  a  casket 
that  will  eventually  contain  the  names  of  all 
the  Canadian  men  and  women  Avho  gave  their 
lives  in  the  Great  War.  Stones  for  the  floor 
were  brought  from  the  deserted  battle-fields 
of  Prance  and  Belgium.  A  symphony  in  stone 
and  marble,  the  glorious  Peace  Tower  consti- 
tutes Canada's  sanctuary  in  which  is  graven 
with  reverence  the  record  of  a  nation's  mili- 
tary achievement. 


The  Parliamentary  Library  contains  over 
four  hundred  thousand  books  and  pamphlets. 
It  is  the  only  part  of  the  central  building  saved 
from  the  fire  in  war  days.  The  West  and 
East  blocks  of  the  Parliament  Buildings  are 
used  for  the  offices  of  the  various  departments 
of  government.  Winding  around  the  face  of 
the  clift*  crowned  by  these  beautiful  buildings 
and  their  towers,  is  the  Lovers'  Walk.  On 
nights  when  the  moon  shines  its  reflection  in 
the  clear  waters  below  adds  delightful  charm 
to  this  retreat. 

The  Dominion  Archives  Building  is  a  trea- 
sure house  of  Canada.  Collected  within  its 
walls  are  books,  maps,  pictures  and  relics  cov- 
ering the  entire  development  of  the  country. 
The  Victoria  Museum  is  a  storehouse  of  artistic 
statuary  and  sculpture.  Its  geological  section 
contains  features  of  special  interest  to  all  Cana- 
dians. There  is  also  a  very  fine  Indian  exhibit. 
The  National  Art  Gallery  contains  a  valuable 
collection  of  the  works  of  both  Canadian  and 
European  artists.  At  the  Royal  Mint  gold  and 
silver  are  coined.  Another  interesting  public 
building  is  the  Dominion  Observatory,  where 
on  certain  days  people  are  allowed  to  look 
through  the  great  telescope.  Three  distinguish- 
ed official  residences  are  that  of  the  Papal  Dele- 
gate, picturesquely  situated  on  the  Driveway; 
Rideau  Hall,  residence  of  the  Governor  General 
of  Canada,  and  Laurier  House  on  Laurier 
Avenue,  occupied  at  the  present  time  by  the 
Prime  Minister,  Right  Honourable  William 
L.  MacKenzie  King. 

Here  in  this  pleasant  environment  live  one 
hundred  and  twenty-five  thousand  people.  Not 
its  citizens  alone,  but  every  Canadian,  may 
well  be  proud  of  Ottawa,  the  heart  of  the  Do- 
minion and  the  meeting  place  for  the  admin- 
istration of  a  new  and  a  great  nation. 
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"Queen  of  the  North,  thus  may  you  ever  reign, 
A  beacon  unto  storm-tossed  lands  afar, 
Prom  East  to  Western  Sea  your  realm  remain 
Fixed  in  its  North,  eternal  as  its  star." 

Margaret  Gillen,  Form  IV., 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton,  Out. 


THE  LEGEND  OF  ST.  BRIGID. 

Once  upon  a  time,  long,  long  ago,  there 
lived  in  Ireland  a  beautiful  young  girl  named 
Brigid,  who  was  the  daughter  of  one  of  the 
chieftains  or  kings  of  Leinster.  At  that  time 
there  Avere  many  kings  in  Ireland,  but  Brigid's 
father  happened  to  be  a  really  important, 
though  not  the  most  important,  one  of  the  dis- 
trict. Her  father  was  fond  and  proud  of  liis 
beautiful  daughter,  but  she  had  one  fault  that 
troubled  him.  She  was  too  generous.  The 
king  believed  in  generosity,  but  he  thought, 
and  not  Avithout  reason,  that  Brigid  carried  it 
too  far,  for  she  gave  away  not  only  everything 
of  her  own,  but  often  enough  what  belonged  to 
her  father. 

One  evening  the  king,  who  was  a  great 
hunter,  came  home  cold  and  hungry  after  a 
long  day's  unsuccessful  chase.  On  entering 
the  hall  the  welcome  odor  of  his  favorite  disli 
came  to  him.  This,  together  with  the  Avarmtli 
of  the  hall  and  the  thought  of  a  substantial 
meal  somewhat  cheered  him  as  he  sat  do\vn 
and  waited  for  Brigid  to  bring  him  his  dinner. 
He  waited  and  then  called  impatiently.  Ijrigid 
appeared  empty  handed  and  explained  con- 
fusedly : 

"There  was  a  poor  beggar  at  the  door  a 
little  while  ago,  and  said  he  had  not  had  any- 
thing to  eat  for  a  whole  week,  and  I  had  noth- 
ing else  to  give  him,  and  I  knew  you  would  not 
mind,  and  so — I  gave  him  your  dinner." 


Poor  king!  He  really  did  not  mind  hoAV 
much  Brigid  gave  away  of  her  own  things, 
but  when  it  came  to  giving  away  her  father's 
dinner — well — . 

"Now,  Brigid,  I  want  you  to  stop  giving 
away  my  belongings;  and  if  you  don't  I'll 
take  you  to  the  king  of  Leinster."  This  was  a 
serious  threat. 

"For  some  time  Brigid  was  more  careful. 
Then  came  the  day  when  the  king,  her  father, 
riding  his  charger  along  the  high  road,  met  a 
ricket}^  old  wagon  drawn  by  a  sorry-looking 
specimen  of  a  horse.  A  raggedy  old  man  sat 
in  front  driving,  and  behind  him  was  a  raggedy 
old  woman  sitting  rocking  herself  comfortably 
on  the  king's  best  throne ! 

Down  from  his  charger  sprang  the  king. 
He  stopped  the  wagon. 

"Where  did  you  get  that  throne?"  he  de- 
manded. The  poor  old  man  was  frightened, 
and  well  he  might  be,  for  the  king  was  an  im- 
])osing  looking  man,  and  now  he  was  angry. 
The  old  man  turned  to  the  old  woman. 

"You  tell  him,"  he  said.. The  old  woman  was 
braver. 

"We  were  up  at  that  little  palace  you  see 
over  yonder,"  she  said,  "and  there  was  a  lovely 
young  lady  came  to  us,  and  when  I  told  her  I 
had  not  a  chair  to  sit  upon  in  my  cottage,  she 
gave  me  this  one." 

"You  turn  around,"  said  the  king,  "and, 
drive  straight  back  to  that  little  palace  and 
take  back  my  throne." 

Then  the  king  returned  very  angry  to  the 
palace  and  ordered  Brigid  to  dress  herself  in 
her  best  clothes,  for  now  he  was  going  to  take 
her  before  the  King  of  Leinster. 

Poor  Brigid  was  frightened,  and  reluctant- 
ly she  obeyed.  When  she  returned  ready  to 
accompany  him  and  looking  more  beautiful 
than  ever,  her  father  was  standing  beside  his 
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best  chariot.  He  wore  his  shining  shield  and 
his  great  sword  hung  by  his  side.  He  ordered 
Brigid  into  the  chariot,  seized  the  reins,  bran- 
dished his  Avhip,  and  down  the  road  over  the 
rough  stones  they  rattled  When  he  drew  up 
before  the  palace  of  his  friend,  the  King  of 
Leinster,  he  turned  to  Brigid  and  said : 

"You  stay  here  until  I  return.  I  am  going 
in  to  interview  the  king." 

When  some  little  time  later  the  two  kings 
came  out  to  speak  to  Brigid  the  first  thing 
that  her  father  noticed  was  that  his  shield  was 
gone.  He  had  left  it  hanging  on  the  front 
of  the  chariot. 

"Brigid,  what  have  you  done  with  my 
shield?"  demanded  the  outraged  king. 

"Father,"  answered  Brigid,  "a  poor  beggar 
asked  me  for  an  alms  and  I  had  nothing  else 
to  give  him  and  so — I  gave  him  your  shield." 

"And  is  there  anything  else  of  mine,"  cried 
her  father,  "that  you  intend  to  give  away?" 

And  Brigid  had  never  looked  lovlier  than 
when  she  looked  up  bravely  into  his  face  and 
answered : 

"Yes,  father,  myself." 

For  St.  Patrick  had  come  to  preach  the 
faith  in  Ireland  and  to  extinguish  forever  the 
Druid  fires.  And  the  beautiful  Brigid  had 
heard  the  sweet  call  of  Christ,  Refusing  many 
good  offers  of  marriage,  she  became  a  nun 
and  received  the  veil  from  St.  Macaille.  With 
seven  other  chosen  virgins  she  lived  in  a  little 
oratory  she  had  built  under  a  great  oak  tree 
in  Kildare.  The  little  oratory  soon  became  a 
centre  of  religion  and  learning  and  grew  not 
only  into  a  great  monastery,  but  into  a  cathe- 
dral city.  St.  Brigid  was  its  abbess  and  was 
the  superioress  of  all  the  convents  in  Ireland. 
She  was  also  a  great  artist  and  founded  a 
school  of  art.  A  manuscript  of  the  Gospels 
illuminated  in  her  monastery  was  so  beautiful 


that  it  was  considered  the  work  rather  of  an- 
gelic than  of  human  skill.  St.  Brigid  herself 
wove  the  shroud  in  which  the  body  of  St. 
Patrick  was  enshrined  for  burial. 

A  beautiful  legend  is  told  of  the  way  in 
which  Christ  rewarded  even  in  this  life  the 
generosity  of  St.  Brigid.  Once  in  a  vision  she 
was  transported  to  the  cave  of  Bethlehem. 
There  she  saw  the  Blessed  Mother  weary  and 
tired.  She  had  come  the  long  journey  from 
Nazareth  and  she  had  cared  for  her  Divine 
Child  all  through  that  first  Christmas  night. 
Impulsively  the  loving,  generous  St.  Brigid 
asked  the  Blessed  Mother  to  rest  and  sleep  and 
to  let  her  care  for  the  Infant  Jesus.  And  Mary 
laid  her  little  Child  in  Brigid's  arms.  Thrilled 
with  joy  and  realizing  her  daring,  Brigid  tried 
to  explain,  but  already  Mary  slept.  And  while 
she  slept  the  happy  Brigid  sat  in  ecstasy  with 
the  Divine  Child  held  close  against  her  heart. 

Mary  Brohman,  Form  IV.,  and 
Patricia  Callen,  Form  IV., 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 
Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 


CHRIST  THE  KING. 

A  lofty  church,  a  choir  singing; 
An  altar  dressed  in  gold  and  white ; 
A  cloud  of  incense  rising  up ; 
And   gleaming   candle-light. 

The  strains  of  "Tantum  Ergo," 
Floating  on  the  air; 
The  golden  ostensorium. 
The  Holy  Presence  there. 

Heads  bowed  in  adoration ; 

Each  heart  lifted  in  prayer; 

Hushed  silence  reigns  within  the  church : 

Christ  the  King  is  there. 

Marjorie  Leary, 
Loretto  High  School,  Englewood,  Chicago. 
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THE  STUDY  OF  CHURCH  HISTORY. 

It  is  difficult  to  determine  which  subjects 
shall  be  compulsory  in  the  High  School  curri- 
culum and  which  shall  be  elective,  as  students 
vary  in  aptitude,  and  some  might  be  benefited 
more  in  one  class  than  in  another.  But  it  is 
fairly  safe  to  say  that  Church  History  should 
be  included  in  each  Catholic  student's  course  of 
study. 

To-day  religious  subjects  are  being  discuss- 
ed freely  in  every  school,  in  each  social  and 
political  circle  and  in  the  various  publications. 
Throughout  the  world  to-day  religious  move- 
ments of  vital  importance  are  being  made.  In 
Italy  the  Roman  Question  has  been  brought  be- 
fore the  world;  in  England  we  still  hear  a 
murmur  from  the  ''Prayer  Book  Dispute";  in 
Mexico  a  persecution  is  being  carried  on;  in 
Russia  the  Communist  leaders  have  been  doing 
their  utmost  to  "kill  religion,"  believing  it  ir- 
reconcilable with  Communistic  principles.  But 
finding  that  faith  grows  stronger  under  per- 
secution, and  that  their  energetic  "war"  is 
proving  a  failure,  they  are  almost  ready  to 
call  a  truce  and  try  other  methods  of  extin- 
guishing the  religious  devotion  of  the  people — 
a  practically  impossible  undertaking.  In  India 
the  Pan-Islamic  movement  has  been  frustrat- 
ed ;  the  move  towards  mass  education  in  China 
is  more  than  indirectly  due  to  religious  influ- 
ence ;  in  Turkey  there  is  a  rather  general  re- 
ligious dissatisfaction  that  is  gradually  turn- 
ing into  a  Western  movement,  while  in  the 
United  States,  now  as  always,  various  anti- 
Catholic  agitations  claim  attention. 

Almost  daily  discussions  are  introduced  on 
such  topics  as  the  ones  mentioned  above.  It  is 
impossible  either  to  understand  the  subject 
clearly,  or  to  speak  on  the  subject  lucidly, 
without  at  least  a  slight  knowledge  of  the  his- 


tory of  the  topic  under  discussion.  It  would 
not  be  easy  to  speak  intelligently  of  the  Roman 
Question  without  knowing  what  that  "ques- 
tion" is.  It  would  be  much  easier  to  discourse 
on  the  lack  of  unity  of  Protestant  belief,  know- 
ing the  cause  of  that  lack.  A  knowledge  of  re- 
ligious history  is  as  necessary  as  a  knowledge 
of  different  sciences  in  order  to  "keep  up  Avitli 
the  times."  Science  and  Religion  are  the  two 
most  discussed  subjects  to-day. 

To-day  the  recognition  of  the  importance 
of  religious  instruction  is  widespread.  Even  in 
our  secular  colleges,  where  there  is  an  admitted 
tendency  towards  the  teaching  of  atheistic 
philosophy,  the  spiritual  needs  of  the  students 
are  being  realized,  and  Columbia  University 
has  taken  an  interesting  step  by  appointing 
for  the  student  body  three  religious  advisers 
— Catholic,  Jewish  and  Protestant. 

To  use  a  borrowed  phrase,  modern  youth  is 
"exceeding  its  mental  speed-limit,"  and  too- 
advanced  subjects  are  being  taken  up  before 
the  mind  is  mature  enough  to  deal  with 
them;  hence  dissatisfaction  on  the  part  of  the 
youth  of  to-day  —  mainly  youth  receiving  a 
secular  education.  A  great  deal  of  this  dis- 
satisfaction can  be  traced  to  doubts  and  mis- 
understandings concerning  religious  matters. 
It  is  not  that  youth  disbelieves,  but  that  its 
belief  is  not  |)roperly  guided.  It  is  the  great 
cry  of  religious  leaders  that  youth  is  discon- 
tented with  dogma,  but  it  is  interesting  to 
note  that  as  a  rule  it  is  not  Catholic  youth 
that  is  discontented. 

Too  much  stress  is  laid  upon  facts  underly- 
ing certain  scientific  subjects,  and  too  much 
vagueness  is  permitted  about  religion.  Too 
much  is  left  for  the  individual  to  find  out  for 
himself.  It  is  too  deep  a  subject  for  the  aver- 
age individual  to  explore  independently.  We 
cannot    all     be     Newmans.     A  more  complete 
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study  of  the  history  of  Christianity  would 
bring  religion  closer  to  the  individual,  estab- 
lish it  more  firmly  as  a  fact.  A  clearer  and 
fuller  discussion  of  the  doctrines  of  faith  would 
bring  about  a  more  perfect  understanding  and 
lessen  the  discontent  of  youth.  Physically  the 
younger  generation  (with  the  usual  necessary 
exceptions)  is  an  improvement  over  preceding 
generations,  but  a  great  many  corrections  can 
be  made  in  mental  and  spiritual  conditions. 
These  changes  can  be  effected  by  a  thorough, 
intelligent  study  of  the  Church  by  the  pupils 
and  of  the  pupils  by  the  Church. 

The  Church  must  know  what  is  going  on 
within  the  minds  of  the  younger  generation 
before  she  can  help  them;  but  at  the  same  time 
youth  must  understand  the  Church  before  it 
can  either  be  helped  by  her,  or  help  itself. 
Hence  the  paramount  importance  at  the  pres- 
ent day,  of  a  thorough  acquaintance  with  the 
history  and  teachings  of  the  Catholic  Church. 

Josephine    Q    Webb. 
(Written  in  Third  Year  High  School, 
June.  1929). 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn  ,Chicago. 


AUTUMN  DAYS. 

"The  golden-rod  is  yellow, 
The  corn  is  turning  brown. 
The  trees  in  apple  orchards 
With  fruit  are  bending  down." 

"How  short  the  days  are  growing  and  how 
long  the  nights  are!"  is  a  remark  frequently 
heard,  and  indeed  it  is  true,  for  Autumn  days 
are  creeping  upon  us.  It  will  not  be  long  now 
before  Mother  Nature  takes  out  her  paint-box 
and  tints  the  leaves  of  all  the  trees  in  a  riot  of 
colour.  And  what  colour  schemes!  The  flam- 
ing orange  of  the  oak,  the  greens  and  reds  and 


yellows  of  the  maples,  harmonize  perfectly 
with  the  sombre  browns  and  tans  of  their  more 
modest  sister  trees.  And  when  the  colours 
have  faded  and  late  October  days  are  here, 
the  leaves  drift  down  gently  as  snowflakes  and 
cover  the  earth  with  a  warm  mantle.  These 
are  the  days  for  nutting  expeditions,  weiner 
roasts,  and  toffee  pulls,  and  soon  we  will  be 
preparing  for  spooky  Hallowe'en  with  its  "pun- 
kins"  and  witches.  These  wonderful  Autumn 
days  will  not  be  with  us  very  long,  so  let  us 
make  good  use  of  them  while  we  may. 

Rose  Dawson,  Form  III., 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


WANTED— ADVICE. 

(Signed:     A  Little  Boy). 

Mother's  fine   as  she  can  be. 
But  sometimes  when  I'm  bad 

And  I'd  rather  have  her  scold  me. 
She  says,  "Now  tell  your  Dad." 

And  when  I  ask  a  question 

I  don't  feel  very  glad 
When  she  eyes  me  kind  of  funny 

And  says:    "You  ask  your  Dad." 

He  looks  up  from  his  paper, 

And  I  quick  ask  another, 

Just  to  keep  him  from  saying: 

"I'm  busy.    Ask  your  Mother." 
Ml 
Please  advise  one  way  or  other ; 

It's  really  pretty  bad 
When  Father  says,  "Ask  Mother," 
And  Mother  says,  "Ask  Dad." 

Dorothea  Kerschner,  Form  III., 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 
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GRANDFATHER'S  STORY. 

"Tell  me  about  your  early  life  in  the  West, 
Grandfather/'  I  pleaded  for  the  fortieth  time 
at  least;  so,  yielding  to  my  wishes,  Grandfather 
laid  aside  his  pipe  and  began.  When  he  finish- 
ed, the  questions  uppermost  in  my  mind  were : 
How  did  the  people  of  the  early  days  of  tlie 
West  ever  finish  ploughing,  seeding,  threshing 
and  selling  their  grain,  and  how  did  they  ever 
have  courage  to  face  a  second,  nay,  even  a 
whole  life-time  of  seasons. 

During  the  winter  the  grain  was  cleaned. 
This  was  done  with  a  large  circular  sieve  sus- 
pended from  the  ceiling  of  the  granary.  The 
grain — about  two  pailfuls  at  a  time — was  put 
in  the  sieve,  and  the  latter  was  then  rotated. 
As  it  rotated,  all  the  useless  grains  gathered  at 
the  centre.  These  were  taken  off  and  the  sieve 
was  again  rotated  to  make  sure  that  the  grain 
was  clean.  Day  after  day  the  process  was 
continued  until  sufficient  grain  for  seeding 
was  cleaned. 

The  next  stage  of  the  proceeding — the 
ploughing  of  the  field — was  done  as  soon  as 
the  frost  was  "out  of  the  ground."  But  let  it 
be  remembered  that  the  frost  in  Saskatchewan 
often  goes  five  or  six  feet  down  into  the  ground, 
so  this  work  was  often  delayed  until  the  mid- 
dle of  May.  It  was  done  with  a  wooden  hand- 
plough  drawn  by  two  oxen.  Daily  the  pioneer 
trudged  around  the  field  until  the  piece  of 
land,  frequently  only  a  quarter  section  or  one 
hundred  and  sixty  acres,  was  ready  to  receive 
the  grain. 

Time  for  seeding  was  now  at  hand.  Seeding 
was  generally  done  in  patches  of  about  three 
acres.  The  sower  would  begin  at  one  corner, 
walk  around  this  much  of  the  field  several 
times,  flinging  out  the  grain  on  either  side  with 
his  hands.     The   grain  was  carried  in  a  bag 


hung  around  his  neck,  so  that  the  seed  was 
readily  reached. 

Next  the  grain  was  harrowed  into  the 
ground  by  means  of  a  home-made  harrow — 
built  on  the  same  plan  as  the  modern  one,  but 
a  little  more  awkward  to  handle.  This  done, 
the  people  had  a  breathing  space  because  the 
grain  had  to  be  allowed  time  to  grow. 

But  it  was  only  a  bodily  rest,  for  day  after 
day  the  farmer  anxiously  watched  his  growing 
crop  and  prayed  that  God  might  avert  the 
drowning  rains^  the  burning  Avinds,  the  dis- 
astrous hail  and  storms  or  the  early  frosts. 
Granted  this,  the  grain  thrived,  until  the  soil, 
bearing  the  seed,  seemed  actually  turned  into 
a  field  of  gold.  < 

Once  ripe,  busy  days  again  began  for  the 
farmer.  The  grain  had  to  be  cut  with  scythes, 
implements  only  familiar  in  picture  books  now, 
and  very  unlike  ours  of  to-day.  The  w^onder 
is  that  they  ever  finished.  One  man  would 
begin  the  cutting  very  cautiously,  for  it  Avas 
most  necessary  that  all  the  grain  heads  fall  in 
the  same  direction.  This  enabled  a  second  man 
to  pick  it  up  and  tie  it  into  sheaves  .  The 
sheaves  were  then  stooked — each  stook  con- 
taining about  eight  sheaves.  Then  they  were 
left  for  about  three  weeks,  during  w^hich  time 
the  kernels  dried.  When  dry,  they  were  load- 
ed on  wagons  and  all  brought  to  one  place. 

Horses  supplied  the  place  of  a  threshing 
machine.  These  were  driven  round  and  round 
on  the  sheaves  in  order  to  stamp  out  the  ker- 
nels of  grain.  After  the  grain  was  threshed 
well,  the  horses  had  a  rest  while  the  farmer 
proceeded  to  separate  the  straw  from  the  grain 
on  the  ground. 

Now  to  get  rid  of  the  chaff!  The  grains 
were  pitched  by  shovelfuls  into  the  air  when 
a  gentle  breeze  was  blow^ing.     The  chaff  was 
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llius  removed  while  the  golden   crop  fell  to  the 
ground. 

Finally  came  the  selling  of  the  grain.  Put 
into  bags,  it  was  loaded  on  a  wagon  and  car- 
ried to  the  nearest  railway,  usually  a  distance 
of  thirty  or  forty  miles.  Here  it  often  hap- 
I)ened  that  the  wheat  was  not  readily  accepted 
unless  for  a  very  low  grade,  which  mieant  a 
very  low  price.  Occasionally  it  had  to  be 
loaded  directly  into  the  car,  without  the  aid 
of  the  elevator.  This  was  done  by  lifting  and 
emptying  the  bags  one  by  one  into  the  cars. 

At  last  the  pioneer  had  reaped  the  fruit 
of  his  labour,  and  surely  you  agree  with  me 
that  industry,  courage,  perseverance  and  in- 
ventive genius  must  have  had  a  large  place  in 
the  characters  of  these  early  heroes  of  our 
Western  plains.  They  liave  done  for  Canada, 
though  in  another  way,  what  our  early  ex- 
plorers and  conquerors  did.  and  in  the  history 
of  the  Makers  of  Our  Country  their  achieve- 
ments may  well  be  given  grateful  commenda- 
tion. 

Cecilia  Bast, 
Grade  XII.,  Sedley. 


MY  VACATION. 


My  vacation  this  summer  was  short  and 
broken.  I  was  at  Centre  Island  for  two  weeks, 
in  ]\Iuskoka  for  two  weeks,  and  at  home  for 
the  rest  of  the  time.  During  the  time  that  I 
was  at  home  we  went  for  trips  to  Hamilton, 
Brantford,  and  Cooksville.  We  had  the  best 
fun  while  we  were  at  Centre  Island.  We  went 
in  swimming  every  day,  and  we  played  on  the 
beaeli.  In  the  evenings  we  used  to  go  with 
Mother  and  Daddy  for  walks  along  the  board- 
walk leading  to  Hanlan's  Point  in  one  direc- 
tion and  to  Ward's  Island  in  the  other.     One 


evening  we  decided  to  take  a  walk  by  our- 
selves along  the  lake  shore  over  to  Ward's  Is- 
land and  to  come  back  by  the  lagoon.  While 
we  were  walking  home  we  saw  a  dredge  com- 
ing up  the  lagoon,  and  Bob,  my  brother,  of 
course  had  to  stop  and  explore  it.  You  know 
what  boys  are  like.  At  length  when  he  Avas 
through  exploring  it  we  went  on,  and  soon  dis- 
covered that  Ave  had  lost  our  Avay.  Of  course 
we  Avere  frightened,  and  Bob,  being  the  oldest. 
climbed  to  the  top  of  the  sand-hill,  and  dis- 
covered the  path  again,  and  so  Ave  Avere  tired 
and  Aveary,  but  happy,  as  Ave  trudged  home. 

Kathleen  Barry,  aged  9  years.  Third  Class, 
Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 

BrunsAvick  Ave.,  Toronto. 


NOBODY  KNOWS. 


Nobody  knoAvs  until  night's  gloomy  cover 

Drops  like  a  pall,  Avhat  the  day  may  disclose ; 
Nor  can  Ave  tell  'till  a  cloud  passes  over. 

What  it  Avill  bring  to  us.    Nobody  knoAvs. 
Nobody  knoAvs,  and  the  soothsayers  fail  us, — 

What  Avill  appear  ere  the  coming  year  goes ; 
Whether  Avith  sorroAv  and  Avoe  'tAvill  assail  us ; 

What  it  Avill  bring  us,  nobody  knoAvs. 

Nobody  knoAvs  Avhat  lies  over  the  river. 

That  dark,  mystic  river  that  endlessly  floAvs, 
Bearing  aAvay  from  us  loved  ones  forever 

To  an  Eternity  nobody  knoAvs ! 
Nobody  knoAvs !  and  'tis  Avell !  for  the  knowing 

Never  Avould  lighten  our  burden  of  Avoes ; 
But  that  good  fruit  springeth  out  of  good  sow- 
ing, 

A  year's  golden  harvest. — Everyone  knoAvs. 

Dorothy  Busha,  '32, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 
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WHERE? 

As  we  sat  in  our  classroom  on  the  first  day 
of  school,  we  all-important  Sophomores  hap- 
pened to  bring  our  heads  down  low  enough  to 
see  the  teacher's  desk.  There  we  noticed  the 
school  calendar  standing  in  its  frame  on  one 
corner  of  the  blotter,  with  the  July  and  August 
leaves  still  attached.  We  tore  them  off  and 
tossed  them  into  the  waste-paper  basket — 
tossed  in  the  July  and  August  of  the  calendar; 
but  where  have  our  own  July  and  August 
gone?  Either  into  God's  waste-basket,  or  they 
have  been  gathered  up  by  the  angels  and  past- 
ed into  His  golden  scrap  book. 

Myrtle  Donnelly,  '32., 
Loretto  Academy, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie, 


A  NEW  GIRL'S  IMPRESSIONS. 

It  was  on  a  sunny  Tuesday  in  September, 
the  day  after  Labour  Day,  when  a  shy  new 
girl  came  down  the  street. 

"What  will  it  be  like?"  she  thought,  stop- 
ping before  a  large  building  with  "Loretto 
Academy"  across  the  entrance. 

Following  a  group  of  girls,  she  entered,  to 
be  greeted  at  once  by  teachers  and  pupils. 
"x\lready  it  is  so  different  from  school  as  I 
know  it,"  she  thought. 

Later,  when  she  found  out  what  her  studies 
were  to  be  she  was  convinced  of  this,  but  not 
so  pleasantly  this  time.  Ancient  History! 
Mentally  she  groaned.  She  was  an  up-to-date 
girl  and  nothing  ancient  appealed  to  her."  And 
Latin,  a  dead  language!  That  was  quite 
hopeless. 

The  year  passed.  On  the  same  day  twelve 
months  later,  this  now  sophisticated  Sopho- 
more, books  in  hand,  stood  conversing  with  a 
timid  Freshman. 

"Isn't  Latin  hard?"  said  the  new-comer. 


"Oh,  no!"  the  other  rei)lied,  as  though 
there  had  never  been  a  time  when  she  had 
heartily  hated  Latin. 

"It's  supposed  to  be  dead,  but  the  lessons 
were  not  so  very  lifeless.  Sometimes  they  were 
lively  indeed.  History  is  too  easy  to  worry 
about,  English  soon  becomes  a  pleasure,  and 
there  is  nothing  to  Algebra  once  you  under- 
stand the  first  principles.  Don't  let  High 
School  frighten  you.  There  is  nothing  hard 
about  it  whatever." 

With  this  she  linked  arms  with  a  friend 
and  was  lost  in  the  laughing  crowd,  leaving 
the  mystified  Freshman  to  ponder  over  such 
sage  counsel  and  wonder  which  of  her  conflict- 
ing first  imi)ressions  would  be  lasting 

Harriet  Armstrong,  '32, 

Loretto  Acedemy, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 


AN   INVINCIBLE   WEAPON— THE 
ROSARY. 

October  is  the  month  especially  set  aside 
for  devotion  to  the  llosary ;  it  is  also  the  second 
month  of  the  year  particularly  dedicated  to 
Our  Blessed  Lady. 

October  7th  is  the  Feast  of  the  Holy 
Rosary.  On  this  day,  in  the  year  1571, 
the  Christian  forces  under  Don  John  of 
Austria  gained  at  Lepanto  a  naval  vic- 
tory over  the  Turks,  who  far  outnum- 
bered them,  and  who  threatened  to  put  the 
world  under  Moslem  power.  It  was  through 
the  Rosary  that  the  Christians  gained  this  vic- 
tory. On  that  same  day,  while  the  battle  was 
raging,  processions  were  being  held  in  Rome 
by  the  members  of  the  Rosary  Confraternities. 

We  likewise  have  our  battles  to  fight,  not 
against  the  armies  of  men,  but  against  the 
forces  of  the  devil,  who  is  constantly  doing 
everything  in  his  i)0wer  to  damage  our  souls, 
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so  winning  us  away  from  God.  We,  as  did  these 
Christians  of  long  ago,  should  make  our  in- 
vincible weapon  the  Rosary. 

Let  us  make  this  month  of  the  llosary  a 
pleasing  one  for  Our  Lady  by  saying  the  llos- 
ary in  her  honour  every  day.  If  we  do  this 
with  true  sincerity  and  piety  we  can  assure 
ourselves  of  the  great  victory  that  will  bring 
us  to  our  Eternal  Happiness. 

Marita  Kompare  Grade   VIIL, 
St.  Bride's  School,  Chicago. 


THE  ART  OF  FISHING. 

(From   a   real   letter   written   during   the   past 
vacation  from  "Somewhere  in  Muskoka.") 

,  August  5th,  1929. 

Mother  M.  13 , 

Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton 
Dear  jMother  B , 

Everybody  up  in  this  country  seems  to  be 
able  to  turn  a  beautiful  shade  of  brown,  excei)t 
me  I'm  fiery  red  and  my  freckles  look  like 
cute  little  green  polka  dots  The  freckles,  by 
the  way,  have  trebled  in  number,  so  I  leave 
you  to  imagine  the  striking  effect  I  must  have. 

Did  you  ever  fish.  Mother  B 1     To-day 

Kiff,  Becky  (a  young  cousin,  who  is  visiting 
us)  and  1  started  off  with  two  fishing  poles, 
a  glass  full  of  grasshoppers  for  bait,  and  the 
"putter,"  our  boat,  on  a  fishing  expedition. 
Outside  of  the  fact  that  none  of  us  had  ever 
fished  before,  everything  was  all  right.  I  was 
grudgingly  invited  along  becausie  1  mig^it 
prove  useful  in  baiting  the  hooks — an  enviable 
job!  Also  1  was  appointed  chief  engineer  and 
pilot  of  the  putter.  The  day  was  marvellous, 
and  the  putter,  contrary  to  its  usual  habits, 
seemed  eager  to  go,  and  just  spurted  ahead. 
Finally  we  arrived  at  a  place  that  looked  as 
if  it  were  teeming  with  fish.  Looks  are  ter- 
ribly deceiving. 


Very  gingerly  I  baited  the  two  hooks  and 
handed  the  poles  back  to  their  owners  (Kifify 
and  Becky).  Said  owners  grabbed  the  poles 
and  swung  them  back  and  then  forward  quite 
as  if  they  had  been  fishing  all  their  lives.  But 
unfortunately  in  the  swinging  they  knocked 
over  the  jar  of  grasshoppers.  The  grasshop- 
])ers  were  very  much  alive  and  desirous  of 
freedom.  A  lively  fifteen  minutes  was  spent 
collecting  three  of  the  original  twelve  or  so. 

After  this  event  all  was  serene,  more  or 
less,  until  one  of  the  girls  declared  she  had  a 
bite.  Joy  was  registered  on  all  our  faces.  We 
all  fell  to  and  helped  pull  the  supposed  fish 
into  the  boat.  We  were  slightly  worried  about 
what  we  were  going  to  do  with  it  when  it  did 
arrive,  but  Ave  didn't  let  that  bother  us  much. 
Alas,  fond  hopes !  After  one  especially  energe- 
tic pull  the  line  broke. 

Being  very  optimistic,  we  decided  that  it 
nuist  have  been  a  big  fish.  But  the  line  remain- 
ed floating  lazily  in  the  water  instead  of  rush- 
ing away  in  the  wake  of  the  imagined  huge 
fish.  We  reached  the  conclusion  that  it  must 
have  been  caught  on  a  log. 

One  pole  now,  and  three  grasshojipers.  We 
lost  two  of  the  remaining  bait  and  the  third 
was  too  small  to  fool  even  a  fish ;  so  we  decided 
that  the  Avind  was  in  the  east  and  that  Avas 
why  the  fish  didn't  bite. 

We  returned  home  Avithout  any  fish,  but  be- 
ing undaunted,  Ave  haA^e  ordered  fresh  bait  for 
to-morroAV.  If  Ave  catch  the  fish  (as  Ave  un- 
doubtedly Avill!)  you  Avill  probably  receive  a 
life-size  picture  of  the  fish,  Avith  us  in  the  back- 
ground. 

This  letter  is  assuming  alarming  propoiMion.s 
and  you  must  be  bored.    I'll  stop  now. 

With  love, 

M 
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PRIZE  AND  HONOUR  LIST. 

Our  space  does  not  allow  publication  of  the 
long  lists  of  recent  examination  results.  We 
congratulate  all  successful  candidates,  many  of 
whom  obtained  high  honours.  We  especially 
congratulate  parents  of  pupils  who  won  prizes 
and  distinctions  as  follows: 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  E.  Cain,  Toronto — Miss 
Gertrude  Cain :  Papal  Medal,  and  Gold  Medal 
for  Proficiency  in  Form  III.  for  term  ending 
June,  1928. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  Parnell,  London — Miss  Ijur- 
etto  Parnell:  Gold  Medal  for  Christian  Doc- 
trine, presented  by  Most  Reverend  Neil  Mc- 
Neil, D.D.,  and  Gold  Medal  for  Fidelity  to 
Duty,  presented  by  Right  Reverend  John  T. 
Kidd,  D.D. 

The  Honourable  W.  H.  McGuire  and  Mrs. 
McGuire,  Toronto — Miss  Aileen  McGuire  :  Gov- 
ernor General's  Medal  for  English  Literature. 

Col.  A.  Nash  and  Mrs.  Nash,  Toronto — Miss 
Marie  Nash — Eugene  O'Keefe  Gold  Medal  for 
Mathematics. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Heavener,  North  Bay — Miss 
Mary  Heavener:  Gertrude  Foy  Gold  Medal  for 
English  Essay. 

i\rr.  and  Mrs.  W.  Belair,  Toronto — Miss 
Alice  Belair:  Silver  Medal  for  Proficiency  in 
Forin  II.  for  term  ending  June,'  1928. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  Benard,  Toronto — Miss 
Winifred  Benard :  Silver  Medal  for  Proficiency 
in  Form  I.,  for  term  ending  in  June,  1928. 

Loretto  Academy,  Englewood,  Chicago. 
'     Mr.  and  Mrs.  Philip  McDermott — Miss  Mary 
McDermott :    Gold  Medal  for  highest  scholar- 
ship and  a  two-year  scholarship  to  St.  Xavier 
College. 

Mr.  Thomas  M.  Hogan — Miss  Mary  Hogan  : 
One  year  scholarship  for  De  Paul  University, 
Gold  Medal  for  Music. 


Mrs.  McKugo — Miss  Genevieve  McKugo  : 
One  year  scholarship  to  DePaul  University. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  C.  Donahue — Mis?. 
Mary  Donahue:  Two  year  scholarship  to  St. 
Xavier  College. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Philip  McDermott— Miss  Anna 
McDermott :    Bronze  Medal  for  Music. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Kramer — Miss  Jessie 
Kramer — Silver  Medal  for  Music. 

Mrs.  Lannon — Miss  Regina  Lannon:  Four 
year  scholarship  to  Loretto  High  School.  Sil- 
ver cup — Honor  student. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Kenny — Miss  Mary 
[Cenny :  One  year  scholarship  to  Loretto  High 
School. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  J.  Sheehan — Miss 
Helen  Sheehan :  Four  year  scholarship  to  Lor- 
etto High  School. 

Mrs.  O'Brien — Miss  Florence  O'Brien :    One 
year  scholarship  to  Loretto  High  School. 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  J.  Hunt,  Hamilton — Miss 
Kathleen  Hunt:  The  Bishop's  Scholarship, 
gift  of  Right  Reverend  T.  J.  McNally,  D.D., 
oi)en  to  pupils  of  Entrance  Class. 

:\rr.  and  Mrs.  M.  J.  Clancy,  Hamilton— Miss 
Doris  Clancy:  The  Sullivan  Scholarship,  gift 
of  Dr.  Herbert  J.  Sullivan,  open  to  students  of 
First  Year  High  School. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Maurice  Santos,  Hamilton — 
.Miss  Norma  Santos — the  Whitton  Scholarship, 
gift  of  Mrs.  Eva  Whitton,  open  to  students 
of  Second  Year  High  School. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J,  L.  Sharkey,  New  York — 
Miss  Anne  Sharkey:  Gibson  Scholarship,  gift 
of  the  late  Sir  John  Gibson,  open  to  students 
of  Third  Year  High  School. 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph  . 

Mr.  e!ohn  Teehan — Miss  Adeline  Teehan: 
Ten  dollar  gold  piece  for  Christian  Doctrine, 
awarded  by  Reverend  Wafer  Doyle,  S.J. 
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Mrs.  C  Murray — Miss  Mary  Murray — Prize 
for  Proficiency  in  the  Matriculation  Class. 

Air.  flames  llalloran — Miss  Dorothy  llallor- 
an  :  Prize  for  Highest  Standing  in  the  ('oni- 
m^rcial  Class. 

"Sir.  and  Mrs.  Martin  Barry — Miss  Marie 
Barry :  Prize  for  Highest  Standing  in  the 
fjower  School  Class. 

Mr.  and  Mrs  .Alexander  Holland — Miss 
Lenore  Holland — Prize  of  five  dollar  gold  piece 
presented  by  the  Catholic  Women's  League  of 
<.rin!lph,  for  Music. 

l\lr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  H.  Cheevers — Miss 
Margaret  Cheevers:  Prize  of  Chopin  Album, 
presented  by  the  Knights  of  Columbus. 

Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 

Dr.  W.  J.  Tillman  and  Mrs.  Tillman,  London 
— Miss  Mary  Tillman :  Medal  for  Christian 
Doctrine. 

Mr.  and  ]V[rs.  James  Poland,  Ailsa  Craig-- 
Miss  Aileen  Boland:     INIedal  for  Mathematics. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  McAfee,  Stratford— Miss 
Phyllis  McAfee:  Medal  for  Mathematics 
(equal). 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  McCauley,  Stratford— Miss 
M'rir>'  McCauley:  Medal  for  Literature  and 
Medal  for  Composition. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  J.  Cloney,  Strafford— Miss 
Helen  Cloney:  Medal  for  Fidelity  (Day  Pu- 
pils). 

Mrs.  B.  Lamphier,  London — ^Miss  Corinne 
liamphier:     Medal  for  Fidelity   (Boarders). 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  Kane,  Stratford— Miss 
]Mary  Kane:  Medal  for  Highest  Standing  in 
Lower  School  Class. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Lavelle,  Durham — Miss 
Catherine  Lavelle:     Medal  for  Senior  Music. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Seigner,  Stratford— Miss  Ilene 
Seigner :     Medal  for  Junior  Music. 


Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue,  Toronto. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  J.  McFarland— Miss  Doris 
McFarland:  Loretto  Abbey  College  School 
Graduates'  Scholarship. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  Fletcher— Miss  Winnifred 
Fletcher:    Medal  for  Toronto  District  Oratory. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  J.  Cunningham — Miss 
Margaret  Cunningham:  Prize  for  English 
Essay  presented  by  Ontario  Safety  League. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  W.  Slipper — Miss  Mary- 
winn  Slipper:  Prize  for  English  Essay  pre- 
sented by  Ontario  Safety  League. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  A.  McGivney — Miss  Marion 
McGivney:  Prize  for  English  Essay  presented 
by  Ontario  Safety  League. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Legrow — Miss  Loretto 
Legrow :  Prize  for  English  Essay  presented 
by  Ontario  Safety  League. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  W.  Ballard— Miss  Cather- 
ine Ballard :  Prize  for  highest  standing  in  Se 
eond  J^orm. 

]\Ir.  and  Mrs.  Edward  Armsfrong-^Miss 
Evelyn  Armstrong:  Prize  for  highest  standing 
in  First  P^orm. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Edward  Byrnes — Miss  Rita 
Barnes :  Prize  for  highest  standing  in  P^urth 
Chiss. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  Hawkins — Miss  Margaret 
Hawkins:  Prize  for  Christian  Doctrine  in 
Form  II.A. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  ]\Iacklin — Miss  Catherine 
Macklin:  Prize  for  Christian  Doctrine  in 
Form  II.B. 

Mrs.  William  J.  Crampsey — Miss  Patricia 
(^rampsey:  Prize  for  Christian  Doctrine  in 
Form  I.A. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  McElroy — Miss  Ruth 
McPJlroy :  Prize  for  Christian  Doctrine  in 
Form  I.B. 
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Mr.  and  IMrs.  Joseph  P.  JMcGarvey — MisM 
Rita  McGarvey :  Prize  for  Christian  Doctrine 
in  Form  I.C. 

]\Ir.  and  Mrs.  J.  F.  JMcGeough— Miss  Evelyn 
McGeongh :  Prize  for  Deportment  in  Second 
Form. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  McCarthy — Miss  Ursula 
iMcCarthy :  Prize  for  Dei)ortment  in  First 
Form. 

We  regret  that  the  foregoing  list  was  still 
incom])lete  when  going  to  press. 


Introductory — Miss  Evelyn  Mahoney,  Honours ; 
Miss  Jean  McLaughlin,  Honours;  Miss 
Genevieve  Cahley,  Honours. 


RESULTS  OF  THE  TORONTO  CONSERVA- 
TORY OF  MUSIC  EXAMINATIONS, 
JUNE,   1929. 

LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

Piano. 

Intermediate — Miss    Greta    Whitton,   Honours. 
Primary — 3Iiss   Catherine   Cahley,  Pass;  Miss 

Isabel  Hannon,  Pass. 
Elementary — Miss  Rita  French,  Honours;  Miss 

Agnes  Brennan,  Pass;  Miss  Jeanette  Cal- 

linan.  Pass. 
Introductory — Miss  Bernice  McKay,  Honours; 

Miss  Eleanor  Myers,  Pass. 
Senior  Harmony — Miss  Concorde   Tourigny. 
Elementary  Theory — Miss  Clara  Dunn. 

Violin. 

Intermediate — ^Miss    Dorothea    McLaughlin, 
Honours. 

Primary — Miss  Elinor  Hill,  Honours;  Miss 
Kathleen  Englert,  Honours;  Miss  Mary 
Heavener,  Pass;  Miss  Flore  Dionne,  Pass. 

Elementary — Miss  Veronica  Coyne,  First  Class 
Honours;  Miss  Norma  D'Urbano,  First 
Class  Honours;  Miss  Lucette  Vezina, 
Honours.;  Miss  Kathleen  Menton,  Pass; 
Miss  Marguerite  Harris,  Pass,  Miss  Made- 
leine Cummins,  Pass. 


LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE  SCHOOL, 
BRUNSWICK  AVE. 

Piano. 

Intermediate — Miys   Madeleine    Clancy,   Pass. 

Junior — Miss  Helen  Hodgins,  Honours;  Miss 
Rita  Dw^yer,  Honours;  Miss  Beryl  Black, 
Honours ;  Miss  Margaret  Hyde,  Pass ;  Miss 
Queenie  Singer,  Pass ;  Miss  Goldie  Oliver, 
Pass. 

Primary — Miss  Marion  Ball,  First  Class  Hon- 
ours ;  Miss  Theresa  Bj^rne,  Honours ;  Miss 
Marion  Diggins,  Honours. 

Elementary — Miss  Rita  Byrnes,  Honours;  Miss 
Cleo  Loucks,  Pass ;  Miss  Mona  James,  Pass. 

Introductory — Miss  Norma  Middleton,  Hon- 
ours; Miss  Gwenyth  Renaud,  Honours. 

Primary  Theory — Miss  Beryl  Black,  First  Class 
Honours. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  NIAGARA  FALLS, 
ONT. 

Piano. 

Associateship   (A.T.C.M.)— Miss  Beulah  Hodg- 
kins.  Pass   (Piano,  written). 

Theory. 

Intermediate — Miss     Madalyn     Wilson,     Pass 

(Harmony,     Counterpoint,     Form)  ;    JMiss 
Beulah  Ilodgkins,  Pass  (Form). 
Junior — Miss  Orpha  Leal,  Honours    (Counter- 

])oint.    History)  ;    Miss    Margaret    Drago, 

Pass  (Counterpoint). 
Primary — Harry   Rice,   First     Class    Honours; 

Miss  Gladys  Schier,  First  Class  Honours; 

Miss  Ella  Fitzgerald,  Honours;  Miss  Ethel 

Smith,  Honours. 
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Elementary — Sydney  Dalrymple,  First  Class 
Honours;  Lawrence  Robbins,  First  Class 
Honours;  Miss  Velma  ]Melilenbacher,  First 
Class  Honours;  Miss  Loida  Tosett,  Hon- 
orus;  Miss  Muriel  Yaeck,  Honours. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON,  ONT. 
Theory. 

Intermediate — Miss  Beverley  Barnes,  Honours 
(Harmony,  Counterpoint,  History,  Form)  ; 
Miss  Ruth  Dooley,  Pass  (Harmony,  His- 
tory) ;  Miss  Louise  Ireland,  Honours  (Har- 
mony) ;  Miss  Mary  Townsend,  Honours 
(Form). 

Junior — Miss  Genevieve  Malleck,  Pass  (Har- 
mony, History)  ;  Miss  Irene  Dietrich,  Hon- 
ours (Harmony)  ;  Miss  Beryl  Vinall,  Hon- 
ours (Harmony)  ;  Miss  Wilma  Easterbrook, 
Pass  (Counterpoint)  ;  Miss  Helen  Patzalek, 
Honours  (History)  ;  IMiss  Nora  Nelligan, 
Pass    (History). 

Primary — Miss  Margaret  Gillen,  First  Class 
Honours;  Miss  Margaret  Nelligan,  Hon- 
ours ;  Miss  Helen  Patzalek,  Honours. 

Elementary — Miss  Katherine  Hamilton,  First 
Class  Honours ;  Miss  Isabel  McDermott, 
First  Class  Honours ;  Miss  Margaret 
Shields,  Honours;  ]\Iiss  Josephine  Dooley, 
Pass. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  STRATFORD,  ONT. 

Piano. 

Junior — Miss  Margaret  Buckley,  Honours. 

Primary— Miss  Marie  Garbutt,  Honours;  Miss 
Mary  McLaughlin,  Pass. 

Elementary — ]\Iiss  Mary  Wimpory,  Honours; 
Miss  Corinne  Lamphier,  Pass;  Miss  Paula 
Tillman,  Pass;  Miss  Mary  McNamara, 
Pass;  Miss  Celine  O'Donoghue,  Pass;  Miss 
Helen  McNamara,  Pass. 


Introductory — Miss  Helen  Atchison,  Pass;  Miss 
Dorothy  Holmes,  Pass;  Miss  Catherine 
Twamley,  Pass. 

Introductory  School  Grade — Miss  Mary  Hod- 
gins,  Pass;  Miss  Catherine  McNamara, 
Pass;  Miss  Helen  Pigeon,  Pass. 


LORETTO  CONVENT,  SIOUX  LOOKOUT, 
ONT. 

Piano. 

Primary — Miss  Hazel  Lindstrom,  Pass;  Miss 
Grace  Wye,  Pass. 

Elementary — Miss  Edna  Wye,  Honours;  Miss 
Edith  Cox,  Honours;  Miss  Doris  Landrie, 
Pass ;  Miss  Doris  Feren,  Pass. 

introductory — Miss  Verolla  Moran,  First  Class 
Honours ;  Miss  Helen  Hanson,  Honours ; 
Miss  Dixie  Hood,  Pass ;  Miss  Frances  Don- 
nelly, Pass;  Miss  Bernadette  George,  Pass. 


LORETTO   CONVENT,  SEDLEY,  SASK. 
Piano. 

Examination  for  Associateshi])  (A.T.C.M.)  — 
Miss  Ivadelle  Hilborn,  Honours  (Solo  Per- 
former's and  Teacher's)  ;  Miss  Myrle  Kil- 
dea.  Pass  ,Teacher's). 

Intermediate — Miss  Jeanette  Parent,  Honours; 
Mrs.  Jack  Kerr,  Honours. 

Primary  School  Grade — Miss  Louise  Boos,  First 
Class  Honours;  Miss  Jean  Wheeler,  First 
Class  Honours. 

Elementary  School  Grade — Miss  Bertha  Metz, 
First  Class  Honours;  Miss  Rosalia  Sper- 
ling, Honours;  Miss  Alice  Parent,  Pass. 

Introductory — Miss  Freda  Fowlie,  Pass. 

Introductory  School  Grade — Miss  Noella  Cla- 
vel.  First  Class  Honours;  Miss  Stella 
Giroux,  First  Class  Honours ;  Miss  Gilberte 
Bechard,  Honours. 
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The  reports  coming  in  show  that  with  the 
new  year  mission  work  has  begun  again  with 
all  the  enthusiasm  that  has  marked  the  activi- 
ties of  our  Loretto  Schools  in  the  })ast.  The 
following  comes  from  Loretto  Academy, 
Guelph : 

After  the  business  meeting  on  Sept.  24th, 
Reverend  Father  Keating,  S.J.,  addressed  the 
Crusaders.  Speaking  of  our  part  in  the  great 
Avork  of  saving  souls,  he  said:  "God  works 
very  slowly.  The  flower  that  blooms  so  beau- 
tifully this  fall  did  not  spring  up  all  in  a  mo- 
ment. God  made  use  of  the  soil,  the  winds,  the 
rain,  and  the  sun  to  bring  it  to  perfection, 
and  its  growth  extended  over  a  period  of  time. 
God  could  have  made  it  in  the  twankling  of  an 
eye  and  without  the  aid  of  the  elements,  but 
such  is  not  God's  way.  In  nature  He  uses  the 
elements;  in  the  work  df  Redemption  God 
works  through  man,  and  if  there  are  more  pa- 
gans than  Christians  in  the  world  to-day  the 
fault  lies  with  us,  not  with  God. 

(jod  loves  the  prayers  of  children  and  sure- 
ly the  prayers  rising  daily  from  ten,  a  hundred, 
a  thousand  Crusaders  must  be  a  mighty  power 
knocking  at  the  Heart  of  God. 

We  help  the  missions  firstly  by  prayer,  se- 
condly by  sacrifice.  We  must  mean  what  Ave 
say  and  prove  it  by  adding  to  the  prayer  some 
little  sacrifice.  The  smallest)  sacrifices  are 
treasured  by  God." 

The  speaker  then  recounted  some  of  the 
hardships  so  patiently  endured  by  his  brother 
Jesuits  in  the  great  North-West.  The  simple 
recital  stirred  our  hearts  with  love  and  ad- 
miration for  those  dauntless  soldiers  of  Jesus 
Christ,     and     strengthened   our  resolution   to 


make   this  a   glorious    year    for    our    beloved 
C.C.S.M.C. 

Ch'usade  officers  have  been  elected  as  fol- 
lows : 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 

President,  Miss  Margaret  Becker;  Vice- 
President,  Miss  Teresa  Veroni;  Secretary,  Miss 
Clara  Wright;  Treasurer,  Miss  Marie  Barry; 
Commercial  Representative,  Miss  Eleanor 
Sweeney;  Form  III.  Representative,  Miss  Alice 
Phelan ;  Form  II.,  Rei)resentative,  Miss  Clara 
Wright ;  Form  I.,  Representative,  Miss  Helen 
Frank, 

Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 

President,  Miss  Louise   Spotts;   Vice-Presi 
dent,     ]\Iiss     Nora     Nelligan ;  Secretary,  Miss 
Charlotte     Cauley;     Treasurer,     Miss     Marioji 
Flynn. 

Loretto  Abbey  College  School, 
Brunswick  Ave. 

President  and  Fourth  Form  Representative, 
]\Iiss  Catherine  Moriarty;  Vice-President,  Miss 
Mary  Brohman ;  Secretary,  Miss  Audrey 
Whyte ;  Treasurer,  Miss  Mary  Wallace;  Re- 
])i'esentatives :  Miss  Margaret  Graham,  III.A.; 
Miss  Mary  McConvey,  HI.B ;  Mfiss  Patricia 
Flood,  II. A  ;  Miss  Marguerite  Landreville,  II. B ; 
Miss  Rita  Byrnes,  LA;  Miss  Dorothy  Mededith, 
LB ;  Miss  Sheila  O'Gorman,  I.C. 

Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 

President,  Miss  Dorothy  Dwyer;  Vice-Pre- 
sident, iMiss  Ruth  Henry;  Secretary,  Miss 
Kathleen  MacElroy ;  Treasurer,  Miss  Josephine 
Somerville, 
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LOEETTO    ABBEY,    ARMOUR    HEIGHTS,    TORONTO 

Published   at    Toronto   Four    Times    a   Year. 
Subscription,  $1.00  per  year. 


The  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  offers 
deepest  sympathy  to  Reverend  Mother  General 
on  the  death  of  her  sister,  Mother  M.  Josephine, 
I.B.V.M. 


All  business  communications  should  be  addressed  to  the 
Business  Office,  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto, 
and  all  literary  communications  to  the  Editorial  Office,  Loretto 
Abbey    College,    387    Brunswick    Ave..    Toronto,    4. 


Congratulations    to    Judge    Lee,    and    Mrs. 
=^      Lee,  on  the  honour  to  the  former,  a  distinguish- 
Associate  Editors  ^^  Catholic,  elevated  to  the  Judicial  Bench  of 

Loretto   Abbey    College,    Bruns-  Ontario. 

wick   Ave.,    Toronto    Miss    Helen    Radigan,    3T0,  ^       ^       ^       ^       ^ 

Editor-in-Chief. 

Loretto    Abbey    College    Alum- 
nae,   Toronto    Miss    Mary    Harkins,    B.A.  /^  i  -,      ■,  „ 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  HeightS:  On  the  second  day  of  the  f  ourth  biennial 

Toronto     Miss    Gertrude    Cain. 

sTHEl^n^SlorrF'"'^"  ^^^'^^^^  ^^"^"  convention  of  the  Ontario  Chapter  of  the  In- 

Loret\"Academy7Gueip°h,°ont.'.Miss  Marguerite  McGowan.  ternatioual   Federation   of    Catholic   Alumuac, 

Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Tails,  i     i  i  tM        t  -,  ,      ri    t^ 

ont Miss  Dorothy  Dwyer.  held  at  St.  Joscphs  College,  Toronto,  the  fol- 

Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton, 

,    0^*-    ■  ■  ■ „ Miss  Helen  McCuUoch.  lowing  officers  were  elected :     Governor,  Mrs. 

Loretto    Academy,    Stratford,  ' 

Lore°?o  Academy,- ■Engiewood, •■''"'  •"''"  ''°'"  ^arry  T.  Roesler,  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto;  1st 

Loretto*'*Academy,"sauit  "ste.'     ^^       a^jorie   Leary.  VicC-Governor,    Mrs.    A.    J.    Thompson,    St.    Jos- 
Marie,   Mich Miss    Constance    Lucas.  /^,    n  m 

Loretto  Academy,   woodiawn,  cph  s     CoUcge,  Torouto ;     2nd  Vice-Govemor, 

Chicago     Miss  Marion  Moylan. 

Loretto  Academy,  Sediey,  .     .     -^   ».  ^^s.  Leo  Walscr,  The  Piucs,  UrsuHne  Convent, 

Sask Miss    Annie    Froh.  '  '  ' 

^°'out  onT'.''*:  .^'.°"''.  ^°°^: Chatham ;  3rd  Vice-Governor,  Mrs.  James  Mai- 

St.    Mary's    School,    Saskatoon,  i  t  j^j^aii  m  .  -r-»  -,•  r^ 

Sask ion,   Loretto   Abbey,    Toronto;   Recording   Be- 

st.  Bride's  Convent,   Chicago.  .Miss   Elizabeth  Felix. 

cretary.  Miss  K.  Teaffe,  Notre  Dame  Convent, 

Ottawa;  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mrs.  T.  C. 

ALUMNAE    NOTES  O'Gorman,     Loretto     Convent,  Niagara  Falls; 

LORETTO  ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION  Treasurer,  Mrs.  Fergus  O'Connor,  Notre  Dame 

LORETTO  ABBEY,  TORONTO.  Couvcut,  Kiugstou ;  Trustecs :  Mrs.  E.  p.  Kelly, 

Patroness     MOTHER  GENERAL  PULCHERIA.       T.oretto    Abbpv     Toronto-    Mrs     B      Ti      Mnnk- 

Hon.    President     MOTHER  M.   AGATHA.  UOICUO    JWUtiy,     luionio,    iVilS.    D.      U.      iVlOHK- 

Honorary    Vice-President MRS.    D.    RAE   MACKENZIE.  i  „.  ,  „     oi+      t^.       u'      n    ^^  rn  +         T\/r  a 

President    MRS.  FRANK  CAssiDY.  housc,  St.  Joscphs  College,  Toronto ;  Mme.  A. 

First  Vice-President MRS.   THOMAS  KILGOUR.  _    ,  r.         -,  ,^^  -,,         ^ 

Second  Vice-President    MRS.  E.  VAN  DINE.  Bclanger,  Ccrclc  d  1  ouville,  Ottawa;  Mrs.  M. 

Treasurer    MISS  ALICE  GORMALY. 

Recording  Secretary  MISS  MARY  HARKINS.  A.  McHugh,  Alma  Mater,  Windsor ;  Mrs.  Swee- 

Corresponding   Secretary    MRS.     DAVID    O'MEARA.  '^     '  '  ' 

Convener  of  House  Committee.. MRS.    HUGH    RYAN.  T^nrpttr.      rnmrant       RamiUnn  •    Mr-a      T      T 

Convener    of    Entertainment.  ..  MISS  MONA  COXWELL.  ^^^y    ^0^6110      UOnvent,      JriamiitOn  ,    lVir».    d.    d. 

Convener  of  Membership    MRS.   E.   R.  DE  VANEY.  ».        .■         x  j_ ,        ri  i      tx         -u  -,    -nr 

Convener    of    Press     MISS  KATHLEEN  CORBETT.  AustlU,    LorcttO    CoUVCnt,    Hamilton,    and    MrS. 

Presidents  of  Loretto  Associations.  ^^-    ^-    Peahen,   Alma    Mater,   Windsor.     The 

Loretto  Abbey  College,  Toronto. Miss  Elsie  Irvine.  P^"'^^    gOVemor    is    MisS    Mary    McDoiincll,    who 

Niagara    FaUs     Miss  Florence  Mullin.  -it  .  i  •  n 

Hamilton,  Ont Mrs.  H.  c.  Sweeney.  presided  ovcr  this  Conference. 

Stratford,     Ont Miss    Jane    Megan. 

Engiewood,  Chicago  Miss  Mary  coUins.  After  the  elections  plans  wcrc  Outlined  for 

Sault    Ste.    Marie,    Mich Miss     Gertrude    Newhouse 

"^""sciioS  .^^^  .^.*.T'.  .".'f  ^^^^   establishment   of  several   scholarships  for 

°  'demy/ '.  .^^*.'.  ^^7.^. .  ^.'^.^^Mrs.   Hayes  Kennedy.  ^^e  Sistcrs  of  convents  throughout  the  Provincc 

Woodiawn,    Chicago    Mrs.    James    P.    Galligan. 

New  York,  N.Y Mrs.  Edward  scanion.  to  enable  them  pursuc  courscs  at  the  various 

Detroit,    Mich Mrs.  E.   B.  Kelly. 

Buffalo,  N.Y Miss  Mary  Maxwell.  Universities  in  the  summer. 

Chicago    Club,     Chicago,    III. .  .Mrs.    Fergus    Moriarty. 
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The  delegates  were  the  guests  of  St.  Joseph's 
Alumnae  Association  at  a  luncheon  at  the 
Granite  Club,  arranged  through  the  courtesy 
of  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler.  They  visited  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  where  they  were  the 
guests  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  at 
tea.  The  President,  Mrs.  Frank  Cassidy,  and 
Executive,  graciously  conducted  the  visitors 
through  the  beautiful  new  Abbey.  In  the  even- 
ing a  banquet  was  held  at  the  Royal  York, 
when  the  delegates  and  1-50  members  of  St. 
Joseph's  and  Loretto  Alumnae  enjoyed  the 
splendid  addresses  by  Rev.  John  E.  Burke, 
C.S.P.,  Rector  of  Newman  Hall,  and  Rev.  E.  J. 
McCorkell,  President  of  St.  Michael's  College. 


The  summer  has  been  one  of  deep  sorrow 
and  of  consolation  for  the  Community  and 
friends  of  Loretto,  sorrow  in  the  loss  of  four 
of  its  members,  consolation  in  the  thought  oT 
the  beautiful  and  inspiring  deaths  of  religious 
who  went  joyfully  and  happily  home  to  God 
after  long  years  spent  in  His  service  in  the 
education  of  His  children. 

On  Friday,  June  28th,  Mother  M.  Louis  died 
at  Loretto  Abbey  College,  Brunswick  Avenue. 
Her  long  illness  was  ])atiently  and  prayerfully 
borne,  and  while  she  was  necessarily  less  well 
known  to  present-day  pupils,  she  is  gratefully 
remembered  by  former  pupils,  some  of  them 
now  members  of  the  Community. 

On  Sunday,  July  14th,  Mother  M.  Paulina, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  died  in  Ham- 
ilton, unexpectedly,  after  a  very  brief  illness. 
She  had  been  teaching  until  the  close  of  the 
School  in  June,  and  her  death  came  as  a  great 
shock  to  her  many  friends  and  pupils.  She  was 
instrumental  in  organizing  the  Loretto  Alum- 
nae Association  of  Niagara  P'alls,  and  was  its 
honorary  president.     Her  zeal  and  her  genial 


interest  in  all  the  activities  of  Alumnae  and 
pupils  were  only  equalled  by  the  culture  and 
elevation  of  her  mind,  and  many  a  former  pu- 
pil mourns  her  loss  as  that  of  her  truest  and 
frankest  friend  in  joy  and  sorrow. 

In  the  earlj^  morning  of  Sunday,  July  21st, 
another  revered  and  valued  member  of  the 
Community  went  liai)pily  to  her  Lord, — IMother 
iM.  -losephine,  sister  of  Reverend  Mother  Gen- 
eral. Mother  Josephine  had  spent  many  self- 
sacrificing  years  in  faithful,  laborious  class 
work,  often  in  spite  of  much  physical  suffering. 
She  was  at  her  post  in  her  classroom  even  dur- 
ing most  of  the  last  year  of  her  life,  havijig 
partly  recovered  from  a  serious  fall  at  New 
Year's.  Her  example  of  fortitude,  of  prayer, 
and  of  persevering  devotion  to  duty  was  full  of 
inspiration  for  her  pupils  and  friends.  She  was 
a  true  and  faithful  friend,  as  those  who  knew 
and  loved  her  best  and  miss  her  most,  know 
well.  For  the  last  ten  years  of  her  life  she 
taught  at  fjoretto  Abbey  College  School. 

On  the  same  day,  Sunday,  July  21st,  Mo- 
ther M.  Aloysius  died  at  Loretto  Academy, 
Mount  St.  Mary,  Hamilton.  She  was  one  of 
the  eldest  members  of  the  Institute,  having 
reached  the  advanced  age  of  eighty-six  years, 
sixty-eight  of  which  were  spent  in  religion. 
She  was  a  pioneer  member  of  the  Community 
at  Niagara  Falls,  and  later  she  assisted  in  the 
founding  of  Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton,  in 
the  days  of  Bishop  Farrell.  Later  she  was 
Mistress  of  Schools  in  Belleville,  and  in  Guelph, 
and  Principal  of  Loretto  High  School,  Bond 
St.  She  had  great  gifts  as  a  teacher  and  a  re- 
markable power  to  ins])ire  in  her  pui)ils  an 
enthusiasm  for  higher  learning.  In  the  train- 
ing of  character  she  excelled.  Her  last  years 
were  spent  in  praying  for  the  work  of  the 
Community,  in  which  she  could  no  longer 
actively  engage. 
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Few  women  graduates  of  the  University 
of  Toronto  have  achieved  such  distinction  as 
Miss  Dorothea  Sharpe,  formerly  of  the  faculty 
of  Loretto  Abbey  College,  who  returned  from 
Oxford  this  summer  to  spend  some  weeks  in 
Canada,  and  while  in  Toronto  was  the  guest 
of  Loretto  Abbey  College,  Brunswick  Ave. 
Taking  her  B.A.  at  the  University  of  Toronto 
in  1918  and  her  M.A.  in  1921,  Miss  Sharpe  in 
192-4  was  awarded  the  Travelling  Scholarship 
for  one  year's  study  abroad,  given  by  the  Do- 
minion Federation  of  University  Women.  She 
chose  Oxford,  and  during  her  first  year  there 
at  Somerville  College,  won  a  Research  Scholar- 
ship. She  continued  her  work  abroad,  in- 
vestigating mediaeval  Latin  manuscripts  in  the 
libraries  of  Paris,,  Toulouse,  Munich,  Florence, 
and  Rome.  In  1928  she  was  granted  her  Ph.D. 
Degree  from  Oxford.  She  is  the  second  wo- 
man only  to  receive  this  degree  from  Oxford. 
Her  book,  "History  of  English  Philosophy  in 
the  Thirteenth  Century,"  will  shortly  be  off 
the  press.  It  is  the  only  work  on  this  subject 
and  has  all  been  done  from  original  manu- 
scripts. Miss  Sharpe  was  also  on  the  editorial 
staff  of  the  forthcoming  edition  of  the  Ency- 
clo])aedia  Britannica.  She  returned  to  Oxford 
early  in  Se])teniber  to  continue  her  work  in 
•Mediaeval  English  Philosophy  at  Somerville 
College,  of  which  she  has  been  elected  a  fellow. 


Miss  Victoria  Mueller,  M.A.,  a  graduate  of 
Loretto  Abbey  College  in  the  University  of 
Toronto,  spent  the  summer  visiting  the  colleges 
and  universities  of  Europe.  On  her  return, 
while  in  Toronto  en  route  to  her  post  in  the 
Department  of  German  in  Vassar  (*ollege,  she 
was  the  guest  of  her  Alma  JNIater.  Miss  Mueller 
is  the  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Max  Mueller, 
Hamilton.     She  graduated  highest  in  the  Uni- 


versity of  Toronto  in  the  Modern  Languages 

Course,  in  1928. 

***** 

Miss  Sheila  Cronin,  B.A.,  a  graduate  of  last 
June  of  Loretto  Abbey  College,  accompanied 
her  father,  Mr.  P.  F.  Cronin,  abroad  this  sum- 
mer, to  join  her  sisters,  Miss  Margaret  Cronin, 
B.A.,  and  Miss  Catherine  Cronin,  B.A.,  and  will 
spend  the  winter  taking  a  post-graduate  course 
in  Science  at  the  Pasteur  Institute,  Paris, 
B^rance. 

The  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  will  hold 
a  Bridge  in  the  Royal  York  Hotel,  Toronto,  on 
Saturday,  Nov.  9th,  in  aid  of  their  Scholarship 
Fund.  Tickets  may  be  had  from  any  member 
of  the  Executive  or  by  telephoning  Midway 
2142,  or  Randolph  0961. 

W  ^i-  %^  ■??  ^ 

The  new  Executive  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae 
Association,  Englewood,  Chicago,  is:  Presi- 
dent, Miss  Mary  Collins;  First  Vice-President, 
Mrs.  Laura  Webber;  Second  Vice-President, 
Miss  iMargaret  Goss;  Secretary,  Miss  Eleanor 
Loftis ;  Corresponding  Secretary,  Miss  Vero- 
nica Eccles;  Treasurer,  Miss  Marie  Kuhl.  The 
annual  fall  meeting  was  held  at  Loretto  Con- 
vent, Englewood,  on  Sept.  30th. 

The  editors  of  the  "Rainbow"  thank  "St. 
Joseph  Lilies"  for  its  kind  words  of  praise. 
May  our  sister  magazine  long  continue  its 
good  work  in  which  it  has  our  hearty    good 

wishes  for  its  ever  increasing  success. 

***** 

Marriages. 

Miss  Gertrude  Ryan,  B.A.,  a  graduate  of 
Loretto  Abbey  College,  daughter  of  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Ryan,  ]\Iitchel,  Out.,  to  Major  Laing,  on 
Sept.  7th.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Laing  will  live  in 
Windsor. 
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Miss  Rose  Eileen  Lee,  daughter  of  Mrs. 
John  Lawlor  Lee,  Toronto,  and  the  late  John 
Lawlor  Lee,  to  Mr.  Wallace  Clancy,  on  Sept. 
7th,  at  Holy  Family  Church,  Toronto. 

Miss  Anne  Henry,  B.A.,  a  graduate  of  Lor- 
otto  Abbey  College,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Thomas  J.  Henry,  to  Mr.  James  Coghlan,  Fort 
William,  Ont.,  on  Aug.  29th,  in  the  Church  of 
the  Little  Flower,  New  Toronto. 

Miss  Agnes  Mary  McMurchie,  daughter  of 
Mrs.  James  McMurchie  and  the  late  James  Mc- 
Murchie, to  Mr.  John  Mahon,  Toronto,  on 
August  3rd. 

Miss  Cecilia  Elizabeth  Fisher,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  B.  Fisher,  to  Mr.  Arthur 
Joseph  Ward,  on  Aug.  31st,  at  St.  Clare's 
Church,  Windsor. 

Miss  Marguerite  Quinlan,  daughter  of  the 
late  Thomas  Quinlan,  Newcastle,  Ont.,  to  Mr. 
Gordon  M.  Laird,  on  July  13th,  in  Our  Lady 
of  Lourdes  Church,  Toronto.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Laird  will  live  in  Toronto. 

Miss  Lucille  Eggert,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  E.  J.  Eggert,  Chicago,  to  Mr.  Thomas 
Gordon. 

Miss  Mary  Ryan,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
D.  Ryan,  Chicago,  to  Mr.  J.  Schoefield,  on  June 
29th,  in  St.  Bernard's  Church,  Chicago. 

Miss  Margaret  Franzel  to  Mr.  Raymond 
Lyons,  in  St.  Basil's  Church,  Chicago. 

Miss  Genevieve  Loretto  McGowan,  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  James  P.  McGowan,  and  the  late 
Mrs.  McGowan,  Hamilton,  to  Mr.  Francis  J. 
McDonald,  B.A.,  at  St.  Joseph's  Church,  Ham- 
ilton, on  Sept.  lOth.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McDonald 
will  live  in  Port  Arthur. 

Miss  Adelaide  Clark,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Norman  Clark,  Hamilton,  to  Mr.  John 
O'Reilly. 

Miss  Margaret   Sutherland,     daughter     of 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Sutherland,  Guelph,  Ont., 
to  Mr.  Gordon  Reid. 

Miss  Marjorie  Catherine  Moran,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  P,  Moran,  to  Mr.  Charles 
Thomas  Magee,  on  June  29th,  in  St.  Patrick's 
Church,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ma- 
gee will  live  on  Ontario  Ave.,  Niagara  Falls, 
N.Y. 

Miss  P^lorence  Cecilia  Glynn,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  J.  Glynn,  to  Mr.  Thomas  Joseph 
Berrigan,  on  July  16th,  in  St.  Patrick's  Church, 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 

Miss  Rose  Malouf,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  A.  Malouf,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.,  to  Mr. 
Joseph  Hunter,  on  Sept.  18th,  in  St.  Patrick's 
Church,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hun- 
ter will  live  on  Clifton  Ave.,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 

Miss  Isabel  Drago,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Louis 
Drago,  to  Mr.  Martin  O'Heaney,  on  August 
12th.  in  St.  Patrick's  Church,  Niagara  Falls, 
Ont.  j\Ir.  and  Mrs.  O'Heaney  will  live  at  Sixth 
and  Huron  streets,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 

Miss  Mary  Margaret  Gaskin,  daughter  of 
Mrs.  Thomas  Gaskin,  to  Mr.  Thomas  Dalton 
Dwyer,  on  July  27th,  in  St.  Mary's  of  the 
Cataract  Church,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Dwyer  will  live  at  the  Stuyvesant  Apts., 
Buffalo,  N.Y. 

Miss  Lillian  Gough,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Augustine  J.  Gough,  to  Dr.  Murray  Moher, 
on  October  2nd,  at  St.  Basil's  Church,  Toronto. 

Miss  Hildegarde  Bartlett,  to  Mr.  Wilfrid 
O'Connor,  on  June  30th,  at  Loyola  College, 
Montreal,  by  Reverend  Erie  G.  Bartlett,  S.J., 
Rector  of  the  College,  brother  of  the  bride. 

Miss  Cecilia  Merle,  to  Mr.  William  O'Toole, 
on  June  26th,  in  Los  Angeles.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
O'Toole  will  live  at  Santa  Monica,  California. 

Miss  Rose  Johnson  (Class  '27,  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Niagara  Falls)  to  Mr.  Frederick  J. 
Peterson,  on  June  12th,  at  the  Church  of  the 


THE      RAINBOW 


115 


Annunciation,  Buffalo.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peterson 
will  live  at  742  Richmond  Ave.,  Buffalo. 

Miss  Mildred  Florence  Ross,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hugh  W.  Ross,  Toronto,  to  Mr. 
Charles  Franklin  Szammers,  on  Sept.  21st. 

Miss  Catherine  Helfen  McBride,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  P.  McBride,  to  Mr.  Francis 
Edward  Quinn,  on  Sept.  7th,  in  St.  Felicita's 
Church,  Chicago. 

Congratulations  to 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reginald  Meade  (May  Sinon, 
a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Abbey)  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter. 

Mr,  and  Mrs.  D.  Coulson  (Denise  Phelan) 
on  the  birth  of  a  daughter. 

Mr,  and  Mrs.  Ralph  Prendergast  (Kathleen 
Lee,  B.A.,  2T2),  Montreal,  on  the  birth  of  a 
son. 

Mr.  and  ]\Irs.  Robert  Holland  (Marguei-ite 
O'Donnell,  B.A.,  2T2),  London,  Ont.,  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  Kelly  (Marie  Shine,  a 
former  pupil  of  Loretto  Academy,  Englewood), 
Chicago,  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Bigane  (Josephine  Ryan,  a 
former  pupil  of  Loretto  Academy,  Englewood), 
Chicago,  on  the  birth  of  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Donahue  (Winnifred 
Hammil,  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Abbey), 
Hamilton,  on  the  birth  of  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Lovering  (Florence  Fil- 
giano,  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Academy, 
Hamilton),  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Townsend,  IL'imilton, 
on  the  birth  of  a  daughter. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  McCabe  (Louise  Reche,  a  for- 
mer pupil  of  Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton),  on 
the  birth  of  a  son, 

Mr,  and  I\Irs,  Neil  MeCabe  Smith  (Helen 
Long,  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto   Abbey),    71 


Southwood  Drive,  Toronto,  on  the  birth  of  a 
son. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  Cote  (Isabel  Sheridan, 
a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Academy,  Guelpb), 
on  the  birth  of  a  son. 

Mr,  and  Mrs,  Bruce  Carter  (Rose  O'Connor, 
a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Abbey),  on  the  birth 
of  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eyre  Davis  (  Louise  Mc- 
Glashen,  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Academy, 
Niagara  Falls),  Welland,  Ont.,  on  the  birth  of 
a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  W.  Dolan  (Loretto 
Floss,  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Academy, 
Niagara  Falls),  603  Third  St.,  Niagara  Falls, 
N.Y.,  on  the  birth  of  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederick  Munder  (Mary  At- 
kinson, '25,  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls), 
Huntington,  L.I,,  N.Y.,  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarence  Hinds  (Ruth 
Sprague),  2931  Ryons  Ave.,  Lincoln,  Neb.,  on 
the  birth  of  a  son. 

Loretto  Offers  Deepest  Sympathy  to 

Mr.  Daniel  Farrelly,  Lindsay,  Ont.,  his 
daughters.  Mother  M.  Ermingarde  and  Mother 
M.  St.  Augustine,  and  other  members  of  the 
family,  on  the  death  of  Mrs.  Farrelly. 

Sister  Mary  Grace,  Loretto  Abbey,  and  oth- 
er members  of  the  family,  on  the  death  of 
their  mother,  Mrs.  Michael  J.  Dillon  (Eliza- 
beth Prindeville)  Detroit,  formerly  of  Strat- 
ford, Ont, 

Mrs.  George  Warnke,  Sedley,  Sask.,  her 
daughter.  Sister  M,  Olga,  Loretto  Abbey,  and 
other  members  of  the  family,  on  the  death  of 
Mr.  Warnke. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  J.  Doyle,  on  the  death  of 
their  son,  Mr.  Frank  Doyle,  and  to  Reverned 
Father  Bernard     Doyle,     Welland,   Out.,   and 
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Reverend  Father  Basil  Doyle,  C.S.P.,  his  bro- 
thers, and  to  the  other  members  of  the  family. 

Mrs.  James  P.  Galligan,  President  of  the 
Loretto  Alumnae  Association,  Woodlawn, 
Chicago,  on  the  death  of  her  mother. 

Mrs.  E.  R.  Kastner,  her  son,  and  her  daugh- 
ter, Miss  Elsa  Kastner,  B.A.,  on  the  death  of 
Mr.  Kastner. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oliver  Cummins  on  the  death 
of  their  daughter.  Miss  Mary  Cummins,  a  pupil 
of  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  E.  James,  Reverend  Father 
James,  and  other  members  of  the  family,  on  the 
death  of  Mr.  Charles  James. 

Miss  Mary  Carroll,  B.A.,  Hamilton,  on  the 
death  of  her  mother. 

Mrs.  T.  F.  Colgan,  and  her  daughter.  Miss 
Clare  Colgan,  a  pupil  of  Loretto  Abbey  Col- 
lege School,  on  the  death  of  Mr.  Colgan,  and 
to  his  sister,  Mrs.  M.  Lamburn, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lome  Patterson  on  the  death 
of  their  son,  Allan  Patterson,  a  pupil  of  St. 
Anthony's  School,  Toronto. 

Sister  M.  Patrick  and  Sister  M.  Margaret, 
St.  .Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto,  Sister  M.  Ger- 
trude of  the  Convent  of  the  Precious  Blood, 
and  other  members  of  the  family,  on  the  death 
of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Patrick  Sullivan  (Mar- 
garet Duffy)  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Niagara  Falls. 

Mrs.  Machesney,  Mrs.  Reeves,  and  Mrs. 
Kelly,  Alumnae  of  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara 
Falls,  on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Mc- 
Slahon  (Marie  Louise  Hunt). 

The  relatives  of  the  late  Mrs.  Addie  Robert- 
son Whitbeck,  one  of  the  first  pupils  of  Loretto 
Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 

Mrs.  Peter  Fagan,  94  Wilson  St.,  Salaman- 
ca, N.Y.  (Alumna  of  Loretto  Academy,  Nia- 
gara Falls),  on  the  death  of  her  husband. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Brown,  Guelph,  on  the 
death  of  Miss  Frances  Brown. 

Mrs.  Felix  Malone,  Guelph,  on  the  death 
of  her  husband,  and  to  his  mother,  Mrs.  Hugh 
Malone,  and  other  members  of  the  family. 

Mrs.  Dempsey,  Guelph,  on  the  death  of  Mrs. 
McKee   (Ursula  Doran), 

Miss  Catherine  Harrigan,  Stratford,  Out., 
on  the  death  of  her  mother.  The  late  Mrs. 
Harrigan  was  organist  of  St.  Jose])h's  Church, 
Stratford. 

Mrs.  G.  Webb  (Hattie  Boyes),  Hamilton, 
on  the  death  of  her  father,  Mr.  Augustine 
Boyes. 

]\L's.  Anna  Cummings,  Chicago,  on  the 
death  of  ]Miss  Mary  Cummings. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  O'Reilly  on  the  the  death  of 
their  daughter,  Miss  Gertrude  O'Reilly,  and  to 
Reverend  Dr.  John  O'Reilly,  Hamilton,  and 
Reverend  Father  Francis  O'Reilly,  Weston,  her 
brothers,  and  to  the  otlu^r  members  of  tiie 
family. 

Mrs.  .  J.  O'Malley,  and  other  relatives,  on 
the  death  of  her  sister-in-law.  Miss  Margaret 
O'Malley,  a  sister  of  the  late  Dean  O'Malley. 

Mrs.  Harold  Duncan,  Detroit  (a  former  pu- 
pil of  Loretto  Abbey),  on  the  death  of  her  mo- 
ther, Mrs.  A.  Dwyer. 

To  the  family  of  Mrs.  Taney  O'Hara,  on 
her  death.  The  late  Mrs.  O'Hara  was  one  of 
the  first  pupils  of  Loretto  Abbey. 

To  the  following  students  of  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Woodlawn :  Miss  Rita  Overmeyer  on 
the  death  of  her  mother;  Miss  Anna  Marie 
Gibbons  on  the  death  of  her  father;  Miss  Mary 
Gallagher  (graduate  1928)  on  the  death  of  her 
father;  Miss  Hortense  Sheridan  (1927)  on  the 
death  of  her  father. 
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SCHOOL  CHRONICLES. 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 

Sept.  3rd, — Opening  of  scliool.  We  were 
glad  to  get  back,  to  meet  our  old  friends,  and 
welcome  the  newcomers. 

Sept.  10th, — Reverend  Father  Daniel  Lord, 
S.J,,  took  time  while  in  Toronto  to  pay  us  a 
welcome  visit  and  encouraged  our  Sodality 
Av^ork,  promising  us  a  longer  visit  some  time 
this  fall. 

Sept.  13th,  —  An  inspiring  lecture  b,y 
Reverend  Father  G.  Keith,  S.J.,  ''The  Sacred 
Love  Story  of  the  Mass,"  illustrated  by  beauti- 
ful pictures  of  the  Mass,  of  scenes  in  the  life  of 
Our  Lord,  of  His  Passion,  and  from  the  Old 
Testament,  many  of  them  reproductions  of 
famous  paintings 

Sept.  14th, — Initiation  of  the  new  members 
of  Sigma  Nu  began  this  evening  and  ended  by 
a  tea  on  the  following  Saturday  afternoon, 
given  by  the  old  members  for  the  new  members 
of  the  Club,  when  the  latter  were  formally  ac- 
cepted and  each  one  presented  with  a  copy  of 
the  constitutions. 

Sept.  18th, — Athletic  meeting.  Miss  Kath- 
erine  Roche  is  our  Presilent,  and  Miss  Alice 
Belair,  Treasurer.  Arrangements  were  made 
and  committees  elected  for  field  day. 

Sept.  24th, — Election  of  officers  for  ''Sigma 
Nu,"  as  follows:  President,  Miss  Pauline 
Lynch ;  Secretary-Treasurer,  Miss  Gertrude 
Cain;  and  Official  Recorder,  Miss  Mary  Whit- 
ton. 

Sept.  25th, — ^Requiem  High  Mass  for  the  re- 
pose of  the  soul  of  our  dear  Mary  Cummins, 
who  died  a  month  ago. 

The  books  graciously  presented  by  Reverend 
1j.  Minehan  were  awarded  for  ladylike  deport- 
ment and  for  attendance  at  daily  Mass,  equally 
merited  by  six  pupils;  for  fidelity  to  duty 
(Junior  pupils).  Miss  Mary  German;  for  Chris- 


tian Doctrine  and  Bible  History  in  Fourth 
('lass.  Miss  Tsobel  Ilannon;  for  Christian  Doc- 
trine in  Form  I.,  Miss  Lorraine  Phelan;  for 
highest  standing  in  Fourth  Class,  Miss  Isobel 
Hannon. 

Greta  Whitton. 


Loretto  Abbey  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 

Se])t.  11th, — Instead  of  class  at  nine 
o'clock  we  enjoyed  an  interesting  talk  by 
Reverend  Father  Daniel  Lord,  S.J. 

Sept.  19th, — Election  of  officers.  Athletics : 
J^resident,  Miss  Mildred  Johns;  Form  Repre- 
sentatives :  Miss  Mildred  Johns,  Form  IV. ; 
Miss  Patricia  Hassan,  III.A;  Miss  Catherine 
Macklin,  III.B;  Miss  Ruth  Baird,  II.A;  xMiss 
Mary  McCarthy,  II.B ;  Miss  Ruth  Fremes,  LA ; 
Miss  Ellen  Michaud,  LB;  Miss  Catherine  Sha- 
nahan,  I.C.  The  Class  Presidents  elected  are : 
Miss  Margaret  Whelan,  Form  IV. ;  Miss  Winni- 
fred  Fletcher,  III.A;  Miss  Marywinn  Slipper, 
III.B;  Miss  Barbara  Cowper,  II.A;  Miss  Aileen 
O'Brien,  II.B;  Miss  Helen  Ilodgins,  LA;  Miss 
Rita  Kelly,  LB ;  Miss  Agnes  Purtle,  I.C. 

Sept.  25th, — This  evening  Reverend  George 
Keith,  S.J.,  gave  an  illustrated  lecture  on  "The 
Sacred  Love  Story  of  the  Mass."  The  auditor- 
ium was  crowded  to  capacity  and  the  audience 
was  so  absorbed  in  the  words  of  the  eloquent 
speaker  that  the  time  seemed  all  too  short. 
Beginning  with  the  sacrifice  of  Cain  and  Abel, 
Father  Keith  followed  the  story  of  sacrifice 
down  through  the  ages  to  the  greatest  of  all 
sacrifices,  that  of  God's  own  Divine  Son.  Fa- 
ther Keith's  words  seemed  to  penetrate  into 
our  very  souls. 

Patricia  Callen. 


Loretto  Academy,   Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 

Our  July  and  August  are  past,  but  not  lost. 
We     still  have  beautiful  memories  of  happy 
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days  filled  to  the  brim  with  joyful  merrymak- 
ings. We  will  live  through  the  happy  scenes 
once  more  and  see  again  in  the  land  of  mem- 
ories all  the  kind  friends  who  have  helped  to 
make  this  vacation  a  pleasant  one  for  us. 

We  were  all  delighted  on  the  evening  of 
September  9th  to  find  that  Miss  Dorothy  Eads, 
a  former  boarder,  had  come  to  spend  a  day 
with  us. 

The  feast  of  The  Holy  Name  of  Mary  was 
celebrated  by  having  the  last  two  periods  in 
the  afternoon  free.  Our  Blessed  Mother  does 
nice  things  for  us,  doesn't  she  1 

Constance  Lucas. 


their  brief  stay  there,  and  Miss  Charleson  on 
the  business  conducted  at  the  meeting  and  the 
resolutions  adopted. 

Marjorie  Leary,  '30. 


Loretto  High  School,  Englewood,  Chicago. 

Sept.  9th, — Loretto  girls  are  hard  at  work 
again.  May  our  enthusiasm  endure  through- 
out the  school  term,  and  may  June  find  us  as 
industrious  as  in  September. 

The  Senior  Students  have  formed  a  liter- 
ary club,  ''Literary  Lights."  (Long  and  bright- 
ly may  they  shine!).  The  Club  meets  for  the 
first  time  on  Thursday,  October  3rd. 

Sept.  22nd, — St.  Bernard's  parish  welcomes 
Reverend  Father  Mulcahey. 

Sept.  25th, — This  afternoon  found  us  in  the 
darkened  assembly  hall  intently  watching  an 
educational  film  and  laughing  heartily  at  the 
comedy  that  followed.  He  hope  to  introduce 
the  bi-monthly  "movie";  the  Seniors  have 
formed  a  club  for  this  purpose.  The  club  is 
as  yet  without  a  name. 

Miss  Kathleen  Garvey  and  Miss  Jane 
Charleson  together  made  the  trip  to  Washing- 
ton, D.C.,  last  summer  to  attend  the  Mission 
Crusade  Convention  there.  They  returned  to 
us  duly  inspired;  and  each  has  delivered  a 
sjieech  in  the  assembly  hall.  Miss  Garvey  on 
the  beauties  of  the  Capitol  and  how  they  spent 


Loretto  Academy,  Mount  St.  Mary,  Hamilton. 

Sept.  8th, — We  were  privileged  this  morn- 
ing in  having  Right  Reverend  T.  J.  McNally, 
Bishop  of  Hamilton,  say  Mass  in  our  chapel  in 
honour  of  the  Feast  of  the  Nativity  of  Our 
liady.  Later  in  the  day  our  Sodality  officers 
were  elected  as  follows :  Miss  Margaret  Grace, 
President,  and  Miss  Margaret  Gillen,  Vice- 
President. 

Sept.  15th, — Right  Reverend  Monsignor  J. 
J.  Blair  said  Mass  in  our  chapel  this  morning. 


Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 

Sept.  3rd, — Reopening  of  school !  M'any 
new  faces.  A  welcome  to  all  from  the  "old" 
pupils  and  teachers! 

Sept  10th, — Basoketball  teams  organized. 
The  Juniors,  though  only  beginners,  already 
promise  to  develop  into  a  formidable  team. 

Sept.  13th, — A  visit  from  Reverend  Father 
Mackesy  and  Reverend  P^ather  Jordan.  We 
were  glad  to  welcome  again  our  former  pas- 
tor and  chaplain. 

Sept.  18th,— Stratford  Fair  Day!  A  half 
holiday  too. 

Sept.  28th, — A  much  enjoyed  hike  and 
weiner  roast. 

We  extend  congratulations  to  Misses  Alex- 
ine  Duharme,  Anna  O'Flaherty,  and  Mary  Till- 
inann  for  their  high  honour  standing  in  the 
Matriculation  examinations  in  June,  and  also 
to  Misses  Hazel  Stock  and  Josephine  Brown, 
as  winners  of  silver  medals  at  the  Musical 
Festival. 

Jean  Cole. 
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Loretto  High  School,  Sedley,  Sask. 

June  19th, — A  surprise  party  given  to  the 
graduating  class  by  the  girls  of  Grade  XI. 

June  30th, — School  closed,  and  to  help  us 
celebrate,  the  ladies  of  Sedley  gave  us  a  de- 
Jightful  party. 

July  4th, — Sedley  Sports  Day,  though  cool 
and  cloudy,  was  a  success.  The  supper  was 
served  by  the  Catholic  Women's  League,  as- 
sisted b}^  the  High  School  girls. 

July  31st, — Great  satisfaction  \vrh  felt  when 
the  s])lendid  results  of  the  Dei)artmental  ex- 
aminations in  Grades  Eight,  Ten,  Eleven,  and 
Twelve  were  published. 

Sept.  2nd, — School  re-opened.  We  are 
proud  that  three  of  the  pupils  of  last  year  are 
now  in  the  novitiate  at  Loretto  Abbey,  though 
we  all  miss  them  very  much. 

Sept.  12th, — The  feast  of  the  Holy  Name 
of  Mary  was  made  especially  memorable  for 
us  by  a  most  enjoyable  party  given  to  the  High 
School  girls  at  the  Convent. 

Sept.  19th, — Ten  o'clock — a  knock  was 
heard  at  the  class-room  door,  and  two  minutes 
later  Grades  Eleven  and  Twelve  were  enter- 
taining the  High  School  Inspector,  Dr.  Still- 
well,  who  remained  for  the  day  and  seemed 
to  enjoy  himself. 

Annie  Froh. 


Loretto  Academy,   Niagara  Falls. 

Sept.  10th, — Opening  of  School,  with  every- 
ons  busy  greeting  old  friends  and  making  new 
ones. 

Sept.  12th,— Mass  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  that 
God  may  shower  His  blessings  on  the  new 
school  year. 

Sept.  13th, — Election  of  athletic  officers  as 
follows:  President,  Miss  Alice  Goetter;  Vice- 
President,  Miss  Persis  Owen;  Secretarj^  Miss 


Mary  Paddon ;  Treasurer,  Miss  Dorothy  Ker- 
schner. 

Sept.  14th, — Our  annual  picnic  at  Brock's 
Monument.  We  *'old"  girls  act  as  hostesses 
to  the  new  girls  and  do  our  best  to  make  every 
one  get  acquainted.  We  are  all  ''old"  girls 
where  we  ''return  home  tired  but  happy." 

Sept.  16th, — Our  first  meeting  and  election 
of  officers  for  the  Sodality  of  the  Children 
of  Mary.  They  are:  President,  Miss  Kath- 
leen O'Leary;  Vice-President,  Miss  Marie  Sul- 
livan; Secretary,  Miss  Dorothy  Dwyer;  Trea- 
surer, Miss  Katherine  Boland.  Our  Students' 
Spiritual  Council  will  soon  be  in  working  or- 
der.   Big  plans  !    Big  success  ! 

Dorothy  Dwyer. 


Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  Chicago. 

We  have  set  a  good  example  by  rapid  pro- 
gress in  school  activities.  Already  excellent 
basketball  and  volley-ball  teams  have  been 
formed,  arrangements  made  for  a  School  Band 
of  forty  pieces,  and  plans  for  a  Christmas  So- 
cial Fair  have  been  completed. 

The  Seniors  have  been  kept  busy  initiating 
the  meek  Freshmen,  some  of  them  not  so  meek 
either.  For  two  weeks  they  had  the  privilege 
of  doing  whatever  the  Seniors  told  them,  but, 
of  course,  that  dignified  body  is  ]enie>it.  The 
initiation  ended  with  a  party  in  the  gym- 
nasium, and  all  voted  it  the  best  one  th}  school 
has  ever  had. 

Marion  Moylau. 


Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 

Sept.  11th, — Election  of  Athletic  officers: 
President,  Miss  Margaret  Broadfoot;  Vice- 
President,  Miss  Mary  Murray;  Secretary,  Miss 
Henriette  McGillivray ;  Treasurer,  Miss  Loretto 
Hohenadel. 
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LIMERICKS. 


There  was  a  youn<»'  maid  called  Miss  Shea, 
Who  sat  at  the  table  one  day 

With  her  cap  on  her  head, 

Until  somebody  said : 
"You  really  should  put  that  away." 

There's  a  youngster  in  our  class  called  Hester, 
Some  day  I  shall  surely  arrest  her. 
She's  a   sweet  convent  maid, 
And  puts  me  in  the  shade — 
So  that  is  just  why  I  detest  her. 


Now  Alice  is  painfully  thin, 

(Though  the  way  that  she  eats  is  a  sin). 

One   day  she  essayed 

To   drink  lemionade, 
But  slipped  through  the  straw  and  fell  in. 

Of  Helena  I'd  fain  write  a  verse, 

And  I  don't  think  it  would  be  so  worse — 

But  a  rhyme  for  her  name — 

(And  I  say  'tis  a  shame) 
I  can't  find — so  my  comment  is  terse. 


Ruth  Treacy,  3T2. 


The 

Club  Coffee 

Company 
Specialists  in 

COFFEES  and  TEAS 

We  are  direct  importers  of 
Coffee  and  Tea  and  can  give  you 
excellent  value.  Samples  sent 
on  request.  Kindly  state  w^hat 
price  you  are  paying,  and  we  feel 
sure  we  can  quote  less  for  same 
quality,  or  better  quality  at  same 
price. 

240  Church  Street,   Toronto 
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